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ALEXANDER  POPE. 


XANDKR  FOPK  was  boiti  in  Londra,  Maj  22, 
f  parents  -whose rank  or  station  was  never  ascertained. 
ras  from  his  birth  of  a  constitotion  tender  and  deli- 
trat  is  said  to  have  shewn  remarkaUe  gentleness  and 
ess  of  disposition.    When  he  was  abofat  eight,  he 
loed  in  Hampshire,  oader  Tavemer,  a  Romish  priest, 
nght  him  the  Greek  and  Latin  ndiments  together, 
s  now  first  regnlarij  initiated  in  poetry  by  the  perusal 
gilby's  Homer"  and  «<  Sandys'  Ovid." 
earliest  of  P<^*s  productions  is  his  "  Ode  on  Soli- 
written  before  he  was  twelTe,  in  which  there  is  no- 
nore  than  othnr  forward  boys  have  attained,  aod 
is  not  equal  to  Cowley^s  performances  at  the  same 
Hu  time  was  now  wholly  spent  in  reading  aoA'  writ. 
4s  he  read  the  classics,  he  amused  hfansdf  wfth  trans- 
them  ;  and  at  fourteen  made  ft  Teniqi|L  of  the  first 
r "  The  Thebais,"  which,  with  some  rerwoa^  he  after- 
pihtiiliH     He  must  have  been  at  this  time,if  be\xad 
p,  ft  otfnsidcrable  pnAekat  in  the  Latio  Umgue. 


waf  tempted  to  try  hi«  own  skill  in  givu 
faihionable  appearance,  and  pat "  Janui 
the  "  Prologne  of  the  Wife  of  Bath/'  int 
lie  translated  likewise  the  epistle  of  "  £ 
from  Ovid,  to  complete  the  version  whi« 
perfisct ;  and  wrote  some  other  small  piec 
ward  printed. 

Jlrom  the  age  of  sixteen  the  life  of  Po 
ifi9j  ba  properly  computed.  lie  now  wr 
illiich  were  shewn  to  the  poets  and  criticc 
thqr  well  4Merved,  they  were  read  ^th 
BMiy  praisea  ware  bei^wed  opon  them  ai 
face,  which  is  both  elegant  and  learned  in 
they  were,  however,  not  pobliihed  till  five , 

In  1709  vas  written  the  "  Essay  on  Cri 
which  di^lays  mch  extoit  of  comprehew 
of  distinction,  such  acquaintance  with  ma 
knowledge  both  of  ancient  and  modem  leai 
often  attained  by  the  maturest  age  and  Ion 
It  was  published  about  ♦—«  " '• 


lU  Fermor*t  hair.  Abaalt  tUs  tuM  Iw  pub- 
.  Tteiple  of  Fame,"  whioh,  as  ha  tails  Scaale 
rMpondcBea,  ha  had  written  two  jears  bafiirs ; 
1  he  was  0BI7  twenty-two  jears  oU,  an  earij 
ftr  so  meh  learning  and  so  nradi  obssrration 
exhibits.  Of  the  epistle  fran  *<Elaiaa  to  Abe- 
notknowdndato. 

t  yiv  (1T13}  he  pabliahed  **  Windsor  Forest ;" 
rt  was,  aa  he  rdates,  written  at  sixteen,  about 
n^  as  his  Pastorals,  and  the  latter  part  was 
irard ;  where  the  additian  begna,  we  an  not 
on  prodnoed  a  bolder  attenpt,  by  whidi  profit 
as  well  as  praise.  He  resolred  to  try  how 
oar  of  the  p«d>lic  extended,  by  ■^**'^«^  a 
to  a  TenioB  of  ^  "  Iliad,*'  with   large 

MrflRHed  the  lift  of  Homer,  which  Pope  fonnd 
It  he  took  great  pains  in  coneeling  it )  and  by 
ganea,  with  snch  help  as  kindness  or 


oooa  after  th«  appearance  of  the  "  1 
to  let  the  general  kindness  cool,  he  pub 
a  traaalation  of  tha  "  Odyssey/'  in  fi> 
guineas.   He  was  willing,  however,  no^ 
in  his  labour,  being  either  weary  with  toi 
thoni^rts,  or  having  heard,  as  Ru£fhead 
and  Broome  had  already  begun  the  wor 
to  have  them  confederates  than  rivals. 

Of  the  "  Odyssey**  Pope  translated  o 
the  rest  were  the  work  of  Broome  and  1 
were  written  wholly  by  Broome,  who  was 
rewarded.  The  public  was  carefully  kep 
several  shares ;  and  an  account  was  subj 
dusioo  which  is  now  known  not  to  be  true 

He  soon  afterward  (17S7)  joined  witfa 
then  in  England,  to  publish  three  volumet 
in  which  among  other  things  he  inserted  \ 
a  Parish  Clerk,"  in  ridicule  of  Burnet's  i 
own  History, and  a  "  Debate  upon  Black  an 
written  in  all  the  formaHH--  -r  -  ' 
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aotiee;  and  sImwmI  his  stttizieal  powcn  b^ 
«  «  DaDciad,*'one  of  his  greateic  and  moat  eU- 
nuiices,  in  whidi  he  endeavoiired  to  sink  into 
Jie  writers  by  whom  he  had  bow  attadstd,  and 
vhom  he  thought  unable  to  defend  thMHilTH. 
taoeral  war  iuk»  dolneas,  he  seems  to  have  in* 
df  awhile  in  tranqtdlliQr ;  bat  his  whseqnfiit 
irove  that  he  was  not  idle.  HepnhliAed(lT31) 
Taste/'  in  whidi  he  rwj  particalariy  and  se* 
see  the  house,  the  ftunitare,  the  gardens,  and 
nents  of  Timon,  a  man  of  great  wealth  and 
By  Timon  he  was  universally  soppoeed,  and 
>f  Burlington,  to  whom  the  poem  is  addressed, 
r  said,  to  mean  the  Duke  of  Chaados. 
lod  in  173S  the  first  part  of  what  he  persuaded 
nk  a  system  of  ethics,  under  die  title  of  **  An 
A  i"  which,  if  his  letter  to  Swift  (of  Sept.  14, 
itly  explained  by  the  commentator,  had  been 
nder  his  conuderation,  and  of  which  he  seems 
ed  the  success  widi  great  solicitude. 
B  general  system  of  morality,  supposed  to  be 
the  "  Essay  on  Man,"  it  was  his  intention  to 
:  poems  upon  the  different  duties  or  conditions 
>f  which  is  the  Episde  to  Lord  Bathurst  (1733) 

of  Riches,**  a  piece  on  which  he  declared  great 
▼e  been  bestowed.  He  afterward  (1734)  in- 
ird  Cobham  his  "Charai^s  of  Hen,"  written 
tention  to  the  operations  of  the  mind  and  m<^> 

life. 


*«•  wuicu  uu  lait  editioD  has  taken  from 
raotartofWooMo." 

Ha  paUUied  Armn  time  to  time  (betweet 
imitatioDS  of  different  poemt  of  Horace,  ge 
aaaM,  and  ooce»  as  vas  siiq>ected,  withont 
tirtt  of  tin  general  kind  were  two  dialogu* 
tka  jrtar  in  which  tfae^  were  published, "  : 
diad  and  TUr^-eight.'*    In  these  poems  mi 
and  Baajr  rqyroached> 

In  Maj,  1744,  his  death  was  approaohin( 
ha  Wis  all  daj  delirious,  which  he  mentio 
aftorward  as  a  soffident  homiliatkm  of  the  ' 
In  the  Bondng  after  the  priest  had  given  hi 
oramttits,  ha  said,'*  There  is  nothing  that  is  n 
▼irtiM  aad  friendship,  and  indeed  frieadship  i 
pastofTfataa." 

He  died  in  the  eresing  of  the  30th  day  of  1 
placidly,  that  the  attendants  did  not  discern  1 
of  Ills  expiration.  He  was  buried  at  Twickei 
father  and  mother.  wh*r«  •  —^ ' 
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Pope  had  likewise  genius ;  a  mind  active,  ambitioas,  and 
hrentorons,  always  investigating,  alwajs  a^iring ;  in  its 
idest  searches  still  Icwging  to  go  forward,  in  its  highest 
fffata  still  wishing  to  be  higher  ;  always  imagining  some* 
ing  greater  than  it  knows,  always  endearooring  more  than 
can  do. 

Hmm  beasts  of  nature  he  improved  by  incessant  and 
ivearied  diligence ;  he  had  recourse  to  every  source  of 
tdligence,  and  lost  no  <qpportnnity  of  information ;  he  con- 
Ited  the  living  as  well  as  the  dead ;  he  read  his  composi- 
jns  to  his  friends,  and  was  never  contented  with  medio- 
ity  when  excellence  could  be  attained.  He  considered 
oetrj  as  the  business  of  his  life ;  and,  however  he  might 
lem  to  lament  his  occupation,  he  followed  it  with  con- 
ttDCji  to  make  verses  was  his  first  labour,  and  to  mend 
lem  was  his  last. 
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Writtat  <■  tie  paar  noi. 


•wdOiradri.  at  hiikla  nr  Mr.  W^.  Ht.  Wfi 
|r.  Gink,  Lsnl  Hlllfu,  Lord  ^^m,  Mr.  »i)l>l 
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Xf  Jlk?  VVr  V/  x»w  i 


ON 

PASTORAL    P0ETR1 

Thsbb  are  not,  I  believe,  a  greater  number 
rerset  than  of  those  iwhich  are  called  Pas 
imaller  than  those  vhich  are  truly  so.  It  th 
necessary  to  give  some  account  of  this  kind  < 
it  is  my  design  to  comprise  in  this  short  paper 
of  those  numerous  dissertations  the  critics  ha^ 
subject,  without  omitting  any  of  their  rules  ii 
v«ur.  Ton  will  also  find  some  points  rec 
which  Uiey  seem  to  differ ;  and  a  few  rem 
think,  have  escaped  their  observation. 

Th«originalof  poetry  is  ascribed  to  that  s 
ceeded  the  creation  of  the  world ;  and  as  i 
flocks  seems  to  have  been  the  first  emplojrme 
the  most  andent  sort  of  poetry  was  probablj 
is  natoral  to  imagine,  that  the  leisure  of  thos 
herds  admitting  and  inviting  some  diversioi 
proper  to  that  solitary  and  sedentary  life  as 
that  in  their  songs  they  took  occasion  to  < 
own  felicity.  From  hence  a  poem  was  invw 
ward  improved  to  a  perfect  image  of  tha 
which,  by  giving  us  an  esteem  for  the  virtue 


ON  PASTORAL  POETRY.  11 

tb«t  iliort  aad  flowiof :  die  «jEprtasioo  kttmble,  yet  m 
B  as  the  Uagaage  will  afford ;  neat,  but  not  florid ; 
ft  and  jeC  livtdj.  In  short,  the  fable,  maimers,  tlrauphu, 
exprearioBi,  are  full  of  the  greatest  sunpUcity  in  nature . 
lie  oonplete  character  of  this  poem  coaaists  in  simpti- 
',  breTit7,aDd  delicacy;  the  two  first  of  ^rtikh  render 
sckifQe  natural,  and  the  last  deligjhtfaL 
f  waeoaU  copy  nature,  it  may  be  oaeAil  to  take  this  idea 
Bg  widi  us,  that  pastoral  is  an  inu^  of  what  they  call 
GoUaa  Agt.  So  that  we  are  not  to  describe  oar  shep- 
ds  as  ihtqibcrdB  at  this  day  leaUy  are,bat  as  they  may 
iitwihriil  then  to  hare  bcen,iriienthebastof  men  fol- 
ed  the  eaiploymant.  To  cany  this  lasemblance  yet 
ber,  it  would  not  be  amiss  to  give  these  shepherds  some 
I  in  aMrooomy,  as  £sr  as  it  may^  be  nselml  to  that  sort 
lie.  And  SB  air  of  piety  to  the  gods  should  shine  throQgh 
poen,  which  so  visibly  appears  in  all  the  works  of  an- 
i^ ;  and  it  aaghtto  preserve  some  relish  of  the  old  way 
rriring :  the  comcxion  should  be  looae,  the  narratioDs 
descriptioas  short,  and  the  periods  otmeise :  yet  it  is 
MfideBt  that  the  sentences  only  be  brief;  the  whole 
ifMshoald  be  so  too:  for  we  cannot  suppose  poetry  in  ' 
n  dajs  to  have  been  the  business  of  men,  bat  their  re- 
titioB  at  vacant  hours. 

aax  with  respect  to  the  present  age*  nodiing  more  oon- 
ea  to  Biake  these  composures  natural,  tl^sn  when  some 
wledgeinnuralsiairs  is  discovered.  This  may  be  made 
ippoar  rather  done  by  chance  than  on  design,  and  some- 
•ais  bast  dKnrn  by  inference;  lest  by  too  muoh  study 
ioaai  natural,  wo  destroy  that  easy  simplieity  from 
■oe  arises  the  delight :  for  what  b  inviting  in  this  sort 
fomj  proceeds  not  so  much  from  die  idea  of  that  busi- 
K  OS  the  traatpullity  of  a  country  life, 
^o  anst  therefore  toe  some  illusion  to  render  a  pastoral 
i|htM;  and  this  consists  in  exposing  the  best  side  only 
i  shcfilMrd's  Hfe,  and  in  ceocealiDg  its  miseries.  Nor  is 
noogh  to  introduce  shepherds  discouning  together  in  a 
iral  way ;  but  a  regard  must  be  had  to  die  subject,  that 
MBtain  some  particalar  beauty  in  itself,  and  that  it  be 
umA  in  every  eclogue.  Besides,  in  each  of  them  a  de. 
Md  aaani  or  prospect  is  to  be  presaated  to  our  view, 
flk  dMvM  Ukeeriss  havw  it$  VBxktj,    This  variety  V& 


k 


render  tlie  nnmber*  extremely  sweet  aau 
the  numben  themielvet,  though  they  an 
heroic  meaioret  they  •hoold  be  the  smootb 
and  flowing  imaginable. 

It  is  by  roles  like  these  that  we  ought 
ml*  And  since  the  instmctions  given  for 
deliTered  as  that  art  is  in  perfection,  they 
be  derived  from  those  in  whom  it  is  acknc 
Jt  is  therefore  from  the  practice  of  The< 
(the  only  ondiqioted  authors  of  pastoral 
have  drawn  the  foregoing  notions  concern 

Theocritos  excels  all  others  in  natnr 
The  sobjeets  of  his  Idyllia  are  purely  p: 
not  so  exact  in  his  persons,  having  intnx 
fishermen  as  well  as  shepherds.  He  is  a] 
his  descriptions,  of  which  that  of  the  cup 
ral  is  a  remarkable  instance.  In  the  ma 
Utde  defective,  for  his  swains  are  some 
Bimodest,  and  peihaps  too  much  incline* 
initanoe,  in  his  fourth  and  fifth  Idyllia. 
/that  all  others  learned  their  excellence  f\ 
'his dialect  alone  has  a  secret  charm  in  : 
ooold  ever  attain. 

Viipl,  who  copies  Theocritus,  re6ne8  •■ 

-  and  in  all  points,  where  jadgment  is  prin 

he  is  much  superior  to  his  master.    Tb 

Sttlijects  are  not  pastoral  in  themselves,  b 

such,  they  have  a  wonderful  variety  ii 
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e  die  epic  poets  of  his  country.  Bat  as  his  piece 
ive  been  the  original  of  a  new  sort  of  poem,  the 
miedj,  in  Italy,  it  cannot  so  well  be  considered 
»f  the  andeots.  Spenser's  Caleqdar|in  Mr.  Dry- 
m,  is  the  most  complete  work  of  thb  kind  whidk 
has  produced  ever  since  the  time  of  Virgil :  not 
may  be  thought  imperfect  in  some  few  points, 
esare  somewhat  too  long,  if  we  compare  them' 
Msients.  He  is  sometimes  too_imfiglDncaI,  and 
atters  of  religion  in  a  pastoral  style,  as  the 
sd  done  before  him.  He  has  employed  the  lyric 
hich  is  contrary  to  the  practice  of  the  old  poets: 
is  not  still  the  same,  nor  always  well  chosen, 
lay  be  the  reason  his  expression  is  sometimes  not 
og^ :  for  the  tetrastic  has  obliged  him  to  extend 
the  length  of  four  lines,  which  would  have  been 
y  confined  in  the  couplet, 
annors,  thoughts,  and  diaracters,  he  comes  near 
aaJuiluelf :  though,  notwithstanding  all  the  care 
m,  he  is  certainly  inferior  in  his  dialect :  for  the 
its  beauty  and  propriety  in  the  time  of  Theo- 
iras  used  in  part  of  Greece,  and  firequent  in  the 
nany  of  the  greatest  persons :  whereas  the  old 
1  country  phrases  of  Spenser  were  either  entirely 
*  spoken  only  by  people  of  the  lowest  condition, 
a  difference  betwixt  simplicity  and  rusticity,  so 
ion  of  simple  thoughts  should  be  plain,  but  not 
The  addition  he  has  made  of  a  calendar  to  his 
»  rtry  beautiful ;  since  by  this,  besides  the  ge- 
1  of  innocence  and  simplici^,  which  is  common 
thors  of  pastoral,  he  has  one  peculiar  to  himself  i 
ss  human  life  to  the  several  seasons,  and  at  once 
his  readers  a  view  of  the  great  and  little  worlds, 
rious  changes  and  aspects.  Yet  the  scrupulous 
his  pastorals  into  months,  has  obliged  him  either 
lie  same  description  in  other  words,  for  three 
ether ;  or,  when  it  was  exhausted  before,  entirely 
whence  it  comes  to  pass,  that  some  of  his  eclogues 
ht  eighth,  and  tenth,  for  example)  have  nothing 
ties  to  distinguish  them.  The  reason  is  evident, 
B  year  has  not  that  variety  in  it  to  formah  every 


tb*j  hS99  as  fDOcb  vaiietj  of  desoription,  is 
several  teMpw*  u  Speostf'e:.  that,  in.  order 
varietj^the  eeveral  times  of  the  day.are 
rural  eaN^ymenta  in  each  seaeoo  or  time  o 
rural  sceaea  or  places  proper  to  such  emp 
vithont  some  regard  to  the  several  ages  of 
diiEsrait  pasaioos  proper  to  each  age. 

Bnt  after  all,  if  they  have  any  merit,  it 
bated  to  some  good  old  anthers,  whose  work 
f Wf  to  tfndjf  so,  I  hope,  I  have  not  wantadj 


PASTORALS. 


SPRING. 

THE  FIRST  PASTORAL;  OR  DAMON. 
To  Sir  WiUiam  TmmbuU, 


r  in  llMMfieUb  I  try  the  lylTam 
bhuh  to  iport  on  Windaor's  Uiaafid  i^aiiui : 
Thames,  low  genUy  from  tky  sacred  qpiing» 
1^  <m  tiby  banks  Sicilian  maaes  sing ; 
remal  ainthroogfa  trembUng  osienplay, 
Albion's  clifb  resound  the  rural  lay : 
a  that,  too  wise  for  pride,  too  good  for  power, 
y  the  glory  to  be  great  no  more,  f 

carrying  with  you  all  the  world  can  boast, 
1  the  World  illustriously  are  lost ; 
t  my  muse  her  slender  reed  inspire, 
in  your  natire  shades  you  tone  tiie  lyre, 
hen  the  nightingale  to  rest  reznores, 
thrush  may  chant  to  the  foisaken  groves, 
charm'd  to  silence  listens  while  she  sings, 
an  th'  aerial  audience  dap  their  wings, 
on  as  the  flocks  shook  off  the  nightly  dews, 
swains,  whom  love  kept  wak^U,  and  the  muse, 
-'d  o'er  tiie  whitening  vale  t^rir  fleecy  care, 
h  as  the  mom,  and  as  the  season  fidr: 
dawn  now  blushing  on  the  mountain's  side, 
I  Daphnis  spoke,  and  Strephon  thus  replied: 

DAPBMIS. 

ear  how  the  birds,  on  efvery  bloomy  spray, 
I  joyous  nrasic  wake  the  dawning  day  I 
r  sit  we  urate,  when  early  Unnets  sing, 
m  warbling  Philomel  salutes  the  spring  t 
f  sit  we  sad,  when  Phosphor  shines  so  dear, 
lavish  nature  paints  the  purple  year* 


Ill  stake  yon  Iamb,  that  near  the  fountain 
And  from  the  brink  his  dancing  shade  8urv< 

DAPHNIS. 

And  I  this  bowl,  where  wanton  ivy  twinf 
And  sweUng  dusters  bend  the  curling  viu' 
Poor  figures  rising  from  the  work  appear, 
Fhe  TariODS  seasons  of  ike  rotting  year  : 
And  what  is  Uiat  which  binds  the  radiant  s 
Where  twelve  fidr  signs  in  beauteous  order 

DAMON. 

Then  sing  by  turns,  by  turns  the  muses  si 
Now  hawthorns  blossom,  now  the  daisies  s] 
Now  leaves  the  trees,  and  flowers  adorn  th 
Begin,  the  vales  shaU  every  note  rebound. 

STRSPHON. 

Inspire  tne,  Phoebus,  in  my  Delia's  prais 
With  Waller's  strains,  or  Granville's  movix 
A  milk-white  bull  shall  at  your  altar  stand, 
rhat  Unreats  a  tf^t,  and  spurns  the  rising  a 

DAPHNIS. 

O  Love!  fer  Sylvia  let  me  gain  the  prize, 
And  make  my  tongue  victorious  as  her  eyee 
No  lambs  or  sheep  for  victims  111  impart, 
rhy  victim,  Love,  shall  be  the  shepherd's  h* 
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While  a  kind  glance  at  her  pursuer  flies. 
How  much  at  rariance  are  her  feet  and  eyes ! 

8TBSPHON. 

O'er  golden  sands  let  rich  Pactolus  flow. 
And  trees  weep  amber  on  tiiie  banks  of  Po ; 
Blest  Thames's  shores  the  brightest  beauties  yield. 
Feed  here  my  lambs,  I'll  seek  no  distant  field. 

DAPHNIS, 

Celestial  Yenus  haunts  Tdalia's  groves ; 
Diana  Cynthus,  Ceres  Hybla  loves ; 
If  Windsor  shades  delight  the  matchless  maid, 
Cynthus  and  Hybla  yield  to  Windsor-shade. 

STRSPBON. 

All  Nature  mourns,  the  skies  relent  in  showers, 
Hush'd  are  the  lurds,  and  closed  the  drooping  flowers : 
If  Delia  smile,  the  flowers  begin  to  spring, 
The  skies  to  brighten  and  the  birds  to  sing. 

DAFHMIS. 

All  Nature  laughs,  the  groves  are  fresh  and  fair, 
The  sun's  mild  lustre  warms  the  vital  air ; 
If  Sylvia  smile,  new  glories  gild  the  shore. 
And  vanquished  Nature  seems  to  diarm  no  more. 

sTaspBON. 

In  spring  the  fields,  in  autumn  hills  I  love. 
At  mom  the  plains,  at  noon  the  shady  grove. 
But  Delia  always ;  absent  from  her  sight. 
Nor  plains  at  mom,  nor  groves  at  noon  delight. 

DAPBNIS. 

Sylvia's  like  autumn  ripe,  yet  nuld  as  May, 
More  brifi^t  tiian  noon,  yet  fresh  as  early  day  : 
E'en  spxing  displeases,  when  she  shines  not  here, 
But  Uess'd  with  her,  'tis  spring  throughout  the  year 

STUIPBON. 

Say,  DapfaBis,  say,  in  what  glad  soQ  appears 
A  wondrous  tree,  that  sacred  monarchs  bears? 
Ten  me  but  fbia,  and  I'll  disclaim  the  prize. 
And  giTe  the  conquert  to  thy  SyMa'a  eyes. 

B  2 


*«M  ojrivuiy  caarming  ayiTia,  stu 

DAMON. 

CeaM  to  contend ;  for,  Daphni 
The  bowl  to  Strephon,  and  the  la 
Blest  swains,  whose  nymphs  in  c 
Blest  nymphs,  whose  swains  thosi 
Now  rise,  and  haste  to  yonder  w( 
A  soft  retreat  from  sadden  vema] 
The  torf  with  mral  dainties  shall 
While  opening  blooms  difitue  the: 
For  see !  the  gathering  flocks  to  si 
And  from  the  Pleiads  fruitful  sho 


SUMMER. 
THE  SECOND  PASTORAL ; 
To  Dr.  Garth. 

A  SHKPBKRD's  boy  (he  seeks  no  1 
Led  forth  his  flocks  along  the  silT< 
Where  dancing  sun-beams  on  the 
And  verdant  alders  form'd  a  quive 
Soft  as  he  monm'd,  the  streams  fo: 
The  flocks  around  a  dumb  compaa 
The  Naiads  wept  in  every  watery 
And  Jove  consented  in  a  silent  sht 
Accent.  O  Garth,  the  miue'«  nnrlv 
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ting  sheep  with  my  complaints  agree, 
ch'd  with  heat,  and  I  inflamed  by  thee, 
y  Sirins  bums  the  thirsty  plains, 
thy  heart  eternal  winter  reigns, 
stray  ye,  muses,  in  what  lawn  or  grove, 
mr  Alexis  pines  in  hopeless  lore  i 
fair  fields  where  sacred  Isis  glides, 
^here  Cam  his  winding  vales  divides  f 
i  crystal  spring  I  view  my  face, 
ing  blushes  paint  the  watery  glass ; 
)  those  graces  please  thine  eyes  no  more, 
e  fountains  which  I  sought  before, 
'as  skin'd  in  every  herb  that  grew, 
y  plant  that  drinks  the  morning  dew ; 
ched  shepherd,  what  avails  thy  art, 
hy  lambs,  but  not  to  heal  thy  heart! 
ler  swains  attend  the  rural  care, 
er  flocks,  or  richer  fleeces  shear : 
yon  mountain  let  me  tune  my  lays, 
my  love,  and  bind  my  brows  with  bays. 
9  is  mine  which  Colin's  tuneful  breath 
when  living,  and  bequeathed  in  death: 
*  Alexis,  take  tiiis  pipe,  the  same 
(ht  the  groves  my  Rosalinda's  name.' 
the  reed  shall  hang  on  yonder  tree, 
silent,  since  despised  by  thee. 
I  made  by  some  transforming  power 
ive  bird  that  sings  within  thy  bower ! 
j^t  my  voice  Ay  listening  ears  employ, 
.oee  kisses  he  receives  enjoy. 
9t  my  numbers  please  the  rural  throng, 
ityrs  dance,  and  Pan  applauds  the  song: 
rphSffiusaking  every  cave  and  spring, 
rly  fruit  and  milk-white  turtles  bring! 
lorous  nymph  prefers  her  gifts  in  vain, 
their  gifts  are  all  bestow'd  again : 
the  swains  the  fairest  flowers  design, 
me  garland  all  Aeir  beauties  join; 
he  wreath  which  you  deserve  alone, 
1  all  beauties  are  comprised  in  one. 
bat  deUghti  in  sylvan  scenes  appear  I 
lag  gads  bata  ioani  Elyiiiim  here. 


Odeiga  to  vi.it  oo;^'»/>«' 
■"le  mossy  /«««*.    «**iken  i 

lonr  prak.  .kTS  ™  »Mtnid 

*'*•«»' the  ^*^^»»'eUeffo 
Jo  the  cooj  ocean      v  "^"'••Tay, 
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nymfha,  your  saored  racooun  bring ; 
Sgom'ft  rural  lairs  I  sing, 
a  the  Nine  with  Plautna*  wH  inspixe, 
srenee  xdA  Menander'a  fin ; 
I  fnatracta  na,  and  whose  hnmoareharma, 
nent  sways  as,  and  i^oae  spirit  wanas ! 
1  nature  I  see  the  hearts  of  awains, 
I  passions,  and  their  tender  pains, 
ag  Phoebus  shone  serenely  bright, 
knds  were  streak'd  with  porple  light; 
al  Hylas,  with  melodious  moan, 
I  to  weep,  and  made  the  mountains  groan, 
gales,  and  bear  my  sighs  away  ! 
ur  the  tender  notes  oonyey. 
.  turtle  his  lost  love  deplores, 
lep  niurmnrs  fills  the  sounding  ahmres ; 
«n  DeUa,  to  the  winds  I  mourn, 
rd,  unpitied,  and  forlorn, 
t  gales,  and  bear  my  sighs  along  I 
feather'd  quires  n^lect  Hieir  song: 
I  limes  their  pleasing  shades  deny : 
lilies  hang  their  heads  and  die. 
'hni  droop,  forsaken  by  tiie  spring, 
it,  left  by  summer,  cease  to  sing, 
t  fade  when  autumn  heats  remore, 
absence  death  to  those  who  loTaf 
9  gales,  and  bear  my  sighs  awayl 
be  fields  that  cause  my  Ddia'a  stay; 
Uossom,  wither  erery  tree, 
ower,  and  perish  all,  but  she! 
I  saidf  where'er  my  Delia  fliesy 
ittend,  and  sudden  flowers  arise  I 
;  roses  knotted  oaks  adorn, 
amber  drop  firom  every  thorn, 
e  gales,  and  bear  my  sighs  along  i 
ball  cease  to  tone  their  eveniiig  song, 
to  breathe,  the  waving  woods  to  more, 
« to  murmur,  ere  I  cease  to  love, 
ig  ftrantains  to  the  thirsty  swain, 
sleep  to  labourers  faint  with  pain, 
rs  to  larka,  or  sunshine  to  the  hee« 
chamiD^  as  thy  sight  ta  VM, 


And  ~^''^''*'"  <=<»>«•  I   No 

0/p«,^iir«d  Deri,  dJfa^r    "'' " 
i"*"  the  low  toiZTT^?^''  '*•«''> 

B«wSl7ir;j^' j;^   my  m. 
Oft  on  thi  riLv?""  "^^  *•  l»M'd  th 

Tb«  «»rtaLdr&dr^  '""«  *•  "* 
Now  MnriM,  k!!!??  ".*"  "itt  flood, 
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1  thee*  Lore !  on  foreign  mountains  bred, 
8  gave  fhee  suck,  and  savage  tigers  fed : 
irert  firom  Etna's  burning  entrails  torn, 
'  fierce  whirlwinds,  and  in  thunder  bom. 
londt  ^  hills,  resound  my  mournful  lay  I 
ell,  ye  woods ;  adieu,  the  light  of  day ! 
Mtp  from  yonder  cliff  shall  end  my  pains. 
>re,  ye  bills,  no  more  resound  my  strains ! 
I  sang  Hm  shepherds  till  th*  approach  of  night, 
cies  yet  bkuhing  with  departed  light, 
fiiOiiig  dews  with  spangles  deck  the  glade, 
M  low  sun  had  lengthened  every  shade. 

WINTER. 

THE  FOURTH  PASTORAL ;  OR  DAPHNE. 
To  the  Memory  of  Mr$.  Temped. 

LTCIDAS. 

lis,  tb»  music  of  that  murmuring  spring 
so  mournful  as  the  strains  you  sing ; 
rers  winding  through  the  vales  below, 
)etly  warble,  or  so  smoothly  flow, 
leeping  flocks  on  their  soft  fleeces  lie, 
oon,  serene  in  glory,  mounts  the  sky, 
sQent  birds  forget  their  tuneful  lays : 
:  of  Daphne's  fate,  and  Daphne's  praise  ! 

THTRSIS. 

old  the  groves  that  shine  with  silvn-  firost, 
Mauty  withered  and  their  verdure  lost, 
hall  I  try  the  sweet  Alexis'  strain, 
all'd  the  listening  Dryads  to  the  plaint 
»  heard  the  numbers  as  he  flow'd  along* 
ide  his  willows  learn  the  moving  song. 

LTCIDAS. 

My  kind  rains  their  vital  moisture  yield, 
irell  the  Aitmre  harvest  of  the  field. 
;  this  charge  the  dying  Daphne  gave, 
id, '  Ye  shepherds,  sing  around  my  grave  !' 
ivhiie  beeide  the  shaded  tomb  I  mourn, 
ith  fireah  bays  her  rural  shrine  adorn. 


,  «uo  aiream  ^ 

Ana  break  your  bows  an  when  j 
And  with  your  golden  darts,  no 
InBcribe  a  rene  on  this  relentin 
'  Let  Nature  change,  let  heaven 
Fair  Daphne^s  dead,  and  lore  is 

Tis  dime,  and  Nature's  variou 
See  gloomy  clouds  obscure  the  cli 
Now  hung  with  pearls  the  droppi 
Their  faded  honours  scattered  on 
See  where,  on  earth,  the  flowery 
With  her  they  flourished,  and  witl 
Ah  I  what  arail  the  beauties  Nati 
Fair  Daphne's  dead,  and  beauty  is 

For  her  the  flocks  refuse  their  y< 
The  thirsty  heifers  shun  the  gliding 
The  sUrer  swans  her  hapless  fate  I 
In  notes  more  sad  than  when  they 
In  hdlow  cares  sweet  Echo  silent  I 
Silent,  or  only  to  her  name  replies; 
Her  name  with  pleasure  once  she  t 
Now  Daphne's  dead,  and  pleasure  i 

No  grateful  dews  descend  from  e 
Nor  morning  odours  from  the  flowc 
No  rich  perfumes  refresh  the  fruitf 
No  fragrant  herbs  their  native  ince 
The  balmy  Zephyrs,  silent  since  he 
Lament  the  ceasing  of  a  sweeter  bj 
Th'  industriouA  h*"-  - 
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ite  is  whuiper'd  Ij  the  gentle  breese* 

I  in  aiglis  to  all  Ae  trembling  trees ; 

iblibg  trees,  in  every  plain  and  wood, 

)  remnrmor  to  the  sLLyer  flood; 

nr  flood,  so  lately  calm,  appears 

witti  new  passion,  and  o'erflows  widi  tears : 

ds,  and  trees,  and  floods,  her  death  deplore. 

oar  grief,  onr  g^ory  now  no  more  ! 

M I  wlwre  Daphne  wondering  nunmts  on  high, 

he  douds,  above  the  starry  sky ! 

bemties  grace  the  shining  scene, 

Ter  fresh,  and  groves  lor  ever  green  I 

rUle  you  rest  in  amaranthine  bowers, 

those  meads  select  unfading  flowers, 

OS  kindly,  who  your  name  implore, 

,  oar  goddess,  and  our  grief  no  more  I 

LTCIDA8. 

things  listen,  while  thy  muse  complains  I 
ence  waiti  on  Philomela's  strains, 
still  evening,  when  the  whispering  breeze 
k  tiie  leaves,  and  dies  upon  the  trees, 
bris^t  goddess,  oft  a  lamb  shall  bleed, 
Qg  ewes  increase  my  fleecy  breed. 
lantB  their  shade,  or  flowers  their  odoors  give, 
ae,  thy  honoar,  and  thy  praise  shall  live  ! 

THYSSIS. 

«,  Orion  sheds  nnwholesome  dews. 

le  pines  a  noxions  shade  difiVise  ; 

loroas  blows,  and  Natore  feels  decay, 

nqners  all,  and  we  most  Time  obey. 

re  vales,  ye  moantains,  streams,  and  groves  ; 

re  shepherds'  rural  lays  and  loves ; 

ay  flocks ;  farewell,  ye  sylvan  crew ; 

,  flarewell !  and  all  the  world,  adieu ! 


i 


JHESSIAH. 

m  Jesae'fl*  root  behold  a  branch  arise, 

oee  sacred  flower  with  fragranoe  fills  the  skies  , 

ethereal  qdrit  o'er  its  leaves  shall  more, 

I  OB  its  top  descends  the  mystic  dore. 

heaTeultfroonhigh  the  dewy  nectar  poor, 

I  in  soft  silenoe  shed  the  kindly  shower  !  ^ 

I  si<d4  and  weak  the  healing  plant  shall  aid,       I; 

m  stoim  a  shelter,  and  from  heat  a  shade. 

crimM  shall  cease,  and  ancient  frauds  shall  ftdl : 
taming  JMdoe$  lift  aloft  her  scale ; 
loe  o'er  tlM  world  her  olive  wand  extend, 
1  wUle«obed  Innocence  from  heaven  deecend.  90 
Ift  4y  the  yean,  and  rise  th'  expected  momi 
■pring  to  Ui^t,  anspicioas  Babe,  be  bom ! 
y  Natase  haetes  her  earliest  wreathes  to  bring, 
Oi  an  the  inoense  of  the  breathing  spring ; 

loftyLebiinonH  his  head  advance,  SS 

nodding  finrestB  on  the  moontains  dance : 

spicy  doods  from  lowly  Saron  rise, 
I  Carmel's  flowery  top  perfnme  the  skies! 

k  !  a  glad  Toioe  the  lonely  desert  dieers ; 

tare  the  way  !^  A  C^,  a  God  appears  I  30 

IMITATIONS. 

S3.   See,  Natare  haste*.  Sec]   Virg.  Ect.  hr.  ver.  19, 
At  tlbi  prima,  poer,  nollo  munoKuls  calta, 
Errantet  bcderat  pauim  cam  baccaretellot, 
Mixtaqne  rideatl  coIocmU  fuodet  acantb»— 
Ip«a  tioiUaiidM  fandent  conabuia  (lores. 
tnee,0  child,  shall  the  earth,  without  being  tilled,  pro- 
;r  eadT  offerlnirs ;  wlndiD;  Ivj,  mixed  with  baccar,  and 
ilawito  smilioff  acaothos.    Tuy  cradle  shall  pour  forth 
'  flowers  aboot  thee.' 

,  cfa.  xxrr.  ?er.  l.— <  The  wilderness  and  tiie  solitary 

all  be  flad,  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice  and  blossom  as 

'  Ch.  Ix.  ?er.  13^' The  ^lory  of  Lebanon  riiall  come  xmto 

flr-tree,  the  pine-tree,  and  the  box  toj^et^^*  ^  beaotity 

of  thy  sanctuary.' 

Hark !  a  glad  voice,  kc]    Virf.  Eel.  iv.  ver.  48. 
tfredcre  0  manios  (aderit  jam  tempus)  bonores, 
ira  Deim  soboies,  magnum  JotIs  Incrementom ! 
■er.ea. 

il  laetlttt  voces  ad  sldera  jactant 
onsl  monies,  Ipss  Jam  carmina  ropes, 
a  sonant  arbusta,  Deus,  D«us  ille,  Menaica! 


Isa.  xi.  ver.  1.  t  Ch.  xlv.  T«r.  8. 

3h.  xxT.  ver.  4.  (  Cb.  ix.  ver.  7. 

:!bii  xxxr.  rer.  A  T  Cb.  xl.  ver*  3, 4. 


aedinedy  ye  cedain, 
Be  mootfa,  ye  rockB  ;  ye  rapid 
The  Sariovir  comes  I  by  ancient 
Hear  him,  ye  deaf;  and  all  ye  I 
He  from  thick  filnu  ahall  purge 
And  on  Hio  tightlefls  eye-ball  poo 
Tis  he  th'  obetrocted  paths  of  soi 
And  bid  new  music  charm  th'  un 
The  dumb*  shall  sing,  the  lame  h 
And  leap  exulting,  like  the  boun^ 
No  sigh,  no  murmur,  the  wide  w« 
From  erery  face  he  wipes  off  ever 
In  adamantinet  chains  shall  deatl 
And  hell's  grim  tyrant  feel  th'  etei 
As  the  good  shepherdi  tends  his  fle 
Seeks  freshest  pasture,  and  the  pui 
Explores  Uie  lost,  the  wandering  si 
By  day  o'ersees  them,  and  by  night 
The  tender  lambs  he  raises  in  his  aj 
Feeds  from  his  hand,  and  in  his  bos 
Thus  shaU  mankind  his  guardian  ca 
The  promised  &ther$  of  the  future  i 
No  more  shall  nation||  against  natio 
Nur  ardent  warriors  meet  with  hat 

IMITATIONS. 

*  O  rome.  and  receive  the  mighty  hon< 
nigh,  O  beloved  offupring  of  the  iroda  \ 
Jove!  The  UDCultivat<««  — - 
•tara*  **•- 


'Si-SM 


M  M>«i0eu,  vne  green  lustre  of  the 
And  with  Iheir  forky  tongne  nht 
^ise,  crown'd  with  light,  imperi 
Exalt  ttkj  towery  head,  and  lift 
See  a  long  race^  thy  spacions  coi 
See  fatore  aoan,  and  daugfaten*  ^. 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  aide 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  th 
See  barbarooa  nations^  at  thy  ga 
Walk  in  thy  Hght,  and  in  thy  tei 
See  thy  bright  altars  ttirong'd  wi 
And  heap'd  with  prodncts  of  Sah 
For  thee  Idvme's  spicy  forests  blc 
And  seeds  of  gold  in  Ophir's  mou 
See  heaven  its  sparkling  portals ' 
And  break  npon  tiiee  in  a  flood  ol 
No  more  the  rising  mai%  shall  gi] 
Nor  erening  Cynthia  fill  her  silre 
Bnt  lost,  dissolved  in  thy  superioi 
One  tide  of  glory,  one  unclouded  1 
O'erflow  thy  courts :  the  light  hi 
Reveal'd,  and  Crod's  eternal  day  b 
Hie  seas**  shall  waste,  the  skies  i 
Bocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountains 
But  fix.'d  his  word,  his  saving  pow< 
Thy  realm  for  ever  lasts,  thy  own 

IMITATIONS. 
Ver.  85.  RiM.  rmvm^A  »«•»•  <«-»•'    ' 
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WINDSOR-FOREST. 

To  the  Bight  H&n.  George  Lord  Lanadowne. 

Non  to^iMtt  eano ;  te  not tne,  Vare,  myrlcs. 

Te  nemw  WBDecaaet;  aec  Fhcebo  gratior  nUa  ett, 

Qoam  ttbl  qoB  Vari  pnescripait  pagina  ooaieB.     Virg. 

T  foreft*  Windsor !  and  tiiy  green  retreate, 

once  the  Monarch's  and  the  Moses'  seats, 

ite  my  lays.    Be  present,  sylran  maids  I 

lock  your  springs,  and  open  all  ytmr  shades. 

inTffle  oomlnands :  your  aid,  O  muses,  hring ! 

lat  muse -for  GranviUe  can  refuse  to  singf 

he  grotes  6f  Eden,  Tanish'd  now  so  long, 

e  in  description,  and  look  green  in  song ; 

ise,  were  my  hreast  inspired  with  equal  flame, 

e  ^em  in  beauty,  should  be  like  in  fame. 

?e  hills  and  Tales,  the  woodland  and  the  plain, 

re  earth  and  water  seem  to  strive  again ; 

i  chaos-like  togettier  cnish'd  and  braised, 

:,  as  the  world,  harmoniously  conftised ; 

lere  order  in  rariety  we  see, 

1  where,  though  all  things  differ,  all  agree. 

re  waving  groves  a  checquer'd  scene  display, 

1  part  admit,  and  part  exclude  the  day ; 

some  coy  nymph  her  lover's  warm  address 

r  quite  indulges,  nor  can  quite  repress. 

are,  interspersed  in  lawns  and  opening  glades, 

n  trees  arise  that  shun  each  other's  shades. 

re  in  ftill  light  the  russet  plains  extend : 

srej  wrapt  in  donds,  ttie  blneish  hills  ascend. 

tn  tiie  wild  heath  displays  her  purple  dyes, 

d  'midst  &e  desert,  fruitful  fields  arise, 

Kt,  crown'd  with  tufted  tre^s  and  springing  corn, 

:e  verdant  isles  the  sable  waste  adorn. 

( India  boast  her  plants,  nor  envy  we 

B  weeping  amber,  or  the  balmy  tree, 

aile  by  our  oaks  ^e  precious  loads  are  borne, 

d  reafans  commanded  which  tiiose  trees  adorn. 

It  pruod  Olympus  yields  a  nobl^  sight, 

ongh  gods  wMoaibJed  grace  bis  towering  height. 


J7«>«  equal  cw^    '.  *  '^ast  or 
f «.  While  awi^. "  "PortiTe  , 

r^  ''•"Whty  Nol"""  »"  prey  , 
^  »»  tteir  di.  '^?  tt'  in. 
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.  Hm  Saxon  spared,  and  bloody  Dane, 
I  -viotima  of  bis  sport  remain. 
le  man  wbo  spadona  regions  gave 
r  beasts,  bimself  doued  a  grave  I 
n  tbe  lawn  bis  second  bope  surrey, 
i  rtiaaar,  and  at  once  tkte  ptey  « 
tagging  at  tbe  deadly  dart, 
be  forest  like  a  mounded  bait. 
;  monarcbs  beard  die  sulQects*  cries, 
qdeased  tbe  peacefdl  cottage  rise, 
ring  flocks  OB  unknown  mountains  fed, 
wilds  were  yeUow  barrests  spread, 
wonder'd  at  tb*  nnnsual  grain, 
transports  tondi'd  tiie  consdoas  swain. 
7,  Britannia's  goddess,  rears 
ol  bead,  and  leads  ibo  golden  years, 
oos  swains!  wbile  youdi  ferments  your 
spirits  sweQ  Hie  spri^tly  flood,        [blood, 
I  tbe  biUs,  tbe  gamefnl  woods  beset, 
ibrin  bom,  at  spread  tbe  waving  net. 
ker  autunm  summer's  beat  succeeds, 
new-sbom  field  tbe  partridge  feeds ; 
lord  tbe  ready  qpaniel  bounds, 
itb  bope,  be  tries  tbe  fnrrow'd  grounds  { 
tbe  tainted  gales  tbe  game  betray. 
Me  be  lies,  and  meditates  tbe  prey : 
y  trust  tbe  unfidtbfid  field  beset, 
og  o'er  tbem  sweeps  die  swelling  net. ' 
lall  tilings  we  may  widi  great  oomimre) 
km  sends  ber  eager  sons  to  war, 
;^tless  town,  witb  ease  and  plenty  bless'd, 
mmre  near,  tbe  closing  linen  invest , 
ey  seise  tb*  amased,  defenceless  prise, 
in  air  Britannia's  standard  flies, 
m  tbe  brake  tbe  wbirring  pbeaaant  springs, 
its  exulting  on  triumpbant  wings : 
s  joy,  be  feels  tbe  fiery  wound, 
I  blood,  and  panting  beats  tbe  ground, 
avail  bis  glossy,  varying  dyes, 
I  crest,  and  scarlet-circled  eyes, 
green  bis  sbining  plumes  unfold, 
id  wings,  and  breast  that  flames  with  gold  \ 
C 


^M>u  ucm;c  uie  laaaes  oi  xne  ex. 

(Beasts,  urged  by  ns,  their  fel 

And  learn  of  man  eac^  other  t 

With  slaughtering  guns  th'  lu 

When  frosts  have  whiten'd  al 

Where  doves  in  flocks  the  leal 

And  lonely  woodcocks  hannt  t 

He  lifts  the  tube,  and  levels  w 

Straight  a  short  thnnder  breal 

Oft,  as  in  airy  rings  they  skin 

The  damorons  lapwings  feel  t] 

Oft,  as  the  mounting  larks  the 

They  fall,  and  leare  their  little 

In  genial  spiring,  beneath  th( 

Where  cooling  raponrs  breath« 

The  patient  i&sher  takes  his  sili 

Intent,  his  angle  trembling  in 

With  looks  nnmored,  he  hopei 

And  eyes  the  dancing  cork  and 

Our  plenteous  streams  a  Tariov 

The  bright^yed  perch  with  fini 

The  silver  eel,  in  shining  yolux 

The  yellow  carp,  in  scales  bedr 

Swift  tronts,  diversified  with  a 

And  pikes,  the  tyrants  of  the  ^ 

Now  Cancer  glows  with  Pho 

The  youth  rush  eager  to  the  syl 

Swarm  o'er  the  lawns,  the  fore 
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ry,  Windsor  f  aiace  tby  shadea  htTe  Men 
ht  a  goddets,  and  as  chaste  a  queen ; 
care,  like  hen,  protects  the  syhran  rrign, 
rth's  hix  Hght,  and  empress  of  tibe  main. 
,  too,  tis  sonir*  ^  <^d>  Diana  stray'd, 
fnthns'  top  forsook  for  IVindsor^hade ; 
ras  dM  seen  o'er  airy  wastes  to  rore, 
le  clear  ipring,  or  haunt  the  padiless  grore ; 
im^dwIUi  silrerbows,  in  eariy  dawn, 
MkJb'd  virgins  traced  tiie  dewy  lawn. 
« thereat  a  roral  nymph  was  ikmed, 
living,  Thames !  the  Uir  Lodona  named 
a*s  fate,  in  long  oMirion  cast, 
we  shall  sing,  and  what  she  sings  shall  last). 
ooold  the  goddess  from  her  nymph  be  known, 
the  crescent,  and  fbo  golden  lone. 
m'd  tibe  praise  of  beauty,  and  tlie  care; 
ler  waist,  a  lUlet  binds  her  hair ;    . 
»d  quiver  on  her  shoulder  sounds, 
th  her  dart  the  flying  deer  she  wounds, 
ced,  as,  eager  of  tiie  chase,  the  maid 
L  the  forest's  Terdant  Umita  strayd,, 
w  and  lored,  and  burning  with  desire 
d  her  flight ;  her  flight  increased  his  flre. 
If  so  swift  ^  trembling  doves  can  fly, 
the  fleroe  eag^  deaTes  the  liquid  sky: 
If  so  swiftly  tiie  fierce  eagle  moves, 
hrong^tike  clouds  he  drives  the  tremblingdoyes; 
1  the  god  she  flew  witii  furious  pace, 
he  god,  more  fririous,  urged  the  diase. 
in^Bg,  sinking,  pale,  the  nymph  appears  f 
oae  behind,  his  sounding  steps  she  hears : 
•w  his  shadow  readh'd  her  as  she  run, 
dow  lengflien'd  by  the  setting  sun ; 
w  Us  shorter  breath,  with  sultry  air, 
a  her  neck,  and  ftms  her  parting  hair, 
on  faOier  Thames  she  calls  for  aid, 
dd  Diana  help  her  iiqured  maid. 
ireatiiless,  fSbau  she  prayd,  nor  prayed  in  vain : 
ynthia!  kh~-d»ou|^  banish'd  from  thy  train, 
,  O  let  me,  to  the  shades  repair, 
ive  thadee/  tbtn  wMp,  and  miumiir  thftrei* 


\ 


In  her  chaate  current  oft  the  goddew  Uv« 
And  wjth  celestial  tear.angnSti  the  waTi 
Oft  m  her  ghun  the  muting  diepherd  ,^^-' 
IJe  headlong  mountaina  and  the  downw«J  A 
The  watery  landacape  of  the  pend^T^^** 
^d  ab-ent  tree,  that  trembleTthe  il^' 
In  the  clear  azure  gleam  the  flocks  arc^' 
And  floating  forests  paint  the  warJ^i!!^' 
IJrough  the  fair  «Jrroli?i:w"rrii^«^ 

•Hiou,  too,  great  father  of  the  British  flocLl 
With  joyful  pride  suryey'st  our  loft/w^ 
W^ere  towering  oaU  their  growing^"^  „ 
And  future  navies  on  thy  shores  appear. 
Not  Neptune's  self  from  aU  his  stress  receir.! 
A  wealthier  tribute  than  to  thine  he  rivM 
No  seas  so  rich,  so  gay  no  banks  appSr, 
No  l^e  so  gentle,  and  no  spring  s^dew. 

WhUe  led  along  the  skies  his  current  itiy, 

^  ^%r'"'*'  ^^**"  ^^^''-  famed  a^ 
To  grace  the  manrion  of  our  earthly  gods^^ 
Nor  all  his  stars  above  a  lustre  shew  ' 
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w  marks  fhe  coane  of  rolling  otIm  on  high; 

r  figured  worlds  now  trarels  widi  his  eye ; 

ancient  writ  nnlocka  the  learned  store, 

unilts  the  dead,  and  lives  past^iges  o*er : 

wandering  thonghtftil  in  die  silent  wood, 

ends  the  duties  of  the  wise  and  good, 

obserre  a  mean,  be  to  himself  a  Mend, 

foUow  Nature,  and  regard  his  end ; 

looks  on  Heayen  widi  more  than  mortal  eyes, 

b  his  ftee  loal  expatiate  in  the  skies, 

lid  her  kindred  stars  familiar  roam, 

rrey  Hm  region,  and  confess  her  home  I 

di  was  tiie  ate  great  Scipio  once  admired, 

IS  Atticos,  and  Trumbull  dius  retired. 

"•  sacred  Nine !  that  all  my  soul  possess, 

lose  raptures  fire  me,  and  whose  visions  bless, 

ir  me,  O  bear  me,  to  seqnester'd  scenes, 

I  bowery  mases,  and  surrounding  greens  ; 

Thames's  banks  which  fragrant  breeses  fill, 

where  ye.  Muses,  sport  on  Cooper's  Hill 

I  Cooper's  HiU  eternal  wreaths  shall  grow,  [flow) : 

lOe  lasts  the  mountain,  or  while  Thames  shcdl 

lem  through  consecrated  walks  to  rove, 

sar  soft  music  die  along  the  grove  : 

I  by  tibe  sound  I  roam  from  shade  to  shade, 

godlike  poets  venerable  made ; 

re  his  first  lays  nugestic  Denham  sung  ; 

sre  the  last  numbers  flow'd  from  Cowley's 

tarly  lost  I  what  tears  the  rirer  shed,         [tongue. 

ten  the  sad  pomp  along  his  banks  was  led  I 

I  drooping  swans  on  every  note  expire, 

d  am  Ua  willows  hung  each  muse's  lyire. 

Since  frtte  relendass  stoqpp'd  their  heaTenly  roice, 

•  more  the  finests  ring,  or  groves  rtgoioe ; 

ho  now  shall  charm  the  shades  where  Cowley 
s  living  harp,  and  lofty  Denham  sungt        [strung 
tt,hark  I  the  groves  r^oice.  the  forest  rings  I 
« these  revired  t  or  is  it  Granville  sings  T 
is  yours,  my  lord,  to  bless  our  soft  retreats, 
id  call  tiie  muses  to  their  ancient  seats ; 

*  paint  anew  ^e  flowery  sylvan  scenes, 

>  Clown  tb»  forests  with  immortal  grwna. 


•*w«w  uuwie  ourrey  leic  me 

Surrey,  the  Granyille  of  a  foi 

Matdileis  hie  pen,  Tictoriotu 

Bold  in  the  lists,  and  gracefii 

In  the  same  shades  the  Ciqiu 

To  the  same  notes,  of  lore  an 

Pair  Geraldine,  bright  olgect 

ITien  fill'd  the  groves,  as  heai 

Oh  wonldst  thou  sing  what 

What  kings  first  breathed  apt 

Or  raise  old  warriors,  whose  i 

In  weeping  vaults  her  hallow' 

With  Edward's  acts  adorn  the 

Stretdi  his  long  triumphs  do\ 

Draw  monardis  chain'd,  and  ' 

The  lilies  Mazing  on  the  regal 

Tbea,  from  her  roofs  when  Ve 

And  leave  inanimate  the  nakei 

Still  in  thy  song  shonld  vanqni 

■And  bleed  for  ever  under  Brita 

Let  softer  strains  ill-fated  Hi 

And  palms  eternal  flourish  rou 

Here  o'er  Hue  martyr-king  the 

And,  fast  beside  him,  once.feai 

Whom  not  th'  extended  Albion 

From  old  Belerium  to  the  nort 

The  grave  unites ;  where  e'en 

And  blended  lie  th'  oppressor  a 
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In  Oat  MMt  aMBMt  flnm  hii  oQsjr  led 

Id  IkllMr  ThMMi  adnHMcd  hit  stfmnd  head ; 

:i«  tmiw  tnfpV  wMi  d«w»,  and  e^  Ihe  stream 

(is  ahiplBC  kam  dUhMd  a  goMen  i^eaai : 

f«vad  ovt  hfovmrifpati'd  Am  waam,  tlut  fuides 

Ua  awtflfaig  wtHmtt  —d  atewnMita  tidaat 

ka  flgm^*«nwte  wavaa  al  dfttraO'd, 

ksid  o»  Mrtahi  Aaparta  xoaa  fai  «rid ; 

kiomd  Ma  Amm  Am  ■aap-taBa  bntibni  aloody 

ykoawinBllfcli»alMjTOMhkiaadl 

vliMt  Aa  ^^^rf^aAna^kl 

I  andliM  frailiU' 

ItivrflMrMlanMwa'd; 

f,  vWi  fiidMl  aldan  CMwn'd ; 

I  amnw  kfa  Aawerf  Uandi  lave : 
ittd  chalky  Wcy*  Ihad  not  a  aifty  irvra : 
In  Wm»  If  MifWMt  Yiadalfa  «waaia; 
rteg^  LaaWaiadgy  tnaMananx 
kad  mDm  Mtfto^  «■!  Udaa  kb  dMaf  dbMd : 
JM  rflwt  Ikf  fatah'fl  Willi  ItaaMiMnnil 

Hii^te  ^a  aUMi^paK  Ua  VB  ndinad 
Bb  aa»sraa»  Mttlla  ««viBf  ivitk  ^awind), 
rha  god  .af|fav4 1  k»  tan'd  Ua  ama  asrea 
^HMra '!l^adaor4oaaa  SMd  pan^oM  tHveti  rise ! 
rhen  bo|r^  and  i^aka  s  ^a  wiada  fingat  to  jroar» 
knd  ^a  kMh'd  maa  i^ida  aaflly  to  Iha  ahore : 
'  Qaflf  aaflaadpaaoal  ]Ma,kng«i9aotid  dayi, 
Riat  TlMHii^  I^BVJ  ta  IbaaCaoEB  dMil  ndia  I 

behold, 

HenaM  avaUb  -mUk  tidaa  of  gold, 
Haalf  Ihwwuh  aaiwJUd  Mam  dowe, 

Mwamihrilhaiha: 
[Mt  in  wy  Abm^  aa  In  tfw  aaa  ^ 
bat  Vaii^  iMka  vkh  iron  aqpMdiana  aUM, 
Ind  gVMWa  aC  InoM  i^ittcr  oa  ^a  BUna ; 
bat  taahaiHa  CNmgaa  ann  a  aonrila  tnin, 
Ba  mlfta  AaUnnlagi  al  a  peaoafnl  laigii* 
No  men  wyaoaw  AaU  dya  with  Britiih  Mood 
Sad  Ibai^a«andB,ar  Lrter^floaaiag  lead: 
tniii  on  my  ihiw  anbhaaaaeleeted  awaii^ 
BhaS  tMd  tbt  iaci(%  *  taap  tha  Mvdad  grain  I 


I 


^"^••^  aapli  Sf^  *^°  **•  citie 

Jo  the  h^tr^^'^^<^ 
Where  Sw^iT***^  "caice  ^, 

The  tiioe  .iSuSTe't^^  «^ 

And  .eaa  but  jo,?5l^«?  e«ch  .^ei 

And  the  new  worM  i      ^^  »l>aU  h 
Then  .hiB.?f  r:^?^'?*^'!*  forth  to  I 
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by  thee  from  earth  to  deepest  hell, 
en  hcmds  thallbarbaroiui  discord dweU: 
e  pride,  pale  terror,  gioomy  care, 
id  ambition,  shall  attend  her  thca« : 
rarple  Tengeancehadied  in  gore  retires, 
tapons  lihmted,  and  extinct  her  ifarea : 
latefol  enTy  her  own  snakes  tshaU  fed, 
Tsecotion  moam  her  broken  whMth 
Gaction  roar,  rebellion  bite  herdiain, 
uqpingfaries  tiiirstfor  blood  in  Tain«' 
I  eease  thy  flight,  nor  with  unhaUow'd  lays 
the  iur  fame  of  Albion's  golden  days; 
mghts  of  gods  let  Granville's  rerse  redte, 
ing  the  scenes  of  opening  Isteto  lic^t: 
nble  nnise,  in  nnambitioiia  strains, 
the  green  loresti  and  the  flowery  plains, 
peace  descending  bids  her  oUre  spring, 
itters  blessings  ficom  her  doTe4ike  wing, 
more  sweetly  pass  my  careless  days, 
1  in  the  silent  shade  with  empty  praise ; 
1  for  me,  that  to  ihe  listening  swains 
i  these  fields  I  sang  the  sylyan  strains. 


ODE  dS  ST.  CBCILU'S  DAY. 

BIDCCyill. 

r         Jnd  other  PUoe$/i»r  JUmsIc. 

NO,  ye  Nine !  descend,  and  sing ; 
Bathing  initrmnents  inspire ; 
Into  Toice  each  silent  string, 
reep  tiie  sounding  lyre  I 
a  sadly-plearing  stndn 
t  the  warbling  Inte  complain : 
Let  the  Ipod  trumpet  sound, 
m  the  TooCi  an  aroond 
Ihe  shrill  echoes  rebound : 
,  in  more  lengthened  notes  and  slow, 
wp,  migestic,  solemn  organs  blow, 
urkl  the  numbers  soft  and  dear 
Bstly  steal  upon  the  ear; 
C 


And  melt  away. 
In  a  dying,  dying  fall. 

By  mnmCy  minds  an  equal  tempt 

Nor  fweU  too  high,  nor  sink 

If  in  tike  breast  tnmultooiu  joys 

Ifnsic  her  soft,  assoaslTe  roice  t 

Or,  when  tibe  sonl  is  press'd 

Exalts  her  in  enlirening  aii 

Warriors  she  iires  with  animate 

Poors  behn  into  the  bleeding  loi 

If elandioly  lifts  her  head, 

Morpheus  nnues  from  his  b< 

Sloth  nnlolds  her  arms  and  i 

Itistening  Enyy  drops  her  sn 

Intestine  wars  no  more  our  passi 

And  giddy  factions  hear  away  tl 

But  when  our  country's  cause  pi 

How  martial  music  erery  boMm 

So  when  tiie  first  bold  Tessel  dai 

High  on  the  stem  thto  Thradan  ; 

While  Argosaw  her  kindred 

Descend  from  Pelion  to  the  i 

Transported  dend-gods  stood 

And  men  grew  heroes  at  the 

Inflamed  with  glory's  charms : 

Each  chief  his  sevenfold  shield  di 

And  half  unsheathed  the  shinioe 
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O'er  an  die. coasts! 
Dreadful  gleams. 
Dismal  screams. 
Fires  diat  glow,  . 
Sluieks  of  woe, 
SnDen  moans. 
Hollow  groans. 
And  cries  of  tortured  g^iosts ! 
vtthailL  1  he  strikes  the  golden  lyre ; 
Adaee!  Hie  tortor'd  ghostB  respire. 
See,  shady  forms  adyancel 
Illy  stone,  O  Sisyphns,  stands  still, 
hian  rests  iqKm  his  wheel. 
And  die  pale  spectres  dance ! 
A  Paries  sink  upon  their  iron  heds, 
td  makes  vnonrl'd  hang  listening  round  their  head^ . 
By  die  streams  that  erer  flow. 
By  die  fragrant  winds  that  blow 

O'er  th'  Elysian  flowers ; 
By  those  happy  souls,  who  dwdl 
In  yellow  meadsof  asphodel. 

Or  amaranthine  bowers ; 
By  the  hero>  armed  shades. 
Glittering  throuf^  the  gloomy  glades ; 
By  the  youdis  that  died  for  love. 
Wandering  in  Ihemyrde  grore, 
itore,  restore  finrydice  to  life : 
take  the  husband,  or  return  the  wife ! 
He  sung,  and  hell  consented 
To  hear  the  poet's  prayer ; 
Stem  Proserpine  relented. 
And  gaye  him  back  the  fair. 
Thus  song  could  prerail 
O'er  deadi,  and  o'er  hell ; 
conquest  how  hard  and  how  glorious ! 
Though  fate  had  fast  bound  her 
With  Styx  nine  times  round  her, 
St  music  and  lore  ^ere  rictorious. 
It  soon,  too  soon  the  lover  turns  his  eyes : 
{ain  she  falls,  again  she  dies,  she  dies  ! 
>w  wOt  diou  now  the  fatal  sisters  movot 
0  crime  was  thine,  if  'tis  no  crime  to  lore. 


He  makes hia moan; 
And  calls  her  ghort, 
jr  ever,  ever,  ever  lort  I 
i^ith  furie. -urronnded, 

j^ring,  confonnded, 

^Wes,  he  glows, 

ddst  Bhodope's  «jows^  ae«»rt  h«  Hie.; 

lid  as  the  ^«^^»  ^^^  Bacchanal.'  cwt- 
H«mu8  resounds  with  «»^^^  ^  ^^ ! 

^i,  death  Eurj^^r^; 
ice  stiU  trembled  on  lu»  «»» 
Earydice  the  woods, 

knd  make  despair  »»»     .„.«_-, 
^na  f»**"T^,   '  jt  caa  Improve* 
3ur  joys  below  w  "^  .ii-« 
i^  antedate  the  bhssab^e. 

J.  the  divine  Ced^^^ed  the  sonnd. 
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TWO  CHORUSES 

HE  TRAGEDY  OF  BRUTUS. 

akcpeare  by  the  Dake  of  BacUaffhtB.at 
two  Chonues  were  compoMd,  lo  Mmphr  m 
ii  Play.  They  were  let  mtaj  yeus  afterward 
ncinJ,  and  perfomed  at  BNCUiifham-howe. 

[0RU8  OF  ATHIMIANS. 

Strophe  1. 

re  sacred  troth  is  sought; 

tre  inunortal  sagas  tani^t; 

only  Tisions  Plato  fired, 

u  lay  inspired  I 

■  gnililess  lanrels  stood 

mg  with  human  blood.  >  | 

*>  your  thonghtfol  walks  inyades,  { 

litters  in  the  nrasee'  shades. 

Jmtistrophe  1. 
om  sisters  !  source  of  art ! 
the  sense,  or  mend  the  heart ; 
ir  Tirtae*s  train  along, 
and  mystic  song ! 
V  dime,  what  distant  sky, 
iendless,  shall  ye  fly  f 

8  the  bleak  Atlantic  shore  f  i         ■  -*■ 

IS  Gaol  be  mde  no  moret 

Strophe  2. 
IS  sinks  by  fates  whilst, 

barbarians  spam  her  dust;  t« 

i  Britain's  utmost  shore  | 

»  blush  with  stranger's  gore  ;  I 

savage  sons  control,  ^ 

rising  near  the  iK>le  I 

rant  lifts  his  purple  hand«  f 

IS  tears  them  from  the  land. 


*■ . 


} 


i 
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*, 
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•  Semichorus, 

Oh  tyrant  Lore !  hast  thou  poaiesB'd 
The  prudent,  leam'd,  and  virtoons  bi 

Wiadom  and  wit  in  yain  reclaim. 
And  arts  but  soften  ns  to  feel  thy  fla; 
Love,  soft  intmder,  enters  here. 
But,  entering,  learns  to  be  since 
Marcus  with  blushes  owns  he  hr 
And  Brutus  tenderly  reprores. 
Why,  yirtue,  dost  thou  blame  de 
Which  nature  halh  impressed ' 
Why,  nature,  dost  thou  soonest  1 
The  mild  and  generous  breast 

Chorus, 

Lore's  purer  flames  the  gods  ap 
The  gods  and  Brutus  bend  to  lo 
Brutus  for  absent  Porda  sighs. 
And  sterner  Cassius  melts  at  Junia 
What  is  loose  lore?  a  transient  gui 
Spent  in  a  sudden  storm  of  lust ; 
A  vapour  fed  from  wild  desire  ; 
A  wand'ring,  self-consuming  &re. 
But  Hymen's  kinder  flames  unit 

And  bum  for  erer  one ; 
Chaste  as  cold  Cyntha's  yirgin  1; 
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(tB  his  8poafl6*8  fonder  eye ; 

n  his  Biniling  progeny; 

t  tender  pawions  take  Hieir  tuna, 

lat  home-felt  raptures  more  I 

leart  how  melts,  now  leaps,  now  boms, 

tkk  reference,  hope,  and  lore. 

Chorus. 

,  goQty  joys,  distastes,  snrmwes ; 
,  lUse  tears,  deceits,  disguises, 
n,  doubts,  delays,  surprises, 
es  that  search,  yet  dare  not  shine  : 
ve's  unwasting  treasure, 
fiaidft,  foir  hope,  long  leisure ; 
tsse,  and  nights  of  pleasure, 
cred  Hymen !  these  are  tiiine. 


ODE  ON  SOLITUDE. 

lie  man,  whose  wish  and  care 
patem^  acres  bound, 
to  breath  his  natiye  air 

In  his  own  ground* 

erds  with  milk,  whose  fields  wi^  bread, 
flocks  supply  him  with  attire  ; 
rees  in  summer  yield  him  shade. 
In  winter  fire. 

who  cfOk  unconoem*dly  find 
days,  and  years,  slide  soft  away, 
h  of  body,  peace  of  mind. 

Quiet  by  day, 

eep  by  night;  study  and  ease 
;ermix'd ;  sweet  recreation, 
ooenoe,  which  most  does  please 

With  meditation. 

me  lire,  unseen,  unknown; 

inlamented  let  me  die, 

Rn  the  worldf  and  not  a  stone 

TeU  where  I  lie. 


s 


Oh  the  pain,  the  biias  of  dying 
Cease,  fond  Nature,  ceaM  thy 
And  let  me  langninh  into  life. 

Hark  I  they  whiiper ;  an( 

Sister  apirit,  come  away. 

What  if  this  absorbs  me  q 

Steals  my  senses,  shuts  n 

Drowns  my  spirits,  draws  my 

Tell  me,  my  sool,  can  this  be 

The  world  recedes;  itdisappc 

Hearen  opens  on  my  eyes  I  n 

With  sounds  seraphic  ring 

Lend,  lend  your  wings  I  I  mo 

Oh  grave  I  where  is  thy  victo 

Oh  death!  where  is  thy  sti 

AN  ESSAY  ON  CRl 

Written  in  the  Yea 
PARTI. 

Introdoctioii.  That  U  it  m  great  a 
write  ill,  and  a  more  daorerout  one  to  I 
a  tme  taste  it  at  rare  to  be  foandat  a  > 
That  mott  men  are  bom  with  tome  tai 
education,  ver.  10  to  2ft.  The  maltitad 
of  them,  ver.  a6  to  45.  That  we  are  to  i 
know  the  limit*  of  it,  ver.  46  to  87.  I 
judnnent,  ver.  68  to  87.  Improved  by 
bat  methodized  aature,  ver.  88.    Rules  < 
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te  few  in  tliat,  bat  nmnben  err  in  this ; 

oenflare  wrong  for  one  who  writes  «bum  ; 

Nfl  night  onoe  himself  alone  expose, 

w  one  in  Terse  makes  many  more  in  prose. 

1i  wifli  our  judgments  as  our  watches;  none 

ivt  aMke,  yet  emch  belieres  his  own.  10 

Meli  as  troer  genins  is  but  rare, 

•  tHis  as  seldom  is  the  critic's  share ; 

1&  anst  aHka  frran  Hearen  deiiTe  their  U^t, 

«•  bom  to  jndge,  as  well  as  tbose  to  wiito. 

ladi  teach  others  who  themselres  excel, 

1  otosnre  freely  irim have  written  well: 

iion  are  partial  to  their  wit, 'tis  trae ; 

•re  not  critics  to  tiMir  jndipniiBnt  tooT 

«t,  if  we  look  more  dooely,  we  shall  find 

It  have  tiie  seeds  of  judgment  in  tiieir  mind:    to 

van  aflbrds  at  least  a  glimmering  light; 

Unes,  thoof^  toodi'd  hat  faintly,  are  ^awn 

right. 
:  as  the  slightest  sketch,  if  jastly  traced, 
ry  iltcolooring  bat  tiie  more  disgraced, 
l>y  felse  learning  is  good  sense  defaced : 
w  are  bewilder'd  in  tibe  maie  of  schools, 
I  some  made  coxcombs  nature  meant  bat  fools, 
leardi  of  wit  these  lose  their  ctmmion  sense, 
I  ti&en  turn  critics  in  tibeir  own  defence ; 
h  bams  alike,  who  can,  or  cannot  writo,  30 

iritfa  a  riral's  or  an  eunuch's  spite, 
fools  haTO  still  an  itcbing  to  deride, 
I  fUn  would  be  upon  the  laughing  side. 
fvffaiB  scribble  in  ApdUo's  spite, 
ri  am  who  judge  still  worse  tiian  he  can  write, 
me  ham  at  first  for  wite,  then  poets,  pass'd : 
a^  eritics  next,  and  prored  plain  fDols  at  last, 
ae  aaillier  can  far  wits  nor  critics  pass, 
iMary  males  are  neidier  horse  nor  ass.  30 

•e  half-leam'd  wiUings,  numerous  in  our  isle, 
balf-form'd  insects  on  the  banks  of  NUe ; 
iaish'd  things,  one  knows  not  what  to  call, 
!ir  generation's  so  equirocal : 
teU  ttiem  would  a  hundred  tongues  requin, 
one  min  witTfe,  that  might  a  hundred  tim. 


Nature  to  all  thingi  ikx'd  the  limita  tt. 
And  wisely  cnrW  proud  man's  pretending  a 
Ab  on  the  land  while  here  the  ocean  gains. 
In  other  parts  it  leares  wide  sandy  plains; 
Thus  in  the  sonl  while  memory  preraUsy 
The  solid  power  of  understanding  fails ; 
Where  beams  of  warm  imagination  play. 
The  memory's  soft  figures  melt  away. 
One  science  only  will  one  genius  fit; 
So  vast  is  art,  so  narrow  human  wit : 
Not  only  bounded  to  peculiar  arts,   . 
But  oft  in  those  confined  to  single  parts, 
like  kings,  we  lose  the  conquests  gain'd  befo 
By  Tain  ambition  still  to  make  them  more  : 
Each  might  his  several  province  well  oomms 
Would  all  but  stoop  to  what  they  understand 

First  follow  nature,  and  your  judgment  fira 
By  her  just  standard,  which  is  still  the  same 
Unerring  nature,  stiU  divinely  bright. 
One  clear,  unchanged,  and  imiversal  light, 
life,  force,  and  beauty,  must  to  all  impart 
At  once  the  source,  and  end,  and  test  of  art. 
Art  from  that  fund  each  just  supply  provides 
Works  without  show,  and  without  pomp  pres 
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0  of  old  duoover'd,  not  devioed* 
ttin,  but  nature  methodised : 

liberty,  is  bat  restrain'd  go 

law  whiidi  first  henelf  ordain'd. 
leam'd  Greece  her  luefol  roles  inditee* 
veil,  and  when  indulge  oar  flights : 
vassos'  top  her  sons  she  shew'd, 
ont  ttume  ardooos  paths  they  trod; 
Gur«  aloft  th'  inunortal  prise, 
Im  rest  by  equal  stqia  to  rise. 

1  thus  from  great  examples  given, 

m  them  what  they  derived  from  Heaven. 

I  critic  fann'd  the  poef  s  fire,  IM 

the  world  with  reason  to  admire. 

m  the  muse's  handmaid  prored, 

charms,  and  make  her  more  beloved : 

g  witi  from  that  intention  stray'd ; 

Mt  win  the  mistress,  woo*d  the  maid; 

poets  their  own  arms  they  tum'd, 

most  tiie  men  from  whom  tiiey  leam*d. 

pothecaries,  taught  the  art 

■Us  to  play  the  doctor's  part^ 

practice  of  mistaken  rules,  110 

»ply,  and  call  their  masters  fools, 

I  leaves  of  ancient  authors  prey» 

r  modis  e'er  spoiFd  so  mudi  as  they; 

ilain,  without  invention's  aid, 

doeipts  how  poems  may  be  made. 

Ihe  sense,  their  learning  to  display, 

qplain  the  meaning  quite  away.      [steer, 

whose  judgment  the  xi|^t  course  would 

lach  andenfs  proper  character : 

ilgect,  scope  in  every  page;  IM 

mtry,  genius  of  his  age : 

ttMseat  once  before  your  eyes, 

ay,  but  never  criticise. 

works  your  study  and  delight, 

by  day,  and  meditate  by  n^ght :      [bring, 

n  your  judgment,  thence  your  maaims 

he  muses  upward  to  their  spring : 

•elf  compared,  his  text  peruse : 

r  comment  be  the  Hantaan  Muse. 


i 


And  roles  as  strict  Us  laDoura  wotk  oamn 
As  if  the  Stagyrite  o'erlook'd  cadi  line. 
Learn  hence  for  andent  roles  ajost  estea 
To  copy  natore,  is  to  copy  tiiem. 

Some  beanties  3ret  no  precepts  can  dede: 
For  there's  a  happiness  as  well  as  can. 
Mosic  resembles  poetry ;  in  eadi 
Are  nameless  graces  which  no  methods  tei 
And  whidi  amaster-hand  alone  can  reach. 
If,  where  the  roles  not  far  enoo^  extend 
(Since  roles  were  made  but  to  promote  Hi 
Some  lodLy  licence  answer  to  the  foil 
Th'  intent  proposed,  tibat  licence  is  a  role 
Thos  Pegasos,  a  nearer  way  to  take. 
May  boldly  deriate  from  the  common  trao 
From  Tolgar  boonds  with  brave  disorder  ] 
And  snatch  a  grace  beyond  the  reach  of  s 
Which,  withoot  passing  throogh  the  Jodfp 
The  heart,  and  all  its  end  at  once  attains. 
In  prospects  thos,  some  d^^ects  ]Aease  ovr 
Whidk  oot  of  natore's  common  order  rise. 
The  shapdess  rock,  or  hanging  predpice. 
Great  wits  sometimies  may  i^rioody  oflbi 
And  rise  to  fanlts  troe  critics  dare  not  me 

P»f  ♦1«Ana4(  t'liA  anman4«  ftina  f)M«ir  miMI  t 
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rMmonfltroiu  and  miimhiped  appear, 

I  lingiy,  or  Uheld  too  near, 

it  proportkm'd  to  their  light  or  ptaoe^ 

loe  reconciles  to  torn  and  graoe. 

:  diief  not  always  moBt  display 

•  Ib  equal  ranks,  and  fair  array. 

Hi*  eoeasion  and  the  place  comply, 

b  fturce,  nay  seem  sometimes  to  fly, 

are  etratagems  which  9mn  seem, 

lemer  nods,  hot  we  that  dream.  180 

ea  with  bays  each  aadent  altar  stands, 

TCMh  of  sacrilegioas  hands; 

m  flames,  firom  enTy*s  flercer  rage, 

e  war,  and  aU^nyolving  age. 

aadi  dime  the  leam'd  their  incense  bring  I 

a  tongues  consenting  Psans  ring! 

lo  jost  let  erery-Toioe  be  join'd, 

A  general  choms  of  manldnda 

s  trinmphant  I  bom  in  happier  days; 

heirs  of  untrersal  praise  I  100 

aonrs  with  increase  of  ages  grow, 

i  rpn  down,  enlarging  as  tibey  flow; 

abom  your  mighty  names  shall  sound. 

Is  applaud  that  mmt  not  yet  be  found  I 

ne  spark  of  your  celestial  fire, 

he  meanest  of  your  sons  inspire, 

weak  wings,  from  for  pursues  your  flights ; 

ile  he  reads,  but  trembles  as  he  writes), 

ain  wits  a  science  little  known, 

iuperior  sense*  and  doubt  their  own !     .900 
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read  each  work  of  wit  I 

iiat  its  author  writ :  j 

r  seek  slight  feiiilts  to  find 

md  rapture  wamui  the  niiid ; 

Ignant,  dull  delight, 

to  be  chann'd  wiUi  wit. 

Bitiier  ehb  nor  flow, 

Ifulariylow,  MO' 

,  one  quiet  tenor  keep ; 

sed — ^but  we  may  deep. 

.t  affects  our  hearts 

^peculiar  parts; 

ire  beauty  call, 

1  full  result  of  an. 

ome  weU-proporti«n*d  dome, 

ler,  and  e'en  thine,  O 

ally  surprise, 

;'  adnuring  eyes ;  S50 

or  breadth,  or  length  aj^pear; 
K>ld,  and  regular, 
lultless  piece  to  see, 
s,  nor  is,  nor  e'er  diall  be. 
the  writer's  end, 
tas  more  than  they  intend ; 
out,  the  conduct  true, 
riyial  faults,  is  ducT. 
ymetimes  men  of  wit, 
must  the  less  commit ;         S60 
i  verbal  critic  lays, 
trifles,  is  a  praise. 
)me  subservient  art, 
iepftnd  upon  a  part : 
I,  but  notions  prize, 
oUy  sacxifioe. 

M ancha's  knight,  they  say, 
.tering  on  the  way, 
s  just,  witib  looks  as  sage, 
of  the  Grecian  stage ;  870 

iesperate  sots  and  fools, 
n  Aristotle's  rules, 
a  judge  so  nice, 
id  begg'd  the  knight* s  advice  ; 


r 


Yeii,  or  we  miut  renouucv  u.w  > ..  ^, 
Not  BO,  by  hearen  I  (he  answenin  a  rage)  [itai 
Knights,  squirei,  and  steeda,  miut  entar  oi 
So  vast  a  throng  the  stage  can  ne'er  oontaia.'- 
Then  build  a  new,  or  act  it  on  a  plain.' 
Thus  critics,  of  less  judgment  dian  caprice. 
Curious,  not  knowing,  not  exact,  bat  nice. 
Form  short  ideas;  and  offend  in  arts 
(As  most  in  manners)  by  a  lore  to  parts. 

Some  to  conceit  alone  their  taste  confine. 
And  glittering  tiboughts  struck  out  at  erery  Uni 
Pleased  with  a  work  where  nothing  '■  jnst  or  fi 
One  glaring  chaos  and  wild  heap  of  wit. 
Poets,  like  painters,  thns  nnskiU'd  to  trace 
The  naked  nature  and  the  living  grace. 
With  gold  and  jewels  coyer  every  part. 
And  hide  with  ornaments  their  want  of  art. 
True  wit  is  nature  to  advantage  dresi^d. 
What  oft  was  thought,  but  ne'er  so  well  expn 
Sometiiing,  whose  truth  convinced  at  sight  w< 
That  gives  us  back  the  image  of  our  mind* 
As  shades  more  sweetly  recommend  the  light. 
So  modest  plainness  sets  off  sprightly  wit : 
For  works  may  have  more  wit  than  does  tba 
— :-u  *tirmirii  excess  of  blood. 
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m  itkt  dreas  of  thought,  and  still 
M  decent,  as  more  suitable : 
dt  in  pompons  words  expressed,  SW 

wn  in  regal  pnrple  dressed : 
t  styles  with  different  subjects  sort, 
•rbSf  with  country,  town,  and  court. 
1  words  to  fame  have  made  pretence, 
phrase,  mere  modems  in  their  sense ; 
I'dnoddngs,  in  so  strange  a  style, 
■nleam'd,  and  make  the  learned  smile. 
I  Fnngosa  in  tiie  play, 
s  with  awkward  ranity  diqday 
M  gentleman  wore  yesterday ;  3M 

mimie  ancient  wits  at  best, 
grandsires  in  their  doublets  dress'd. 
I  fashions,  tibe  same  rule  will  hold ; 
itic,  if  Mo  new  or  old : 
Irst  by  whom  the  new  are  tried, 
last  to  lay  the  old  aside, 
by  nunibers  judge  a  poef  s  song ; 
I  or  roogh,  with  them,  is  right  or  wrong : 
;ht  muse  though  thousand  charms  con- 
lire, 

I  all  these  tuneful  fools  admire ;  340 

Parnassus  but  to  please  their  ear, 
heir  minds;  as  some  to  church  repair, 
doctrine,  but  tiie  music  there. 
1  syllables  alone  require, 
the  ear  the  open  vowels  tire ; 
tives  their  feeble  aid  do  join, 
7  words  oft  oriBepln  one  dull  line  : 
'  ring  round  the  same  unvaried  chimes, 
returns  of  still  expected  rhymes ; 
tm  find  '  the  cooling  western  breese,'    350 
t  Une  it  <  whispers  through  the  trees :' 
xeams  '  with  pleasing  murmurs  creep,' 
s  threaten'd  (not  in  vain)  with  '  sleep :' 
)  last  and  only  couplet,  fraui^t 
unmeaning  thing  they  call  a  thought, 
Alexandrine  ends  the  song, 
a  wounded  snake,  drags  its  slow  length 
long. 

D 


is  not  enough  no  haiBlinefls  gives  oflSmoe, 
le  sound  must  seem  an  echo  to  the  sense  : 
)ft  is  the  strain  when  Zephsrr  gently  blows, 
ad  the  smooth  stream  in  smoother  monbem  ilow 
ut  when  loud  surges  lash  the  sounding  shore, 
he  hoarse,  rough  verse  should  like  Che  tonneat  n 
fhen  Ajax  strives  some  rocks'  vast  weight  to  ftr 
he  line  too  labours,  and  the  words  move  slow ; 
.'ot  so  when  swift  CamiUa  scours  the  plain,     [m 
lies  o'er  the  unbending  com,  and  skims  along 
[ear  how  Timotheus'  varied  lays  surprise, 
ind  bid  alternate  passions  fall  and  rise  I 
Vhile,  at  each  change,  the  son  of  Libyan  Jove 
(ow  bums  with  glory,  and  then  melts  with  love 
«i'ow  his  fierce  eyes  with  sparkling  fury  glow, 
^ow  sighs  steal  out,  and  tears  begin  to  flow  : 
'crsians  and  Greeks  like  turns  of  nature  foond, 
Ind  the  world's  victor  stood  subdued  by  sofundl 
rhe  power  of  music  all  our  hearts  allow, 
ind  what  Timotheus  was,  is  Dryden  now. 

Avoid  extremes ;  and  shun  the  fault  of  sodi 
Who  still  are  pleased  too  little  or  too  much. 
At  every  trifle  scorn  to  take  offence, 
T^of  niwavs  shews  great  pride,  or  little  sense : 


CRITICISM.  iO 

Hie  Mmthem  wit  — miimi,  40f 

I  in  cold  nortiiern  dimes  t 
inrt  has  shone  on  ages  past^ 
eat,  and  shall  warm  the  last ; 
r  feel  increases  and  decays^ 
irer  and  now  daiier  days, 
if  wit  be  old  or  new. 
Be,  and  Tahie  still  the  tme. 
"anoe  a  judgment  of  tiielr  own,- 
eading  notion  of  ttie  town ; 
oonclode  by  precedent,  410 

nsense  which  they  ne'er  invent. 
Aors'  names,  not  works,  and  then 
une  the  writings,  hot  the  men. 
herd,  the  worst  is  he 
aess  joins  witib  quality ; 
it  the  great  man's  board, 
T  nonsense  for  my  lord. 
Uiis  madrigal  would  be,  . 
ackney'd  sonneteer,  or  me ! 
B  own  the  happy  lines,  AW 

itens !  how  the  style  refines ! 
name  flies  every  fault, 
stansa  teems  with  thought  1 
through  imitation  err; 
by  being  singular ; 
m  the  crowd,  that  if  the  tiirong  ' 
t,  tiiey  purposely  go  wrong : 
I  plain  believers  quit, 
'd  for  having  too  much  wit.         439 
•ming  what  they  blame  at  night, 
the  last  opinion  right. 
s  like  a  mistress  used, 
iliz'd,  the  next  abused ; 
heads,  like  towns  unfortified, 
lonsense  daily  change  their  side. 
le ;  they're  wiser  still,  they  say ; 
rr'n  wiser  than  to-day. 
ters  fools,  so  wise  we  grow ; 
0  doubt,  will  think  us  so. 
iB  this  lealous  isle  o'ers|ffead ;     4A^  - 
entences  was  deepest  read; 


hat  wonaer  muuM  —  » 

t,  leaying  what  u  natural  and  fit, 
le  current  folly  i>roYea  tibe  ready  wit ; 
id  authors  think  their  repntatioii  safe* 
liich  lives  as  long  as  fools  are  pleased  to  Uni|^ 
Some,  Taloing  those  of  their  own  side  or  miadf 
.ill  make  themselves  the  measure  of  m«iiir4iwi ; 
ondly  we  think  we  honour  merit  then, 
/hen  we  but  priiise  ourselves  in  other  men. 
arties  in  wit  attend  on  those  of  state^ 
.nd  public  faction  doubles  private  hate. 
'ride,  malice,  folly,  against  Dryden  rose, 
n  various  shapes  of  parsons,  critics,  beaux: 
3ut  sense  survived,  when  merry  jests  were 
?or  rising  merit  will  buoy  up  at  last, 
tfight  he  return,  and  bless  once  more  oar  eyes. 
New  Blackmorcs  and  new  Milboums  most  aritf 
Nay,  should  great  Homer  lift  his  awful  head, 
Zoilus  again  would  start  up  from  tiie  dead. 
Envy  will  merit,  as  its  shade,  pursue ; 
But,  like  a  shadow,  proves  the  substance  trae : 
For  envied  wit,  like  8ol  eclipsed,  makes  know* 
The  opposing  body's  grossness,  not  its  own. 
When  first  that  sun  too  powerful  beams  displa|! 
-  ■  — -*  ■••oTwjiiTK  which  obscure  its  rays ; 
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hen  the  ftdthftil  pencil  has  designed 
t  hrigjkt  idea  of  the  master's  mind, 
re  a  new  world  leaps  out  at  his  command, 
ready  nature  waits  upon  his  hand ; 
n  the  xipe  oolours  soften  and  unite, 
■weedy  melt  into  just  shade  and  light ; 
n  mellowing  yean  their  full  perfSection  give,  490 
eadi  bold  ilgare  just  begins  to  lire ; 
treadMroas  colours  the  fair  art  betray, 
an  ttub  bright  creation  tadea  away ! 
ihappy  wit,  like  most  mistaken  things, 
les  not  for  that  envy  which  it  brings; 
Mifk  alone  its  empty  praise  we  boast, 
loon  'die  shoit-liTed  yanity  is  lost ; 
some  fair  flower  the  early  spring  snppUes, 
gaily  blooms,  but  e'en  in  blooming  dies. 
Ais  this  wit,  whidi  must  our  cares  employ  t    500 
owner's  wife,  Ibat  other  men  enjoy ; 
i  moat  our  trouble  still  when  most  admired, 
atin  Uie  more  we  gi^e,  the  more  required : 
•e  fune  with  pains  we  guard,  but  lose  with  ease, 
some  to  Tex,  but  never  all  to  please ; 
Fbat  ^e  Ticioos  fear,  the  -virtuous  shun ; 
ools  tis  hated,  and  by  knares  undone ! 
wit  eo  nmch  from  ignorance  undergo, 
let  not  learning  too  commence  its  fbe ! 
Id,  tbose  met. rewards,  who  could  excel,  910 

madtk  were  praised  who  but  endeayour*d  well ; 
igh  triumphs  were  to  generals  only  due, 
ma  were  resexred  to  grace  the  soldiers  too. 
r  they  who  reach  Parnassus*  lofty  crown, 
»loy  their  pains  to  spurn  some  others  down; 
while  self-love  each  jealous  writer  rules, 
tending  wits  become  the  sport  of  fools: 
still  the  worst  with  most  regret  commend, 
each  ill  author  is  as  bad  a  friend, 
irhat  base  ends,  and  by  what  abject  ways,        920 
mortals  urg'd  through  sacred  lust  of  praise  I 
ne'er  so  dire  a  liiirst  of  glory  boast, 
r  in  ihe  critic  let  the  man  be  lost, 
id-nature  and  good-sense  must  ever  join ; 
err,  is  human ;  to  forgive,  divine. 


But  dvlneM  with  olMcenity  most  prore 
Aa  shamefol  rare  as  imiwtence  in  lore. 
In  the  tat  age  of  pleasure,  wealth,  and  ea 
Sprang  the  rank  weed,  and  thrired  with  lai 
When  lore  was  all  an  easy  monarch's  cai 
Seldom  at  council,  nerer  in  a  war : 
Jilti  ruled  the  state,  and  statesmen  faroei 
Nay  wits  had  pensions,  and  young  lords  1 
The  fair  sat  panting  at  a  courtier's  play. 
And  not  a  mask,  went  unimprored  away : 
The  modest  fan  was  lifted  up  no  more, 
And  Tirgins  smiled  at  what  tiiey  blush'd 
The  following  licence  of  a  foreign  reign 
Did  all  the  dregs  of  bold  Sodnus  drain ; 
Then  unbeliering  priests  reform'd  the  na 
And  taught  more  pleasant  methods  of  sal 
Where  Uearen's  free  sulgects  might  the 
Lest  God  himself  should  seem  too  ahsolul 
Tulpits  tilieir  sacred  satire  leam'd  to  spar 
And  rice  admired  to  find  a  flatterer  then 
Encouraged  thus,  wifs  Titans  braved  the 
And  the  press  groan'd  with  licensed  blaq 
These  monsters,  critics  I  with  your  darts 
Here  point  your  thunder,  and  exhaust  yt 


-  *fc*fc  wk  J  ««  I  ^««  mmt  «• 


noBg,  will  iieKis  be  llwi.^  u ; 
^BUiiM,  own  yoai  enoM  p»t,       STD 
h  d>y  *  didqiu  oa  the  IbmL 
■gb  your  coniuel  atill  be  tnu ; 
oore  ndBcMef  than  nim  ^Isehoodi  do ; 
ttogfat  u  if  ym  tBugfat  Ihem  nol, 

■brtcdinf  traAiiduapprored; 

I  of  bdrice  on  *do  pntmce ; 

mpluencs,  ne'er  batntr  Ti™*  tniM,  BW 

mger  of  cbe  wiH  to  nuae ; 

I  bcHT  repnMfi  wbo  mpjit  praJje. 

.  migbt  critlcg  itiU  thii  freedom  tike : 

Mens  Hteech-BOrd  ;ou  speak, 

imesdotu,  vitb  h  ttireBtenisg  eye, 

rce  tyrmt  in  old  apestry. 

31  AtL  hoDDnrable  fool, 

it  ii,  DDceniundi  to  Ik  doll! 


Your  siieaoe  mere  u  oecier  uum  your  spi 
For  who  can  rail  so  long  as  they  can  wrii 
Still  humming  on,  their  drowsy  course  d 
And  lash'd  so  long,  like  topi»,  are  lash'd  e 
False  steps  but  help  them  to  renew  the  r 
As,  after  stumbling,  jades  will  mend  theu 
What  crowds  of  these,  impenitently  bold 
In  sounds  and  jingling  syllables  grown  o 
Still  run  on  poets,  in  a  raging  vein. 
E'en  to  the  dregs  and  squeezings  of  the  In 
Strain  out  ^e  last  dull  droppings  of  thdj 
And  rhyme  with  all  the  rage  of  impotenc 
Such  shameless  bards  we  have :  and  y 
There  are  as  mad,  abandon'd  critics  too. 
The  bookful  blodUiead,  ignorantly  read. 
With  loads  of  learned  lumber  in  his  heac 
With  his  own  tongue  still  edifies  his  ears 
And  always  listening  to  himself  appears. 
All  books  he  reads,  and  all  he  reads  assa 
From  Dryden's  FaJbles  down  to  Durfey'a 
With  him  most  authors  steal  their  worki 
Garth  did  not  write  his  own  Dispensary. 
Name  a  new  play,  and  he's  the  poet's  fr 
Nay,  shew'd  his  faults — ^but  when  would 

»' — 1 -I  e ^u  r^~-  :_  v.. 
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I'd,  or  by  fkrour,  or  by  spite ; 

ly  prepo68eM*d,  nor  blindly  right ;      [sincere ; 

leam'd,  well-bred;    and  thoaf^  well-bred, 
iy  bold  and  humanly  severe  ; 

it  Mend  his  faults  can  fk«ely  shew, 
idly  praise  the  merit  of  a  foe ; 
wiUi  a  taste  exact,  yet  nnconfined ; 
dedge  both  orbooks  and  human  kind;        640 
OS  conTerse ;  a  soul  exempt  from  |nide ; 
rb  to  praise,  with  reason  on  his  sidef 
once  were  critics ;  such  the  happy  few 
aalkd  Rome  in  better  ages  knew : 
l^ty  Stagyrite  first  left  the  shore, 
an  his  sails,  and  durst  the  deeps  explore : 
!r*d  securely,  and  discoyer'd  far, 
the  li|^t  of  Hie  Mseonian  star, 
k  race  long  unconfined  and  Aree, 
id  and  proud  of  savage  liberty,  050 

id  his  laws,  and  stood  convinced  'twas  fit 
inquer'd  nature,  should  preside  o'er  wit. 
Be  still  charms  with  graoefol  nef^ence, 
diout  method  talks  us  into  sense ; 
ke  a  friend,  familiarly  convey 
est  notions  in  the  easiest  way. 
»,  supreme  in  judgment  as  in  wit, 
loldly  censure,  as  he  boldly  writ,- 
ged  with  coolness,  though  he  sung  with  fire  ; 
cepts  teach  but  what  his  works  inspire.       MO 
tics  take  a  contrary  extreme, 
idge  with  fury,  but  they  write  with  phlegm : 
fers  Horace  more  in  wrong  translations 
1,  than  critics  in  as  wrong  quotations. 
Monysius  Homer's  Noughts  refine, 
II  new  beauties  forth  from  every  line ! 
f  and  art  in  gay  Petronius  please, 
lolar's  learning  with  the  courtier's  ease, 
ave  Quintilian's  copious  work,  we  find 
test  rules  and  clearest  method  join'd :  CTO 

lefnl  arms  in  magazines  we  place, 
ged  in  order,  and  disposed  with  grace, 
8  to  please  the  eye  than  arm  the  hand, 
:  for  use*  and  ready  at  command. 
D$ 
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f  "  '•''  "KmS?.?"  »•»"  «t«^';*«.*»  wing, 
'^  "like  <»  JT^*'  y*  not  «*k./j      *'' 


» lorceu  w,  ... 

achineiy  was  entirely  wanting  tu  vv..r»-- 

Mshineiy,  madam,  is  a  term  invented  by  thecritiei, 

'  that  part  which  the  deities,  angels,  or  denois,  an 

act  in  a  poem ;  for  the  ancient  poets  ara  in  oaen- 

e  many  modem  ladies :  let  an  action  be  never  m 

i  itself,  they  alwi^s  make  it  appear  of  the  ataoit 

ice.     These  machines  I  determined  to  raiie  on  s. 

;w  and  odd  foundation,  the  Rosicmsian  doctrinsif 

>w  how  dis^reeable  it  is  to  make  ose  of  hard  wwii 

X  lady;  bat  it  is  so  much  the  concern  of  a  poet  H 

is  works  onderstood,  and  particnlarly  by  yov  mt 

>a  must  five  me  leave  to  explain  two  or  three  difr 

rms. 

Kosicmsians  are  a  people  T  most  bring  yoa  tf- 
ed  with.    The  best  account  I  know  of  then  is  ia  i 
h  book  called  Le  Compte  de  Oabalis,  which,  both  k 
ie  and  siae,  is  so  like  a  novel,  that  aaqy  of  the  tt 
.ave  read  it  for  one  by  mistake.    According  to  th« 
emen,  the  fonr  elements  are  inhabited  by  apiiita  lAk 
call  Sylphs,  Gnomes,  NymjdM,  and   Salamandw 
Gnomes,  or  demons  of  earth,  delight  in  mischief;  \ 
iylphs,  whose  habitation  is  in  the  air,  are  the  bettci 
led  creatures  imaginable ;  for  they  say,  any  moi 
enjoy  the  most  intimate  familiarities  with  these  get 
s,  upon  a  condition  very  easy  to  all  tme  adcpt»- 
'"♦«  nreservation  of  chastity. 

-11  *lii>  oassages  of  then 
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UBthRN^^  the  world  Iialf  so  ancenittrtd  u  you  have 
ons.  But  let  its  fortone  be  what  it  will,  tnmt  is  happy 
BMI^  to  have  giTen  me  this  occasioa  of  aasaringyoa  that 
aa,  wiA  the  truest  esteem. 

Madam, 
Tour  most  obedient,  hornUe  servant, 

A.  POPE. 

THE 

RAPE  OF  THE  LOCK. 

KelaeraiB,  BeUnda,  toot  violare  capUlos ; 
Sed  JnTaCyhoc  predbus  me  tribaltse  tais«— JTarf. 

CANTO  I. 
Wbat  dire  offence  from  amonnia  cavaes  springs, 
Whatmii^ty  contests  rise  from  trivial  things, 
IiiBg;—tliia  verse  to  Caryl,  Muse!  is  doe: 
lUf  e'en  Bdinda  may  vouchsafe  to  view : 
t^ii^  is  the  sol^ect,  hut  not  so  ^e  praise. 
If  aha  inepire,  and  he  approve  my  lairs. 

Say  what  strange  motive,  goddess  I  oonld  compel 
i  vdl-hnd  lord  f  assault  a  gentle  belief 
^  lay  what  stranger  cause,  yet  unexplored, 
Could  make  a  gentle  belle  r^ect  a  lord  f 
la  tasks  so  bold,  can  little  men  engage  f 
Ud  in  soft  boeoms  dwells  such  mighty  rage  ? 

Sol  tiiroa^  white  curtains  shot  a  timorous  ray, 
^  oped  tiioee  eyes  that  must  eclipse  the  day  : 
fow  taq^^ogs  give  themselves  the  rousing  shake, 
^  sleepless  lovers,  just  at  twelve,  awake  : 
hrioe  rung  the  bell,  the  slipper  knock'd  the  ground, 
nd  the  pressM  wateh  retum'd  a  silver  sound. 
eUnda  still  her  downy  pOlow  press'd, 
er  gnardian  Sylph  prolong'd  the  balmy  rest : 
"was  he  had  snmmon'd  to  her  silent  bed 
lie  morning  dream  that  hover'd  o'er  her  head, 
youtit  more  glittering  than  a  birth-night  beau 
hat  e'en  in  slumber  caused  her  cheek  to  glow) 
wm'd  to  her  ear  his  winning  lips  to  lay, 
t&d  thus  in  whispers  said,  or  seem'd  to  say : 
'  Fairest  of  mortals,  thou  distinguish'd  caret 
'  thousand  bright  inhabitants  of  air  I 
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Nor  bound  thy  narrow  yiewi  to  things  be! 
Some  secret  truths,  from  learned  pride  a 
To  maids  alone  and  children  are  reveal'd. 
What,  though  no  credit  doubting  wits  ma 
The  fair  and  innocent  shall  still  believe. 
Know  then,  unnumber'd  spirits  round  th 
The  light  ndlitia  of  Ihe  lower  sky  : 
These,  though  uuseen,  are  ever  on  the  wi 
Hang  o'er  the  box,  and  hover  round  the 
Think  what  an  equipage  thou  hast  in  air. 
And  view  with  scorn  two  pages  and  a  chi 
As  now  your  own,  our  beings  were  of  old 
And  once  enclosed  in  woman's  beauteous 
Thence,  by  a  soft  transition  we  repair. 
From  earthly  vehicles  to  those  of  air. 
Think  not,  when  woman's  transient  breal 
That  all  her  vanities  at  once  are  dead : 
Succeeding  vanities  she  still  regards. 
And  tiiough  she  plays  no  more,  o'erlooki 
Her  joy  in  gilded  chariots,  when  alive. 
And  love  of  ombre,  after  death  survive. 
For  when  the  foir  in  all  their  pride  expi 
To  their  first  elements  their  souls  retire : 

TV>A  «v>in^a«  nf  4iarv  tAmnaemnfa  in  flamA 
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I  fhe  parity  of  melting  maids, 
illa,  and  midnight  maaqnerades, 
e  treacherootf  friend,  the  daring  tfuik, 
y  day,  the  whisper  in  tiie  daik, 
locarion  prompts  their  warm  dedbM^ 
■oftena,  and  when  dandng  itrea  f 
r  Sylph,  the  wise  celestials  know, 
lor  is  the  word  with  men  below, 
tnphs  there  are,  too  oonsdons  of  Iheir 
e, 

Bstined  to  the  Gnomes'  emliraoe. 
Eheir  prospects,  and  exalt  their  pride, 
are  disdain'd,  and  lore  denied : 
MS  crowd  the  vacant  brain, 
,  and  dukes,  and  all  their  sweeping  train, 
stars,  and  coronets  appear, 
wands, '  your  grace'  salutes  their' ear. 
eit  eaily  taint  the  female  sool, 
eyes  of  yoang  coquettes  to  roll, 
:  cheeks  a  hidden  blush  to  know, 
larts  to  flutter  at  a  beau, 
n  the  world  imagine  women  stray, 
liroa^  mystic  maaes  guide  ^eir  way, 
die  giddy  circle  they  pursue, 
ertinence  expel  by  new* 
'  maid  but  must  a  victim  fall 
s  treat,  but  for  another's  ball  f 
>  speaks,  what  virgin  could  withstand, 
mon  did  not  squeese  her  hand  f 
g  vanities,  from  every  part, 
le  moving  toy-shop  of  their  heart ; 
with  wigs,  with  sword-knots  sword-knots- 
ive, 

h  beaux,  and  coaches  coaches  drive, 
nortals  levity  may  call ; 
truth  !  the  Sylphs  contrive  it  alL 
am  I,  who  thy  protection  claim, 
sprite,  and  Ariel  is  my  name, 
unged  the  crystal  wilds  of  air, 
mirror  of  thy  ruling  star 
some  dread  event  impend, 
lain  this  morning  sun  descend ; 


raid;  when  Shoes.,  «»... 
'd  up,  and  waked  his  mistreis  witti  mm  • 
8  then,  Belinda,  if  report  say  tme, 
eyes  first  open'd  on  a  hillet-donx ; 
mds,  charms,  and  ardours  were  no  soonfl 
all  the  vision  vanish'd  from  thy  head. 
Lnd  now  onreil'd,  the  toilet  stands  display 
;h  silver  vase  in  mystic  order  laid. 
St  robed  in  white,  the  njrmph  intent  adore 
ith  head  nncover'd,  the  cosmetic  powers, 
heavenly  image  in  the  glass  appears, 
>  that  she  bends,  to  that  her  eyes  she  rearsj 
he  inferior  priestess,  at  her  altar's  side, 
rembling,  begins  the  sacred  rites  of  pride. 
Jnnumber'd  treasures  ope  at  once,  and  here 
fhe  various  offerings  of  the  world  appear  i 
Prom  each  she  jiicely  colls  with  carious  toO 
And  decks  the  goddess  with  the  glittering  i 
This  casket  India's  glowing  gems  unlocks. 
And  all  Arabia  breathes  from  yonder  box. 
The  tortoise  here  and  elephant  unite, 
Transform'd  to  combs,  the  speckled  and  tb 
Here  files  of  pins  extend  their  shining  nr 
PaflEs,  powders,  patches.  Bibles,  billet-don 
Now  awful  Beauty  piitH  on  all  its  arms ; 
The  fair  each  moment  rises  in  her  charm 
Repairs  her  smiles,  awakens  every  g^rac 
**-  «il  the  wonders  of  her  ft 
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;  {ordi,  tiie  liyal  of  his  beam 
the  boBom  of  the  silyerM  ThamM. 
II  and  well-dress'd  youths  around  her 
re  was  fix*d  on  her  alone.  [sbmie, 

a  breast  a  sparkling  cross  she  wore, 
might  Idss,  and  infidels  adore. 
M>ks  a  sprightly  mind  disdose, 
r  eyes,  and  as  unfix'd  as  those : 
one,  t(|an  she  smiles  extends ; 
rts,  but  never  once  offends, 
e  son,  her  eyes  the  gaaecs  strike, 
e  sun,  tiiey  ahlne  on  all  alike, 
ease,  and  sweetness  yoid  of  pride, 
Mr  fiudts,  if  belles  had  fitults  to  hide : 
oe  some  female  errors  fall, 
face,  and  yonll  forget  tbem  alL  . 

ih,to  the  destruction  d  mankind,  \/ 

vo  locks,  whidi  graceliil  hung  behind      ^ 
Is,  and  well  conspired  to  dec^ 
g  ringlets  the  smooth  ivory  neck. 
« labyrinths  his  slaves  detains, 
hearts  are  held  in  slender  ohaiiM. ' 
springes  we  the  birds  betray ; . 
of  hair  surprise  the  finny  prey; 
man's  imperial  race  ensnare, 
draws  us  with  a  single  hair, 
itnrous  barom  the  bright  locks  admired ; 
wish'd,  and  to  the  prize  aspired, 
win,  he  meditates  the  way, 
ravish,  or  by  fraud  betray ; 
uccess  a  lover's  toil  attends, 
fraud  or  force  attained  his  ends.        '^  - 
are  Phoebus  rose,  he  had  implored 
ileaven,  and  every  power  adored ; 
Love ;  to  Love  an  altar  built, 
ast  French  romances,  neatly  gilt, 
liree  garters,  half  a  pair  of  f^oves, 
trophies  of  his  former  loves. 
T  billet-doux  he  lights  the  pyre, 
es  three  amorous  sighs  to  raise  the  fire* 
rate  falls,  and  begs  with  ardent  eyea 
tain,  and  long  possess  the  priie : 


Belinda  smiled,  and  all  the  world  was  ga; 
All  Imt  the  Sylph ;  with  careful  thoughts 
Hi'  impending  woe  sat  heavy  on  his  brea 
He  summons  straight  his  denizens  of  air ; 
The  lucid  squadrons  round  the  sails  repaii 
Soft  o'er  the  shrouds  aerial  whispers  brea 
That  seem'd  but  xephyrs  to  the  train  bene 
Some  to  the  sun  their  insect  wings  unfoli 
Waft  on  the  breese,  or  sink  in  clouds  of  { 
Transparent  forms,  too  fine  for  mortal  mt 
Their  fluid  bodies  half  dissolved  in  light. 
Loose  to  the  wind  their  airy  garments  fle 
Thin  glittering  textures  of  the  filmy  dew, 
Dipped  in  the  richest  tinctures  of  the  skie 
Where  light  disports  in  ever-mingling  dy 
Where  every  beam  new  transient  oolonn 
Colours  that  change  whene'er  they  wave 
Amid  the  tdrde  on  the  gilded  mast, 
Superior  by  the  head,  was  Ariel  placed ; 
His  putple  pinions  opening  to  the  sun. 
He  raised  his  azure  wand,  and  thus  b!egn 
'  Ye  Sylphs  and  Sylphids,  to  your  chi 
Fays,  Fairies,  Genii,  Elves,  and  Demon 
Ye  know  the  spheres,  and  various  tasks 
By  laws  eternal  to  the  aerial  kind. 
Some  in  the  fields  of  purest  ether  play. 
And  bask  and  whiten  in  the  blaze  of  day 
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,  o'er  human  race  preiide, 
w9Ljn,  and  all  their  actkuu  guide : 
sf  the  care  of  nations  own, 
arms  divine  the  British  tiuone. 
imnrince  is  to  tend  the  ftdr, 
ag,  though  less  glorkms  care ; 
ler  from  too  rude  a  gale» 
ison*d  essences  exhale ; 
ikmrs  firom  the  vernal  flowers ; 
nbowB,  ere  tiiey  drop  in  showers, 
;  to  carl  tiieir  waving  hairs, 
bes,  and  iospire  their  airs ; 
ms,  invention  we  bestow, 
nee  or  add  a  fuhelow. 
ck  cnnens  threat  tiie  brightest  £ur 
ad  a  watchful  spirit's  care: 
er,  or  by  licnrce,  or  sli|^t ; 
ere,  the  Fates  have  vnrapp'd  in  night, 
tnph  shall  break  Diana's  law, 
ina  jar  receive  a  flaw  : 
toor,  or  her  new  brocade ; 
srs,  or  miss  a  masquerade; 
t,  or  necklace  at  a  ball; 
ven  has  doom'dthat  Shock  must  fall, 
pirits  !  to  your  charge  repair : 
n  be  Zephyretta's  care ; 
e,  Brillante,  we  consign ; 
i,  let  the  watch  be  thine ; 
isa,  tend  her  favourite  lock ; 
ill  be  the  guard  of  Shock, 
en  Sylphs,  of  special  note, 
portant  charge,  the  petticoat: 
>wn  tiiat  sevenfold  fence  to  fail, 
ti  hoops,  and  arm'd  with  ribs  of  whale, 
ne  about  the  silver  boimd, 
dde  circumference  around, 
irit,  careless  of  his  charge, 
s,  or  leaves  the  fair  at  large, 
vengeance  soon  o'ertake  his  sins  ; 
als,  or  transfix'd  witii  pins ; 
ftkes  of  bitter  washes  lie, 
le  ages  in  a  bodkin's  eye : 


in  tnmea  oi  immuig  cuuia^ aom?  saMMa  ^m*, , 
And  tremble  at  the  aea  that  froths  belim 
He  spoke ;  the  spirita  from  the  sails  i 
Some,  orb  in  orb,  around  the  nymph  ex 
Some  thrid  the  mazy  ringlets  of  her  hai 
Some  hang  upon  the  pendants  of  her  ea 
With  beating  hearts  the  dire  event  they 
Anzioos,  and  trembling  for  the  birth  of 

CANTO  III. 

Close  by  those  meads,  forever  crown'c 
Where  Thames  with  pride  surveys  his  ] 
There  stands  a  structure  of  majestic  fra 
Which  from   the   neighbouring  Ham 
Here  Britain's  statesmen  oft  the  fail  fo 
Of  foreign  tsnrants,  and  of  nymphs  at  h 
Here  thou,  great  Anna  I  whom  three  r 
Dost  sometimes  counsel  ta]L»— and  som< 
Hither  the  heroes  and  the  nymphs  n 
To  taste  awhile  the  pleasures  of  a  cour 
In  various  talk  the  instructive  hours  th 
Who  gave  the  ball,  or  paid  the  visit  lai 
One  speaks  the  glory  of  a  British  queej 
And  one  describes  a  charming  Indian  i 
A  third  interprets  motions,  looks,  and  • 
At  every  word  a  reputation  dies. 
Snuff,  or  the  fan,  supply  each  pause  o; 
With  sinsinK,  laughing,  ogling,  and  al 
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At  Ombre  illii^y  to  decide  their  doom ; 
And  Mrella  her  Inreast  with  conquests  yet  to  come. 
Stnd^t  the  three  hands  prepare  in  arms  to  join, 
Esdi  band  the  number  of  the  sacred  nine. 
Soon  as  she  spreads  her  hand,  the  aerial  guard 
Descend,  and  sit  on  eadi  important  card : 
First  Ariel  perch'd  upon  a  Matadore, 
Then  eadi  according  to  the  rank  they  bore ; 
For  Sylphs,  yet  mindful  of  their  ancient  race. 
Are,  as  when  women,  wondrous  fond  of  place. 

BefaoM,  Ibnr  kings  in  migesty  rerered , 
With  houy  whiskers  and  a  forky  beard; 
And  four  fair  queens,  whose  hands  sustain  a  flower, 
Ihe  expiessi^iQ  emblem  of  their  softer  power ; 
Four  knsTes  in  garbs  succinct,  a  trusty  band ; 
Caps  on  their  heads,  and  halberti  in  their  hand ; 
And  party-odonr'd  troops,  a  ahining  train, 
Drawn  toxHk  to  eombat  on  the  Telnet  plain. 

The  skilfiil  nymph  retiews  her  force  with  care : 
'Let  spades  be  trumps!'  she  said,  and  trumps  they 

Now  more  to  war  her  sable  Matadorea,         [were, 
la  show  like  leaders  of  the  swarthy  Moon. 
SpadOlio  ftrst,  unconquerable  lord, 
led  off  two  captire  trumps,  and  swept  the  board. 
As  many  more  ManiDio  forced  to  3rield, 
And  march'd  a  victor  from  the  yerdant  field. 
Him  Basto  follow'd,  but  his  fote  more  hard 
Gain'd  hut  one  trump,  and  one  plebeian  card. 
With  his  broad  sabre  next,  a  chief  in  years. 
The  hoary  maijesty  of  Spades  appears, 
I^ats  fortfi  one  manly  leg,  to  sight  reveal'd, 
TThe  rest  his  many-oolour'd  robe  conceal'd. 
The  rebel  knave,  who  dares  his  prince  engage. 
Proves  the  just  victim  of  his  royal  rfage. 
fi*en  mighty  Pam,  that  kings  and  queens  overthrew. 
And  mow'd  down  armies  in  the  fights  of  Loo, 
Sad  chance  of  war !  now  destitute  of  aid. 
Falls  undistinguished  by  the  victor  Spade ! 
Thus  for  both  armies  to  Belinda  3rield  ; 

Now  to  the  baron  Fate  inclines  the  field. 

His  warlike  Amason  her  host  invades, 

Th'  impeiial  consort  of  the  crown  of  Spades. 


n  all  inonarc*My  w — ^  ^ 
baron  now  his  Diamonds  ponn  apace  j 
mbroider'd  king  who  ahewa  bat  half  hif  fan, 
UB  refulgent  queen  witii  powera  oombined, 
oken  troops  an  easy  oonqneft  ihid. 
i,  Diamonds,  Hearts,  in  wild  disorder  seeay 
.  throngs  promiscnons  strow  the  lerd  green. 
when  dispersed  a  routed  army  nms, 
sia's  troops,  and  Afric*s  sable  sons, 
i  like  confusion  different  nations  fly, 
arious  habit,  and  of  rarions  dye. 
pierced  battalions  disunited  fall, 
leaps  on  heaps ;  one  fate  o'erwhehns  tfaenl  iB. 
he  knave  of  Diamonds  tries  his  wfly  arts, 
1  wins  (oh  shameful  chance !)  the  queen  of  He« 
this,  the  blood  the  yirgins  cheek  fonook, 
ivid  paleness  spreads  o'er  all  her  look ; 
e  sees,  and  trembles  at  the  approaching  ill, 
St  in  the  jaws  of  ruin,  and  Ckidille. 
id  now  (as  oft  in  some  distemper'd  state) 
1  one  nice  trick  depends  the  general  fate, 
Q  ace  of  Hearts  steps  forth :  the  king  unseen 
urk'd  in  her  hand,  and  monm*d  his  captire  que 
e  springs  to  vengeance  with  an  eager  pace, 
od  falls  like  thunder  on  the  prostrate  ace. 
le  nymph  exulting  fills  with  shouts  the  sky ; 
ic  walls,  the  woods,  and  long  canals  reply. 
'^  «^i>nii<rhtle8s  mortals!  ever  blind  to  fate. 
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itaM 
fnym*  ^ttrfpnOtoag  tttm  rich 
ighfe  Wmt  MnA  INi  fldr  h«r  airy  fenil 

•  %irtHi|fi^<;INHImbgliqaorftam'a» 

•  ifv  karta  ttirir  oanfiil  vtamM  dfaite  *d. 


C^^MA  aakw  tiM  folitidaik. ' 

r  rtoUgMMw  ite  ndkBt  loek  to  ^Oib 

ii4aritt««tfeto0lU8^ 

.  tfad,  aiMl  MBt  tD  itt  im  air. 
4MBi]r  filA  for  Nina*  lid«^  lurir  I 

tandttdnriDIr 


liia^i  famMnMa^  aariat  ^mIv  XhIi^iI* 
tilt  tfM:ifaai^  «ii  ct»  Urn  fba.tiia  fliJliL 
akaa  ttia  ftflvlik  nfana^a,  aiid  cHandii 
■Ma  aagiBa  «ft  Ua  «Bfen^  anda » 
JTT^iWafl  Walailt'b  nnnV  hn  apiaail, 
W  «•  flragnntaliam  aba  tenia  iMr  iMad. 
I  to  the  lack  a  thawand  ifritaa  raftlr, 
MMMd  iv|mp^  by  tuM,  How  teak  Aa  hair  I 
tiUea  ^«y  twilA'd  tt«  diaaoMNid  in  h«  oar ; 
sa  aka  kMktt  tadt»  and  thrioa  tiM  fba  draw  near, 
la  ttaft  faMtaatt.  avsloaa  ibxal  aooght 
daaa  neeaaaa  af  <ha  TixgiaV  tiMMJht ; 
B  fha  MafBgat  in  har  Imaat  xadiMd* 
viftBhtt  «Mi  idaaa  iWag  fai  h«r  mind, 
laoa  ha  Tiaw'd,  in  ayito  af  an  bar  art, 
artUy  laifer  hnklag  at  her  haavt. . 
ndtOanftaMd,  he  tend  hia  powar  oplrad, 
paM  to  fcta.  and  iplft  a  Bi|^  retlrad* 
a  faarnafw  apnada  ika  flittefinf  lorftK  wide, 
Mlaaa  Am  laokt  now  jofaia  it,  to  divide, 
tiben,  halbm  fbm  firtal  engine  oloaed, 
etched  Sji|k  loo  Ibndly  iatoipoaed; 
arfedlke  dheaaa,  and  oot  Ae  Sykpt  in  twain 
rivy  nhatoaoa  Bate  nnitaa.  again),. 


Ur  when  ncn  tinina  rmamcta,  uumu  mw 
In  guttering  dost  and  painted  firagmez 
'  Let  wreatlui  of  triumph  now  my  t 
(The  Tictor  cried) ;  the  glorious  prise 
While  fish  in  streams,  or  birds  delighl 
Or  in  a  coadi  and  six  the  British  fair 
As  long  as  Atalantis  shall  be  read> 
Or  the  small  pillow  grace  a  lad^s  bed 
While  Tisits  shall  be  paid  on  solemn  c 
When  ntimeroas  wax-lights  in  bright  < 
While  njrmphs  take  treats,  or  assigpoa 
So  long  my  honour,  name,  and  prais< 
What  time  would  spare  from  steel  rei 
And  monuments,  like  men,  submit  to 
Steel  could  the  labour  of  the  gods  dei 
And  strike  to  dust  the  imperial  towei 
Steel  could  the  works  of  mortal  pride 
And  hew  triumphal  arches  to  the  grc 
What  wonder  then,  fair  nymph  I  thy  I 
The  conquering  force  of  unresisted  st 

CANTO  IV. 

But  anxious  cares  the  pensire  nymp 
And  secret  passions  labour'd  in  her  I 
Not  youthful  kings  in  battle  seized  a 
Not  scornful  virgins  who  their  cham 
Not  ardent  lovers  robb'd  of  all  their  ] 


Dam  tottB  cmitnl  eanb.biipropetacaiM, 
Bepili'd,  to  tcHrdi  Ifae  gloomy  caye  of  Si^hii, 
Svlft  on  lili  »oty  pnimu  flia  the  Onma, 


Ths  dreaded  out  li  bU  tha  wind  that  blovi. 
Here  in  b  grotto,  thaltvr'd  cloae  fxom  tur, 
Jbid  KTeen'd  in  Bliad«  from  day'i  det«at«d  glin, 
She  nglu  for  vtst  on  her  penidie  bed, 
tain  Mt  bar  aide,  ud  UtfiiiM  at  her  hud. 

Two  haAdmaidB  wait  the  tfarme  i  sUke  io  place, 
Bnt  diflering  fv  in  Sfioa  and  in  frnx. 
Hero  Blood  lU-qatore,  tifce  an  ancieut  maid. 


Her  wrinkl 

edfbnninblBi 

Ekwd 

white- anayd)    * 

Wilh  lOfB 

of  prajBT., 

(Or  UK 

iTUhig*,  nigfate,  and 

Her  handle  BUM;  her  in 

lomwil 

*^l«np«,n;!_^, 

There  Alfiw 

(atlon,  with  > 

niddy 

8he«lnbereheekther< 

eighien. 

PractiHltc 

.lleF,andhan 

■  Ihehoduide. 

F^HfaltD 

aiia,«idlaniniebei 

withpriiei 

Ontheiich 

ithbeeomiggww. 

Wrapp'din 

..eiilfbi.how. 

nielairoai 

aetheH, 

1  ptpUo  than,  Uke  Homar'a  Iilpod,  walki ; 
Bin  eigha  a  jar,  atad  fliara  a  gDUBfr^aa  talha; 
Ihn  pTora  with  child,  aa  pqwerfp]  fancy  woikl, 
itii  lartda,  tnm'd  botHea,  call  aloud  for  eoAa. 
Safe  paaa'd  &a  Gnome  thrDnrh  thia  fimtiatic  bend. 


Who  cause  the  prona  tneir  timu.  w  ^.^ 
And  send  the  godly  in  a  ]>et  to  pray.  • 
A  nymph  there  is,  that  all  thy  power  < 
And  thoasands  more  in  eqnal  mirth  m^ 
But,  oh  I  if  e'er  thy  Gnome  could  spoil 
Or  raise  a  pimple  on  a  beauteous  face. 
Like  citron-waters,  matrons'  cheeks  in: 
Or  change  complexions  at  a  losing  gan 
|f  e'er  with  airy  horns  I  planted  heads 
Or  rumpled  petticoats,  or  tumbled  bedi 
Or  caused  suspicion  when  no  soul  was 
Or  discomposed  the  head-dress  of  a  pr 
Or  e'er  to  costive  lai)-dogs  gaye  disMu» 
Which  not  the  tears  of  brightest  eyes  • 
Hear  me,  and  touch  Belinda  widi  cha 
That  single  act  gives  half  the  world  tl 

The  goddess  with  a  discontented  air 
Seems  to  r^ect  him,  though  she  grant 
A  wondrous  bag  with  both  her  hands 
like  that  where  once  Ulysses  held  th 
There  she  collects  the  force  of  female 
Sighs,  sobs,  and  passions,  and  the  wa 
A  vial  next  she  fills  widi  fainting  fea 
Soft  sorrows,  melting  griefii,  and  floit 
The  Gnome  rejoicing  bears  her  gifts  i 
Spreads  his  black  wings,  and  slowly 

Sunk  in  Thalestris'  arms  the  nymi 
u<iv  Avon  deiected,  and  her  hair  unlM 
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Vttt  fliifl  yonr  locks  in  paper  durance  bound  ? 
?br  lliifl  with  torturing  irons  wreathed  around  1 
Vm  this  with  fillets  strain'd  your  tender  head, 
And  hrarely  bore  the  double  loads  of  lead  ? 
Gods !  shall  the  rarisher  display  your  hair, 
While  the  fiope  enyy,  and  the  ladies  stare  ? 
Hononr  forbid !  at  whose  unrivall'd  shrine 
Ease,  pleasure,  virtue,  all,  our  sex  resign. 
Meftinks  idready  I  your  tears  survey. 
Already  hear  the  horrid  things  they  say. 
Already  see  yon  a  degraded  toast. 
And  all  yonr  honour  in  a  wliisper  lost ! 
How  shall  I,  then,  your  hapless  fame  defend  f 
Twin  then  be  infamy  to  seem  your  friend ! 
And  shall  this  prize,  th'  inestimable  prize. 
Exposed  through  crystal  to  the  gazing  eyes, 
And  heightened  by  the  diamond's  circling  rays, 
On  that  rapacious  hand  for  ever  blaze  ? 
Sooner  shaU  grass  in  Hyde-park  circus  grow, 
Aad  wits  take  lodgings  in  the  sound  of  Bow ! 
Soono'  let  air,  earth,  sea,  to  chaos  fall, 
^ka,  monkeys,  lap-dogs,  parrots,  perish  all !' 
She  said :  then  raging  to  Sir  Flume  repairs, 
And  bids  her  beau  demand  the  precious  hairs 
(Sir  Flume,  of  amber  snuff-box  justly  vain, 
And  the  nice  conduct  of  a  clouded  cane)  : 
H'ith  earnest  eyes,  and  round  unthinking  face, 
^e  first  the  snuff-box  open'd,  then  the  case,      [de\'il  ? 
And  thus  broke  out :  — '  My  Lord,  why,  what  the 
^        ds !  damn  the  lock ;  'fore  Gad,  you  must  be  civil ! 
^^lague  on't,  'tis  past  a  jest — ^nay,  pr'ythee,  pox  ! 
Give  her  tfie  hair.'— He  spoke,  and  rapp'd  his  box. 

It  gneres  me  much  (replied  the  peer  again) 
^Tho  speaks  so  well  should  ever  si>eak  in  vain ; 
^ut  by  this  lock,  this  sacred  lock,  I  swear 
(Which  never  more  shall  join  its  parted  hair ; 
TVliich  never  more  its  honours  shall  renew, 
Clipp'd  from  the  lovely  head  where  late' it  grevp) 
That  while  my  nostrils  draw  the  vital  air. 
This  hand,  which  won  it,  shall  for  ever  wear.* 
He  spoke,  and  speaking,  in  proud  triumph  spread 
The  long-contended  honours  of  her  head. 


Which  snatchM  my  best,  my  foyourite  ea 
Happy !  ah  ten  timeB  ha]>py  had  I  been. 
If  Hampton-Court  these  eyei  had  never  • 
Yet  am  not  I  the  first  mistaken  maid 
By  love  of  courts  to  numeroop  His  betray' 
Oh  had  I  rather  unadmired  remained 
In  some  lone  isle,  or  distant  northern  lan( 
Where  the  gilt  chariot  neyer  marks  the  n 
Where  none  learn  ombre,  none  e'er  taste 
There  kept  my  charins  concealed  from  mt 
Like  roees,  that  in  deserts  bloom  and  die. 
What  mored  my  mind  with  youthftil  lari 
Oh  had  I  staid,  and  said  my  prayers  at  h 
'Twas  this,  the  morning  omens  seem*d  to 
Thrice  from  my  trembling  hand  the  pate! 
The  tottering  china  shook  without  a  win 
Nay,  Poll  sat  mute,  and  Shock  was  mos 
A  Sylph,  too,  wam'd  me  of  the  threats  o; 
In  mystic  yiirions,  now  believed  too  late  I 
See  the  poor  remnants  of  these  slighted  1 
My  hand  shall  rend  what  e*en  thy  rapin 
These  in  two  sable  ringlets  taught  to  bre 
Once  gave  new  beauties  to  the  snowy  m 
The  sister-lock  now  sits  uncouth,  alone. 
And  in  its  fellow's  fate  foresees  its  own 
Uncurl'd  it  hangs,  the  fatal  shears  demai 
And  tempts,  once  more,  thy  sacrilegious 


THE  LOCK.  Si 

Not  half  M  flz'd  tiie  Trojan  conld  remain, 
While  Anna  hegg'd,  and  Dido  raged  in  Tain. 
Then  gruwe  Clarissa  graceful  waved  her  fan ; 
Silence  enaned,  and  thus  the  nymph  began : 

*  Say,  -why  are  beauties  praised  and  hononr'd  mos^, 
jHie  i^se  man's  passion,  and  the  Tain  man's  toast  1 
Why  deck'd  with  all  that  land  and  sea  afford  1 
Why  angels  call'd,  and  angel-like  adored  ? 
Why  nmnd  onr  coaches  crowd  the  white-gloved  beaux  ] 
Why  bows  the  side-box  from  its  inmost  rows  1 
How  Tain  are  all  these  glories,  all  our  pains, 
L'nleai  good  sense  preserve  what  beauty  gains, 
lliat  men  may  say,  when  we  the  firont-box  grace. 
Behold  the  first  in  virtue  as  in  face  t 
Oh  I  if  to  dance  all  nig^t  and  dress  all  day, 
Chann*d  the  amall-pox,  or  chased  old  age  away, 
Who  would  not  scorn  what  housewife's  cares  produce. 
Or  who  would  learn  one  earthly  thing  of  use  ? 
To  patdi,  nay  ogle,  may  become  a  B;unt ; 
Nor  oonld  it  sure  be  such  a  sin  to  paint. 
Bat  sinoe>  alas  I  frail  beauty  must  decay ; 
Cul'd  or  nncnrl'd,  since  locks  will  turn  to  gray  ; 
Since  painted,  or  not  painted,  all  shall  fade. 
And  she  who  scorns  a  man  must  die  a  maid ; 
^Vhat  then  remains  but  well  onr  power  to  use, 
•Ind  keep  good-humour  still,  whatc'er  wc  lose  'i 
And  trust  me,  dear  I  good-humour  can  prevail. 
When  airs,  and  flights,  and  screams,  and  scolding  fail 
Beauties  in  vain  tlieir  pretty  eyes  may  roll ; 
Charms  strike  the  sight,  but  merit  wins  the  hguI. 

So  spoke  the  dame,  but  no  applause  ensued : 
Belinda  fi:own*d,  Tlialestris  call'd  her  prude. 
*  To  arms,  to  arms!'  the  fierce  virago  cries. 
And  swift  as  lightning  to  the  combat  flies. 
All  side  in  parties,  and  begin  th*  attack; 
Fans  clap,  Milk*  rustle,  and  tough  whalebones  crack ; 
Heroes'  and  heroines'  shoutit  confusedly  rise. 
And  bass  and  treble  voices  strike  the  skies. 

Nu  common  weapons  in  their  liauds  are  fuund ; 

Like  gods  they  fight,  nor  dread  a  mortal  wound. 
So  when  bold  Homer  makes  the  gods  engage. 

And  heavenly  breasts  with  human  passions  rage ; 


Trinm^iant  Umbriel  on  a  sconce's  heignc 
Clapp'd  his  glad  wings,  and  sat  to  yiew  tibe : 
Propp'd  on  their  bodkin-spears,  the  sprites  st 
The  growing  combat,  or  assist  the  fray. 

While  throned  the  press  enraged  ThalesCr 
And  scatters  death  around  from  both  her  ey 
A  bean  and  witling  perish'd  in  the  throng. 
One  died  in  metaphor,  and  one  in  s6ng. 
'  O  cmel  nymph !  a  living  death  I  bear,' 
Cried  DappcDrwit,  and  sonic  beside  his  diair 
A  monrnfal  glance  Sir  Fopling  upwards  cai 
'  Those  eyes  are  made  so  killing — '  was  his 
Thus  on  Mssander's  flowery  margin  lies 
Th'  expiring  swan,  and  as  he  sings  he  dies. 

When  bold  Sir  Plume  hall  drawn  Glarisi 
ChlofB  stepp'd  in,  and  kill'd  him  with  a  fro* 
She  smiled  to  see  the  doughty  hero  slain. 
But,  at  her  smile,  the  beau  rerived  again. 

Now  Jove  sospends  his  golden  scales  in 
Weig^  the  men's  wits  against  the  lady's 
The  doubtful  beam  long  nods  from  side  to 
At  length  the  wits  mount  up,  the  hairs  sc 

See  fierce  Belinda  on  the  baron  flies. 
With  more  than  usual  lightning  in  her  e] 
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ne,  bis  ancient  penonag*  to  deck, 
ttt^great-grandsire  wore  about  hie  neck, 
)  seal-rings ;  which  aftor,  melted  down, 
a  Tast  hackle  for  his  widow's  gown : 
■ntgrandame'8  whistle  next  it  grew, 

I  she  jingled,  and  the  whistle  blew; 

i  a  N**<iti"  graced  her  mother's  hairs, 
long  she  wore,  and  now  Belinda  wears). 
St  not  my  faU,'  he  cried, '  insulting  foe  ! 
y  lome  other  shalt  be  laid  as  low. 
iak,  to  die  d^ects  my  lofty  mind  : 

I I  dread  is  lea-ring  you  behind! 
than  so,  ah  let  me  stiU  surriye, 

m  in  Ccqnd's  flames — ^but  bum  aliye.' 
tore  the  lo^,'  she  cries;  and  all  around, 
re  Hie  lock !'  the  vaulted  roofis  rebound. 
roe  Othello  in  so  loud  a  strain 
for  the  handkerchief  that  caused  his  pain. 
s  how  oft  ambitious  aims  are  crossed, 
4efr  contend  till  all  the  prise  is  lost ! 
:k,  obtained  with  guilt,  and  kept  with  pain, 
■y  place  is  sought,  but  sought  in  rain : 
ucih  a  prise  no  mortal  must  be  bless'd: 
iven  decrees!  with  Heaven  who  can  contest  f 
B  thought  it  mounted  to  the  lunar  sphere, 
ill  things  lost  on  earth  are  treasured  there, 
heroes'  wits  are  kept  in  ponderous  vaseif, 
iMux*  in  snuff-boxes  and  tweeser-caaes ; 
broken  vows  and  death-bed  alms  are  found, 
vers*  hearts  with  ends  of  riband  bound ; 
nrtiers'  promises,  and  sick-man's  prayers, 
liles  of  harlots,  and  the  tears  of  heirs, 
for  gnats,  and  chains  to  yoke  a  flea, 
butterflies,  and  tomes  of  casuistry, 
trust  the  muse — she  saw  it  upward  rise, 
1  mark'd  by  none  but  quick  poetic  eyes ; 
one's  great  founder  to  the  heavenswithdrew, 
iculus  alone  confessed  in  view) : 
lea  star,  it  shot  through  liquid  air, 
raw  behind  a  radiant  trail  of  hair, 
erenice's  locks  first  rose  so  bright, 
wrens  bespangling  with  dishevell'd  light. 


\V  hen  next  ne  looui  uuvuiju  vouicw  •  c  jo* , 
And  hence  th'  egregioiu  -wisard  shall  foredooD 
Tlie  fate  of  Louis,  and  the  fall  of  Rome. 

Tlicn  cGiise,  bright  nymph  i  to  moam  tfiy  i«fUM 
U'hich  adilii  new  glory  to  the  shining  sphere !   [MTi 
Not  all  tlie  tresses  ftkot  fair  head  can  boast. 
Shall  draw  such  envy  as  the  lock  you  lost. 
For,  after  all  die  murders  of  yonr  eye. 
When,  after  millions  slain,  yoorifelf  shall  die ; 
When  thoHC  fair  sons  sliall  set,  as  set  tiiey 
And  all  thoHe  tresses  shall  be  laid  in  dost. 
This  lock,  the  muse  shall  consecrate  to  fianet 
And  'midst  the  stars  inscribe  Belinda's 


RLBGY 

TO  THE  MEMORY  OF  AN  UNFORTUNATE  LADT. 

What  beckoning  ghost,  along  die  moonlight  ibite. 
Invites  my  steps,  and  points  to  yonder  glade  f 
'Tis  she! — but  why  that  bleeding  bosom  gored  t 
Why  dimly  gleams  the  visionary  sword  t 
Oh  ever  beanteoos,  ever  friendly !  tell. 
Is  it,  in  heaven,  a  crime  to  luvo  too  well  t 
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ae,  but  peep  out  once  aa  age, 
len  in  the  body's  cage  ; 
I,  that  bum  a  length  of  yeara, 
dm  lamps  in  sepulchres ; 
{8  a  lazy  state  they  keep, 
ed  to  their  own  palace,  sleep, 
baps  (ere  nature  bade  her  die) 
early  to  the  pitying  sky. 
irer  spirits  flow, 
n  their  kindred  dregs  below ; 
to  its  congenial  place, 
e  to  redeem  her  race, 
guardian  of  a  charge  too  good, 
ter  of  thy  brother's  blood  I 
f  lips  the  trembling  breath, 
r  fading  at  the  blast  of  death ; 
tt  which  warm'd  the  world  before, 
fting  eyes  must  roll  no  more, 
istice  rules  the  ball, 
riyes,  and  thus  your  children  fall: 
sudden  yengeance  waits, 
rses  shall  besiege  your  gates : 
shall  stand,  and  pointing  say 
onerals  blacken  all  the  way), 
they,  whose  souls  the  furies  steel'd, 
hearts  unknowing  how  to  yield.' 
paiss  the  proud  away, 
and  pageant  of  a  day .' 
Dse  breast  ne'er  leam'd  to  glow 
or  melt  at  others'  woe. 
)  (oh  eyer-injured  shade !) 
,  and  thy  rites  unpaid  1 
aint,  no  kind  domestic  tear 
;ho8t,  or  graced  thy  moxumfnl  bier : 
thy  dying  eyes  were  closed, 
thy  decent  limbs  composed, 
thy  humble  grave  adom'd, 
)ur'd,  and  by  strangers  mourn'd  f 
liends  in  sable  weeds  appear, 
r,  perhaps,  then  mourn  a  year, 
le  mockery  of  woe 
es,  and  the'pubUc  show  t 
E2 


mere  Bnau  m»«»  •»«*»— 

There  the  first  roMt  of  the  year  BhaUW 

While  aogeifl  with  their  rihrer  wing*  o. 

The  gnnmd  now  tacred  hy  thy  reliques 

So,  peaceful  rerts,  without  a  stone,  a 

What  once  had  beauty,  title*,  wealth,  i 

How  loyed,  how  honoufd  once,  availa 

To  whom  related,  or  hy  whom  begot ; 

A  heap  of  durt  alone  remaina  of  thee, 

Ti»  all  thou  art,  and  aU  the  proud  aha 

Poeta  themaelTea  must  fall,  like  thoa 

Deaf  the  praised  ear,  and  mute  the  tm 

E'en  he,  whowj  soul  now  melts  in  mo« 

Shan  shortly  want  the  generous  tear  l 

Then  from  his  closing  eyes  thy  form  s! 

And  the  last  pang  shall  tear  thee  frou 

Life's  idle  business  at  one  gasp  be  O'er 
The  muse  forgot,  and  thou  beloved  no 

PROLOGUE 

TO  MR.  ADD180N»S  TRAGEDY 
To  wake  the  soul  by  tender  strokes  ol 
To  raise  the  genius,  and  to  mend  the 
To  make  mankind  in  conscious  virtue 
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I  ymDr  tareastB  with  ancient  ardour  xiM» 
lb  fiovfli  Eoman  dropa  from  Britidi  eyea. 
oontiBM*d  in  human  shape  he  drawi, 
Plato  tiioni^t,  and  godlike  Cato  waa  t 
uiMm  ol)$ect  to  your  tdg^t  diaplays, 
i«t  wifli  pleasure  Hearen  itself  snireys, 
•  nan  struggling  in  the  storms  of  fate, 
wily  ftUing  with  a  Calling  state. 
Oaft>  gSrea  his  little  senate  laws, 
bosom  beats  not  in  his  country's  canstf 
Mi Um  act,  but  enyies  every  deedf 
Mn  iiiin  groan,  and  does  not  wish  to  bleed? 
Iwn  proud  Cesar,  'midst  triumidial  cars, 
oils  of  nations,  and  the  pomp  of  wars, 
J  vain,  and  impotently  great, 
I  Rome  her  Gate's  figure  drawn  in  state ; 
dead  tedier's  reyerend  image  passed, 
lap  waa  darken'd,  and  the  day  o'ercast ; 
unph  ceased,  tears  gush'd  from  every  eye ; 
«ld'a  great  victor  paas'd  unheeded  by ; 
It  good  man  d^ected  Rome  adored, 
mour'd  Cesar's  less  tiian  Cato's  sword, 
ms,  attend :  be  worth  like  this  approved, 
lew,  you  have  tiie  virtue  to  be  moved, 
lonest  sooim  the  first  famed  Cato  view'd 
learning  arts  firom  Greece,  whom  she  subdued : 
oene  precariously  subsists  too  long 
mdk  translation,  and  Italian  song. 
1  have  sense  yourselves ;  assert  the  stage, 
dy  warm'd  widi  your  own  native  rage : 
days  akme  should  win  a  British  ear, 
)o*s  sdf  had  not  disdain'd  to  hear. 


EPILOGUE 

TO    MR.   ROWE'S    JANE    SHORE. 

Derignedfor  Mn.  Oldfie^' 

oious  Oiis  1  the  firail  one  of  our  play 
ler  own  sex  should  mercy  find  to<4ay  ! 
ifl^t  have  held  the  pretty  head  aside, 
I  in  your  fans,  been  serious,  thua,  and  cried, 


But  let  me  die,  all  raillery  apart. 
Our  sex  are  still  forgiving  at  their  he 
And,  did  not  wicked  cnstom  so  contr 
We'd  be  the  best,  good-natured  tfaingi 

There  are,  'tis  true,  who  tell  anoth 
That  Tirtooos  ladies  envy  while  they 
Sudi  rage  without  betrays  the  fire  w 
In  some  dose  comer  of  llie  soul,  the: 
Still  hoarding  up,  most  scandalously 
Amidst  their  virtues  a  reserve  of  vice 
The  godly  dame,  who  fleshly  failingii 
Scolds  wi^  her  maid,  or  with  her  ch 
Would  yon  ei^oy  soft  nights  and  soli 
Faitiii,  gallants,  board  with  saints,  ai 

Well,  if  our  author  in  the  wife  offc 
He  has  a  husband  that  will  make  an 
He  draws  him  gentle,  tender,  and  fo 
And  sure  such  kind  good  creatures  n 
In  days  of  old  they  pardon'd  breach 
Stem  Cato's  self  was  no  relentless  s] 
Phi — Plutarch,  what's  his  name,  thi 
Tells  us,  that  Cato  dearly  loved  his  ^ 
Yet  if  a  friend,  a  night  or  so,  should 
He'd  recommend  her  as  a  special  br« 
To  lend  a  wife,  few  here  would  scru 
But,  pray,  which  of  you  all  would  U 
Though  with  the  stoic  chief  our  stag 
Tu^  mt^nin  >in«hand  was  the  slorioua  f 
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ne  tpieott  of  fidling  Heeh  and  blood, 

lU  tibe  reit  ao  impudently  good ; 

%  let  the  modest  matrons  of  the  town 

w  here  in  crowds,  and  stare  the  strumpet  down. 


SAPPHO  TO  PHAON. 

r,lofdy.yoiidi,  that  dost  my  heart  command, 
I  PlMon's  eyes  forget  his  Sappho's  hand  ? 
rttiien.her  name  the  wretched  writer  prore, 
fty  lemembrance  lost,  as  to  thy  love  f 
:  not  ^e  caose  that  I  new  numbers  choose, 
hue  nei^tected,  and  the  Lyric  Muse ; 
e  tao^t  my  tears  in  sadder  notes  to  flow, 
.  toned  my  heart  to  elegies  of  woe. 
in,  I  bum,  $j»  when  thmuc^  ripened  com 
liifing  winds  the  spreading  flames  are  borne, 
on  to  Etna's  scorching  fields  retires, 
le  I  ooiwnme  with  more  than  Etna's  fires! 
novo  my  sool  a  charm  in  music  finds, 
Ic  has  charms  alone  for  peaceful  minds, 
scenes  of  solitude  no  more  can  please, 
I  entera  tiiere,  and  I'm  my  own  disease, 
note  tiie  Lesbian  dames  my  passion  move, 
9  the  dear  otgects  of  my  guilty  love ; 
idler  loves  are  lost  in  only  thine, 
yon^  ungrateful  to  a  flame  like  mine ! 
on  would  not  all  those  blooming  charms  surprise, 
«  heavenly  looks,  and  dear  deluding  eyes? 
hazp  and  bow  would  you  like  Phoebus  bear, 
if^iter  Phoebus  Phaon  might  appear ; 
lid  you  with  ivy  wreathe  your  flowing  hair, 
Baod&us'  self  with  Phapn  could  compare : 
Phoebus  loved,  and  Bacchus  felt  the  flame, 
Dafdme  warm'd,  and  one  the  Cretan  dame ; 
iphs  that  in  verse  no  more  could  rival  me 
1  e'en  those  gods  contend  in  charms  with  thee, 
muses  teach  me  all  their  softest  lays, 
tiie  wide  world  resounds  with  Sappho's  praise, 
igh,  great  Alcseusmore  sublinnely  sings, 
•trikes  wit^  holder  ragci  the  SQundifig  strings. 


Turtles  and  doves  of  difTering  boes  nnite. 
And  glossy  jet  is  pair'd  with  shining  white. 
If  to  no  channs  thon  wilt  thy  heart  resign. 
But  such  as  merit,  such  as  equal  fliine. 
By  none,  alas  I  by  none  thon  canst  he  moved : 
Phaon  alone  by  Phaon  must  be  lored  I 
Yet  once  thy  Sappho  could  thy  carM  employ, 
Once  in  her  arms  yon  centered  all  your  joy : 
No  time  thQ  dear  remembrance  can  remove, 
For,  oh  I  how  rast  a  memory  has  lore  I 
My  music,  ihen,  yon  could  for  erer  hear. 
And  all  my  words  were  music  to  yoor  ear. 
You  stopp'd  with  kisses  my  enchanting  tongiMi 
And  found  my  kisses  sweeter  than  my  song. 
In  all  I  pleased,  but  most  in  what  was  best; 
And  the  last  joy  was  dearer  than  the  rest. 
Then  with  each  word,  each  glance,  each  motkttir 
You  still  e^joy'd,  and  yet  yon  still  desired. 
Till  all  dissolving  in  the  tranoe  we  lay. 
And  in  tumultuous  raptmres  died  away. 
The  fair  SiciliauH  now  thy  soul  inflame ; 
Why  was  I  bom,  ye  gods  I  a  Lesbian  dame  I 
But  ah,  beware,  Sicilia  nymphs  I  nor  boast 
That  wandering  heart  which  I  so  lately  lost ; 
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my  gri^  increased,  ; 

I  distract  my  Inreast. 
fate  itself  impose, 
;reatMt  of  my  woest 
aying  purple  flow, 
arklixkg  diamonds  i^ow ; 
nglets  curled  diAise 
'  Arabian  dews, 

aried  tresses  t>ind,  | 

I  the  wanton  wind:  ^ 

bo  use  such  arts  as  these  f  -^^^ 

she  deared  to  jdease  I 
tender  bosom  move, 
Sappho  still  to  loTe : 
isters  fix'd  my  doom, 
my  life  to  come  ; 
melting  notes  complains, 
I  measure  to  my  strains, 
vhidi  all  my  soolhaye  won, 
ho  woold  not  be  undone  f 
ilus  might  scorn,  I 

paint  the  conscious  mom;  1 

.a  lengthen  Phaon's  sleep,  | 

itly  tend  his  sheep :  | 

t  thee  to  the  skies,  i 

:  look  with  Venus'  eyes.  ' 

;arce  a  tender  boy ! 
t  to  employ! 
lory  of  thy  race, 
d  melt  in  this  unbrace ! 
I  return,  receive : 
(re  you  wiU  not  give. 
woriB  are  lost  in  tears ! 
more  my  love  appears, 
bid  one  kind  adieu ; 
ever  hard  to  you  I) 
love/  you  might  have  said ; 
ell,  oh  Lesbian  maid !' 
ting  kiss  receive, 
nuch  I  was  to  grieve, 
ipho  could  confer, 
rere  all  you  left  wifli  her. 


Grief  chiU'd  my  breast,  and  stopp'd  my  free 
No  aij^  to  riMf  no  tear  had  power  to  flow 
FSxM  in  a  atnpid  lethargy  of  woe  : 
Bat  when  its  way  th'  impetnoos  passion 
I  rend  my  tresses,  and  my  breast  I  woon' 
I  rare,  then  weep  ;  I  cnrse,  and  then  com] 
Now  swell  to  rage,  now  melt  in  tears  aga; 
Not  fiercer  pangs  distract  the  monmfnlda 
Whose  first-born  infant  feeds  the  funeral : 
My  scomfnl  brother  with  a  smile  appears, 
Insults  my  woes,  and  triumphs  in  my  tea 
His  hated  image  ever  haunts  my  eyes; 
'  And  why  this  grief  t  thy  daughter  lires 
Stong  widi  my  love,  and  furious  with  dei 
All  torn  my  garments,  and  my  bosom  baz 
My  woes,  thy  crimes,  I  to  the  world  proc 
Such  inconsistent  things  are  lore  and  shi 
'Tis  tbua  art  aU  my  care  and  my  delight. 
My  daily  longing,  and  my  dream  by  nig^ 
O  night  more  pleksing  than  the  brightest 
When  fancy  gires  what  absence  takes  aiv 
And,  dress'd  in  all  its  visionary  diarms. 
Restores  my  fair  deserter  to  my  arms! 
Then  round  your  neck  in  wanton  wreatii 
Then  you,  methinks,  as  fondly  circle  mix 
A  thousand  tender  words  I  hear  and  spea 
A  thousand  melting  kisses  give  and  take 
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QflBt  grore,  and  lonely  plaint, 
'  my  pleamrM.  oonld  relieve  my  ptini. 
potto,  once  the  scene  of  lore, 
•loond,  the  hanging  roofs  aboTe» 
n*d  me  mflse,  with  native  moes  o^eqprowB« 
^gian  marble,  or  the  Parian  stone, 
Aades  tiut  reiPd  our  joys  befiwe; 
n  gome,  those  shades  delight  no  mofe. 
ctiB^d  herbe,  with  bending  tops,  betray 
entwined  in  amoroas  folds  we  lay; 
.earth  which  once  was  press'd  by  you, 
Ih  tears  the  withering  herbs  bedew. 
M  fading  trees  appear  to  momn, 
dflCnr  tiieir  songs  tin  thy  return : 
les  Ae  grore,  and  all  in  silence  lie, 
>  monmfol  Philomel  and  I : 
roSnl  Philomel  I  join  my  strain, 
she,  of  Phaon  I  complain. 
;  diere  is,  whose  silrer  waters  shew, 
l^aes,  the  shining  sands  below; 
lotos  spreads  its  arms  above* 
.  the  banks,  and  seems  itself  a  gxoTe ; 
'•ens  ^e  mossy  margin  grace, 
ly  liie  sylvan  genius  of  the  place, 
lay,  and  swell'd  with  tears  the  flood, 
r  sight  a  watery  virgin  stood : 
and  cried,  '  O  yon  that  love  in  vain ; 
,  sad  seek  the  fair  Leacadian  main, 
ids  a  rock,  firom  whose  impending  steep 
me  sarveys  the  rolling  deep; 
ored  lovers,  leaping  fkom  above, 
les  extingtdsh,  and  forget  to  love, 
onoe  with  hopeless  fury  bnm'd, 
t  loved,  relentless  Pyrrha  soom'd : 
ttcJt  hence  he  plunged  into  the  main, 
aoom'd,  and  Pyrrha  loved  in  vain, 
ppho,  haste,  from  high  Leocadia  throw 
hed  weight,  nor  dread  the  deeps  below  !* 
ce,  and  vanish'd  with  the  voice — I  rise, 
tears  fall  trickling  from  my  eyes, 
pnphs  I  those  rocks  and  seas  to  prove; 
I  I  fear,  but  ah,  how  much  I  lore  I 


•  .  f.»„»mf%»    •~>*^     «—•-     ,.mmm^^f 


Nor  let  a  lover'«  death  the  gailtleM flood  profiMl 
On  Phoebiu'  shrine  my  harp  I'll  then  hestoWp 
And  tfiiii  inscription  shall  be  placed  below : 
'  Here  she  who  sung,  to  him  that  did  iniipire» 
Sappho  to  Phoebus  consecrates  her  lyre ; 
What  suits  with  Sappho,  Phoebus,  suits  with  tket ; 
The  gift,  the  giver,  and  the  god  agree.' 

But  why,  alas !  relentless  youth,  ah  why 
To  distant  seas  must  tender  Sappho  fly  f 
Thy  charms  than  those  may  far  more  powerful  be» 
And  Phoebus'  self  is  less  a  god  to  me. 
Ah  1  canst  thou  doom  me  to  the  rocks  and  sea, 
O  far  more  faithless,  and  more  hard  than  theyf 
Ah  I  canst  thou  rather  see  this  tender  breast 
Dash'd  on  these  rocks,  than  to  thy  bosom  pr«ii*it 
This  breast,  which  once,  in  vain  !  you  liked  so  wd 
Where  the  loves  play'd,  and  where  the  muset  dwd 
Alas !  the  muses  now  no  more  inspire : 
Untuned  my  lute,  and  silent  is  my  Ij^re  ; 
My  languid  numbers  have  forgot  to  flow. 
And  fancy  sinks  beneath  a  weight  of  woe. 
Ye  Lesbian  virgins,  and  ye  Lesbian  danies» 
Themes  of  my  verse,  and  objects  of  my  flnmWi 
No  more  your  groves  with  my  glad  songs  shaS 
rinor. 
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prayers,  my  sigha,  my  nttmbers  bear, 
ids  have  lost  them  all  in  air ! 
i !  shall  more  aospicioiis  galea 
eyes  restore  thy  welcome  sails  f 
.<— ah  why  these  long  delays  I 
^o  dies  while  careless  Phaon  stays. 
X  fhy  bark,  nor  fear  the  watery  plain : 
NT  tfiee  shall  smooth  her  native  main. 
h  fby  bark,  secure  of  prospennis  gales ; 
artfaee  shall  spread  the  swelling  sails. 
«ill  fly — (yet  ali  I  what  cause  can  be, 
ind  youth,  that  you  should  fly  from  me  ?) 
.ot  from  Phaun  I  must  hope  for  ease» 
J  let  me  seek,  it  from  the  raging  seas : 
0  raging  seas  unptied  111  remove, 
jid  either  oease  to  live,  or  cease  to  love ! 

filiOISA  TO  ABBLARD. 

ARGUMENT. 

Abdtid  and  Bkin  floarUhcd  in  the  twelfth  rentnry :  they  were 
two  of  the  BKWt  distlDguished  peraoim  of  their  age  in  learning 
aadbeutr,  bat  for  Dotning  more  famous  than  for  their  nnfortU' 
■He  ptMKHi.  After  a  long  course  of  calamities  they  retired  each 
b  t  serenl  ooavoit,  and  consecrated  tbe  remainder  of  their 
tw  to  reUgioo.  It  was  many  years  after  this  separation,  that 
a  lelter  of  Aodard's  to  a  friend,  which  contained  the  history  of 
Us  Blsfortuie,  fell  into  the  hands  of  Elolsa.  Tliis  awaiicnintr 
)iU  her  tenderness,  occasioned  those  celebrated  letters  (out  ot' 
•kich  the  following  Is  partly  extracted)  which  give  so  lively  u 
Pictore  of  the  stmggles  of  grace  and  nature,  virtue  and  passion. 

In  these  deep  solitudes  and  awful  cells. 
Where  heavenly-pensive  contemplation  dwells, 
And  ever-Biuing  melancholy  reigns ; 
What  means  this  tumult  in  a  vestal's  veins? 
Why  rove  my  thoughts  beyond  this  last  retreat  1 
Why  feels  my  heart  its  long-forgotten  heat? 
Yet,  yet  I  love  ! — From  Abelard  it  came. 
And  EUnsa  yet  nrast  kiss  the  name. 

Dear,  fatal  name!  rest  ever  unreveal'd. 
Nor  peas  these  lips,  in  holy  silence  seal'd ; 
Hide  it,  my  heart,  within  th£t  close  disguise. 
Where,  mix'd  with  God's,  his  loved  idea  lies : 
0,  write  it  not,  my  hand — the  name  appears 
Already  written — wash  it  out,  my  tears  I 


inei !  where  their  -vigils  puo-«,^  . 

d  pitying  iaints,  whose  statues  learn  to  wef 

ongh  cold  like  you,  nnmored  and  silent  groi 

laTe  not  yet  forgot  myself  to  stone. 

1  is  not  Heaven's  while  Ahelard  has  part; 

ill  rebel  nature  holds  out  half  my  heart ; 

or  prayers  nor  fasts  itH  stubborn  pulse  imtttk 
lor  tears  for  ages  taught  to  flow  in  vain. 

Soon  as  thy  letters  trembling  I  nncloM, 
hat  well-known  name  awakens  all  my  woes. 
.Ih,  name  for  ever  sad !  for  ever  dear ! 
Still  breathed  in  sighs,  still  usher'd  wiUi  a  teal 
1  tremble  too,  where'er  my  own  I  find. 
Some  dire  misfortune  follows  close  behind, 
line  after  line  my  gushing  eyes  o'erfloWf 
Led  through  a  sad  variety  of  woe  : 
Now  warm  in  love,  now  withering  in  my  Uo 
Lost  in  a  convent's  solitary  gloom ! 
There  stem  religion  quench'd  th'  unwiUlng  / 
There  died  the  best  of  passions,  love  and  ttat 

Yet  write,  oh  write  me  all,  that  I  may  jof 
Griefs  to  thy  griefs,  and  echo  sighs  to  thine. 
Nor  foes  nor  fortune  take  this  power  away; 
And  is  my  Abelard  less  kind  than  they  t 
Tears  still  are  mine,  and  those  I  need  not  f 
Love  but  demands  what  else  were  shed  in 
No  happier  task  thpse  faded  eyes  pursue ; 
*  -"«M»T»  is  all  tlicy  now  can  do. 

-«    ■■*■  »aA   ■maV 
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|pe^  dM  watt  interooarae  from  sool  to  tool, 

id  waft  a  sigh  from  Indos  to  the  pole  I 

Jtaa  kaow'fC  how  gniltleM  fint  I  met  thy  flame, 

%m  lowm  aqpproach'd  me  nnder  friendahip's  name ; 

y  iuuxy  §ana'd  thee  of  angelic  kind, 

■M  trmimr****"  of  th*  All-beanteona  Mind. 

ooe  aMning  eyea,  attempering  eyery  ray, 

MUM  awaaflf  lambent  with  celestial  day. 

riltlf  I  gaaed ;  HeaVn  listened  while  ]^on  rang ; 

id  tivtta  ttrine  came  mended  from  that  tongne. 

^om  1^  Hkfl  tbooe  what  precept  faii'd  to  move  f 

10  aooB  they  tanght  me  twaa  no  nn  to  love: 

icfc  tfnoai^  the  patiis  of  pleating  aenae  I  ran, 

ar  wiih^  an  angel  whom  I  lored  a  man. 

im  and  remote  the  joys  of  mints  I  see, 

or  envy  tiiem  tiiat  heaven  I  lose  for  thee. 

How  oft,  when  preas'd  to  marriage,  have  I  said, 

nrw  on  wSk  laws  but  tiiose  which  love  has  made ! 

ore,  fr«e  as  air,  at  sight  of  hnman  ties, 

preada  his  li^it  wings,  and  in  a  moment  flies. 

et  wealth,  let  honour,  vrait  the  wedded  dame, 

agost  her  deed,  and  sacred' be  her  fame ; 

efbre  tme  passion  all  Uiose  views  remove; 

une,  wealth,  and  honoor  I  what  are  yoa  to  love  ? 

be  jealons  god,  when  we  profane  his  fires, 

iMsa  leatlaM  paadona  in  revenge  inspirea, 

ad  bida  Ihem  make  mistaken  mortals  groan, 

^  seek,  in  love  for  aof^t  bat  kive  alone. 

iMNdd  at  my  foot  the  world's  great  master  foil, 

fanself,  his  throne,  his  world,  I'd  scorn  them  all: 

ot  GMsar's  empress  woold  I  deign  to  prove ; 

0,  Buke  tfie  mistress  to  tiie  man  I  love. 

there  be  yet  anotiier  name  more  free, 

ore  food  ttian  mistress,  make  me  tiiat  to  thee ! 

i,  happy  state !  when  houIs  each  other  draw, 

hen  love  is  liberty,  and  nature  law: 

I  then  is  foil,  possessing  and  possess'd, 

)  craving  void  left  aching  in  the  breast : 

en  tiioni^t  meets  thought,  ere  from  the  lips  it  part, 

id  each  warm  wish  springs  mutual  from  the  heart. 

is  sore  is  bliss  (if  bliss  on  earth  there  be), 

td  once  the  lot  of  Abelard  and  me. 


Canst  thoa  forget  ">»'""•,       ,^_, 
Wi«  victim,  at  y^.f^'^t^^t  MI. 

^:l  ««"  beue.«i  *«  ~?sr^^  /2«: 

Ana  Mintt  wiUi  wonder  heard  «»»'?*•*  ""* 
^S»,  to  tho«  dread  altar.  »  J,«rr'      . 
N^  rSle  croi.  »5  eye.  were  ^^^^'^■ 

re!:irt.S'.r:i»:^— 
^o?^^^t^r^£?3 

still  drink  delidous  pouwn  ^^^V^SISLm; 
lant  on  thy  Up,  and  to  ^^  ^^jf  ^^S^U 
Give  all  thou  canst-and  let  m««^  "" 
Ah,  no !  inirtruct  ine  other  joys  ^^J^*^ 
Wiih  other  beauties  charm  mj  l^"™^ 
fU  in  my  Tiew  set  an  the  W»t  •I'jJ^ 

n  maJmy  soul  quit  ^^'^^  «, 
Ahl  think  at  least  thy  1^}^^J^^. 
Plants  of  thy  hand,  and  cl^^Jl^l^^ 


kte  b«f«,  vben  fioun  churit^  » 
Un  ttndii  so  Blni  foe  forlndden  flt 


\JM  aui  aiuM/Mwu  fcWMp...  ~  —  —  ^  .  , 

Tilt  sore  the  hardest  sdence  to  fargtit  I 
How  ihall  I  lose  the  nn,  yet  keep  the  i 
And  lore  th'  offender,  yet  detest  th'  off 
How  the  dear  olgect  from  the  crime  ra 
Or  how  distingnish  penitence  from  Iot< 
Unequal  tatfk  {  a  passion  to  resign. 
For  hearts  so  touch'd,  so  pierced,  so  lof 
Ere  such  a  sool  regains  its  peaceful  sb 
How  often  most  it  love,  how  often  hat 
How  often  hope,  despair,  resent,  regre 
Conceal,  disdain— do  all  things  bat  foi 
But  let  hearen  seise  it,  all  at  once  'tis 
Not  tooch'df  but  rapt;  not  waken'd»1r 
Oh  come!  oh  teach  me  nature  to  subd' 
Renounce  my  lore,  my  life,  myself— i 
Fill  my  fond  heart  wilh  God  alone,  fot 
Alone  can  ritU,  can  succeed  to  thee. 
How  happy  is  the  blameless  vestal'i 
The  world  forgetting,  by  Ihe  world  foi 
Btemal  sunshine  of  the  spodess  mind 
Bach  prayer  accepted,  and  each  wish 
Labour  and  rest  that  equal  periods  ke 
<  Obedient  slumbers  that  can  wake  an 
Desires  composed,  affections  erer  evei 
Tears  that  delight,  and  sighs  that  wal 
Grace  shines  around  her  with  serenes 
And  whispering  angels  prompt  her  go 
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of  e«oh  sadj  aoirofving  day, 
t  Y«ngeaiice  snatch'd  away, 
sepB,  and,  leaving  natue  ficaa, 
ibonnded  ByiingB  to  Ihee. 
n  pf  aIl-oontcioQ0  nif^l 
exalts  the  keen  deliglLt! 
all  restraint  Eemore, 
every  source  of  love* 
lee,  gaae  o'er  all  tiiy  diamu. 
Atom  glae  my  clasping  anna: 
I  kear,  no  more  I  -new ; 
no,  M  unkind  as  you. 
rs  not  what  I  say : 
arms ;  it  glides  away, 
e,  I  dose  my  willing  eyes: 
Mur  dec^ts,  arise ! 
thinks  we  wandering  go 
stes,  and  weep  each  other's  woe, 
monldezing  tower  pale  iTycreope^ 
;ks  hang  nodding  o'er  the  d^aeps. 
,  you  beckon  from  the  skies; 
ayes  roar,  and  winds  arise, 
he  same  sad  prospect  find, 
3  griefis  I  left  behind. 
IS,  severely  kind,  ordain 
m  pleasure  and  from  pain ; 
I  calm  of  fix'd  repose ; 
,  and  no  Uood  that  glows, 
winds  were  tauf^t  to  blow, 
de  the  waters  flow ; 
s  of  a  saint  forgiven, 
g  gleams  of  promised  heaven, 
for  what  hast  thou  to  dread  ? 
bums  not  for  the  dead, 
k'd;  religion  disapproves; 
-yet  Eloisa  loves, 
g  flames  1  like  those  that  bum 
tnd  warm  th'  unfruitful  um. 
ear  where'er  I  turn  my  view  I 
ere  I  fly,  pursue, 
lefore  the  altar  rise^ 
lid  wanton  in  my  eyes. 
F 


.ought  of  thee  pate  all  tbe  pvu.^  .. 
I,  tapers,  templea,  swim  before  my  dgtuti 
B  of  flame  my  pltmgiiig  sool  ia  drown'd, 
)  altars  blaie,  and  angels  tremUe  ronad. 
Jle  prostrate  here  in  humUe  grief  I  He, 
,  virtiious  drops  just  gadiering  in  my  eye; 
e  praying,  trembling,  in  the  dust  I  roD, 
dawning  grace  is  opening  on  my  soul; 
e,  if  thou  darest,  all-charming  as  then  art; 
3se  thyself  to  Heaven ;  dispute  my  heart; 
le,  witii  one  glance  of  those  deluding  eyes 
t  out  each  bright  idea  of  the  skies : 
e  back  tiiiat  grace,  those  sorrows,  and  those  twf 
ie  back  my  fmidMs  penitence  and  prayen: 
atch  me,  just  mounting,  from  the  bleas*d  aboiti 
gist  the  fiends,  and  tear  me  from  my  CSod  I 
No,  fly  mej  fly  me,  far  as  pole  from  pole ; 
lae  Alps  between  us  I  and  whole  oceans  roD ! 
h,  come  not,  write  not,  think  not  once  of  BMf 
or  share  one  pang  of  all  I  felt  for  thee. 
by  oaths  I  quit,  thy  memory  resign ; 
orget,  renounce  me,  hate  whate*er  was  minfl. 
air  eyes,  and  tempting  looks  (whidii  yet  I  fiew 
ong  loTed,  adored  ideas,  all  adieu  I 
grace  serene  I  O  virtue  heavenly  foir ! 
ivino  oblivion  of  low-thoughted  care  I 
''<»ah-b1ooming  hope,  gay  daughter  of  the  sky ' 
-'-  ivntnortality ! 


though  »<>^,*^ 

OSes  e^^^^^'^JjaUtiesbeie/j^ 

ad  e^^^-^^'^^tcft,  I  go. 

k«pd  in  breasts  ser»v 

•^^  ,  ^  .ftd  oi&ce  pay*   ..  ^. 

^elast  ^r^^^^  of  day, 

edTestmentom  J         ,^d, 
.pet  trembUug  »^  ^ 

^^^"^  i^sient  roses  fty» 

P^^^^f^dtea^r''''' 
tion,P^«'r^edBOtaore. 


\ 


And  sore  if  fate  aome  future  bard  alMll  jote 
In  sad  Bimilitade  of  griefo  to  mine, 
Condemn'd  whole  yean  in  abeenoe  to  deptoCy 
And  image  chaims  be  most  b^old  no  move ; 
Such,  if  there  be,  who  lo^es  to  long,  m  wdl; 
Let  fatim  oar  sad,  our  tender  story  tell  I 
The  well-eung  woes  will  soothe  my  peiMiv*  0Mi 
He  best  can  paint  them  who  ahall  feel  tibem  wk 


THE  TBMPLB  OF  FAME. 
Written  in  the  Year  1711. 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

The  hint  of  the  following  piece  w%»  takea  fraa  Ok 
House  of  Fame.  The  decii^  is  in  a  maooer  entirelj  ills 
descriptions  and  most  of  the  particnlar  tbooffcta  my  cm 
coald  not  safer  it  to  be  printed  withost  this  ackaoirtli 
The  reader  who  would  compare  this  with  Ciiaacer,  Ml 
with  his  third  book  of  Fame,  there  being  noCUar  ta  tiisi 
books  that  answers  to  their  tHle. 

The  poem  is  Introduced  in  the  manner  of  the  rmufi 
whose  works  were  for  the  most  parti  Tisions,  or  pleeci 
lunation,  and  conshtntly  descrfpave.  From  tbeae,  PMni 
Chaucer  frequentlj  borrowed  the  idea  of  their  pocii  1 
Trionfl  of  the  former,  and  the  Dream,  Flower  aad  the  U 
of  the  latter.  The  author  of  this,  thef«CN«,ehMetlMMi 
of  exordium. 
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ydwogkt,  betwixt  eartii,  seas,  tad  rides ; 
;reati(m  open  to  m^r  eyes ; 
-balanced,  hang  the  globe  below, 
wntninw  rue,  and  drding  oeeaas  flow : 
id  neks,  and  empty  wastes  were  seen; 
Bring  cities,  and  the  forests  green ; 
ig  ships  delight  the  wandering  eyes ; 
■  and  intermingled  temples  rise : 
■r  stm  the  shining  scene  displays ; 
SBt  landscape  now  in  dkmds  decays, 
wide  prospect  as  I  gaawd  aronnd, 
Mard  a  wild  promisenons  sound, 
m  thtrnders  that  at  distance  roar, 
mccmmring  on  the  hollow  shore ; 
ig  up,  a  glorions  i^  beheld, 
reiing  summit  ambient  doods  conceai'd. 
rock  of  ice  the  stntcture  lay, 
scent,  and  slippery  was  the  it^ay : 
tms  rock  like  Parian  marble  shone, 
d,  to  distant  sight,  of  soHd  stone. 
18  here  of  varioas  names  I  view'd, 
tr  part  by  hostile  time  subdued ; 
iras  spread  their  fame  in  ages  past, 
once  had  promised  Ihey  dionld  last. 
I  engrained  appear'd  of  wits  renown'd ; 
;«in,  nor  codld  their  trace  be  found, 
iw,  that  other  names  defewe, 
eir  own,  widi  labour,  in  their  place : 
,  Hke  others,  soon  their  place  resigned, 
sar'd,  and  left  the  first  behind, 
he  work  impair'd  by  storms  alone, 
'  approaches  of  too  warm  a  son ; 
.  impatient  of  extremes,  decays 
by  envy,  than  excess  of  praise. 

0  injuries  of  heaven  could  feel, 
b1  faithful  to  the  graving  steel : 
high  summit,  in  the  temple's  shade, 
x>uld  melt,  nor  beating  storm  invade. 
es  inscribed  unnnmber'd  ages  past 

*a  first  birtii,  with  time  itself  shall  last : 
new,  nor  subject  to  decays, 

1  gmrw  brighter  with  the  length  of  days. 


The  gathered  winter  of  a  tbuiuana  yean. 
On  thin  foundation  Fame's  high  temple  stands; 
Stupendous  pile  I  not  rear'd  by  mortal  hands. 
Whate'er  proud  Rome  or  artful  Greece  beheldf 
Or  elder  Babylon,  its  frame  excell'd. 
Four  faces  had  the  dome,  and  every  face 
Of  yarious  structure,  but  of  equal  grace  ! 
Four  brazen  gates,  on  columns  lifted  high. 
Salute  the  different  quarters  of  the  sky. 
Here  fabled  chiefs,  in  darker  ages  bom. 
Or  worthies  old,  whom  arms  or  arts  adorn, 
Mlio  cities  raised,  or  tamed  a  monstrovu  race,. 
The  walls  in  yenerable  order  grace : 
Heroes  in  animated  marble  frown. 
And  legislators  seem  to  think  in  stone. 

Westward,  a  sumptuous  frontispiece  appetc'd. 
On  Doric  pillars  of  white  marble  rear'd, 
Grown'd  with  an  architntTe  of  antique  moold. 
And  sculpture  rising  on  the  roughen'd  gold. 
In  shaggy  spoils  here  Theseus  was  beheld. 
And  Perseus  dreadful  with  Minerva's  shicdd : 
There  great  Alcides,  stooping  with  his  toil. 
Rests  on  his  club,  and  holds  th'  Hesperian  i^ail: 
Here  Orpheus  sings ;  trees,  moving  to  die  sound, 
o* — .  *»««,  ♦>i«ir  rnota.  and  form  a  shade  around: 
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who  spread  th'  AaiyiiMi  Ikme* 
.er  of  the  Pendan  name : 
the  royal  Magi  stand, 
res  the  circling  wand : 
robed  in  white  appear'd, 
vp  in  desert  woods  rerered. 
on,  and  call'd  th'  unbodied  diades 
ts  in  tte  glinuneriag  glades ; 
ics  round  &em  rise, 
im  before  dieir  eyes ; 
pUb  knew  ike  power, 
the  planetary  hour. 
Confadiu  stood, 
ihl  science — ^to  be  good, 
i  long  m^iestio  race 
le  gilded  niches  grace, 
1,  described  die  starry  spheres, 
records  of  kmar  yean. 
Mtris  Btmck  my  Tiew, 
'OS  in  golden  harness  drew  : 
i  pointed  jaTelin  hold ; 
irm'd  in  scales  of  gold, 
obelisks  were  i»laoed. 
Is  with  hieroglyphics  graced, 
e  was  the  northern  side, 
naments  of  barbarous  pride, 
rose,  with  trophies  crown'd, 
rs  were  graved  around. 
wiih  erected  eyes, 
imic  trances  dies. 
iolTonns,  smear'd  with  blood, 
Scythian  heroes  stood : 
heir  once-loud  harps  nnstmng) 
i  to  be  by  poets  sung, 
d  more  of  doubtful  fame, 
gave  a  lasting  name, 
)  temple's  outward  face ; 
id  effect  like  glass, 
ject  casting  Tarions  dyes, 
others  multiplies : 
was  the  mystic  wall, 
fame  increases  all. 


heaven  witn  buu**  *.~  _ 
Lnd  erer-liTing  lunpe  depend  in  row*. 
11  in  the  paMuge  of  eadb  ipadmu  gate, 
le  sage  historiana  in  white  gannenln  wait; 
iGraved  o'er  their  Mats  the  form  of 

found, 
[His  scythe  rerersed,  and  both  Ua  piniooa 
Within  stood  heroes,  who  tiiroogh  load 
In  bloody  fields  porsaed  renown  in  anne. 
High  on  a  throne  with  trophies  ehaiged,  I  TiewH 
The  yonth  that  all  things  but  himself  sntdtd; 
His  feet  on  sceptres  and  tiaras  trod. 
And  his  hom'd  head  belied  die  libyaa  god^ 
There  Gvsar,  graced  with  both  Minerrae,  ihoie; 
Cesar,  the  world's  great  master,  and  his  own ; 
Unmoved,  superior  still  in  every  state. 
And  scarce  detested  in  his  counUy's  ftite. 
But  chief  were  Aoae,  who  not  for  empire  isaiM 
But  with  their  toils  their  people's  safety  bo«^: 
High  o'er  the  rest  Epaminondas  stood ; 
Timoleon,  glorious  in  his  brutiier's  blood ; 
Bold  Sdpio,  saviour  of  the  Roman  state ; 
Great  in  his  triumphs,  in  retirement  great ; 
And  wise  Aurelius,  in  whose  well-taugbt  mted 
With  boundless  power  lubounded  virtue  jflfa'df 
HiH  own  strict  judge,  and  patron  of  mankind. 

Much-sufTering  heroes  next  their  honours 
TtiAMt  of  less  noisy,  and  less  guilty  fame. 
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9m  centre  of  the  hallow'd  choir, 
008  oolamns  o'er  the  rest  aspire ; 
10  shrine  itself  of  Fame  they  stand, 
chief- honours,  and  the  fane  command. 
1m  first,  the  mighty  Homer  shone ; 
laanant  composed  his  throne ; 
T«ne !  in  holy  fillets  dress'd, 
beard  waved  gently  o'er  his  breast ; 
ind,  a  boldness  in  Us  looks  appears : 
M  seem'd,  bat  not  impaired  by  years, 
•f  Troy  were  round  the  pillar  seen : 
16  Tydides  wonnds  the  Cyprian  queen  ; 
tor  i^orious  from  Patroclus'  foil, 
Bg'd  in  triumph  round  the  Trojan  wall, 
id  life  did  every  part  inspire, 
tiM  work,  and  proved  the  master's  fire ; 
etxpression  most  he  aeem'd  t'  affect, 
and  there  disclosed  a  brave  neglect. 
n  column  next  in  rank  appeared, 
I  a  shrine  of  purest  gold  was  rear'd ; 
be  whole,  and  laboured  every  part, 
ient  toadies  of  unwearied  art ; 
toan  there  in  sober  triumph  sate, 
L  his  postore,  and  his  look  sedate-; 
ir  Btin  he  fix'd  a  reverent  eye, 
bout  pride,  in  modest  miyesty. 
Bcolpture  on  the  sides  were  spread 
I  wars,  and  haughty  Tumus  dead  ; 
itcb'd  upon  the  funeral  pyre, 
mding  with  his  aged  sire ; 
led  in  burning  gold,  and  o'er  the  throne 
id  Uie  man'  in  golden  cyphers  shone. 
HUBS  sustain  a  car  of  silver  bright, 
ds  advanced,  and  pinions  stretch'd  for  flight : 
e  some  fdrious  prophet,  Pindar  rode, 
i*d  to  labour  with  th'  inspiring  god. 
e  harp  a  careless  hand  he  flings, 
ly  sinks  into  the  sounding  strings. 
ed  games  of  Greece  the  column  grace, 
and  Jove  survey  the  rapid  race. 
ha  hang  o'er  their  chariots  as  they  run ; 
■teeds  seem  starting  from  the  stone : 
FS 

i 
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tbm  tenple  every  moment  grew, 
ler  vistas  open'd  to  my  view : 
he  colimuu  sbeot,  the  roo£i  eaoend. 
Be  widen,  and  long  aisles  extend. 
her  tanOf  ae  ancient  bards  hare  told, 
iae  her  anns,  and  wings  her  fiaet  infold ; 
id  boey  tongues  the  goddess  bears, 
wnd  open  eyes,  and  thonsand  listening  ears, 
in  order  ranged,  the  tonefnl  Nine 
in  handmaids)  still  attend  the  shrine : 
8  on  Fame  for  erer  fix'd,  they  sing ; 
i  tkiey  raise  their  voice,  and  tone  tiie  string; 
10*0  first  birth  began  tite  heavenly  lays, 
eternal,  Uironfl^  the  length  of  days. 
tiheee  wonders  as  I  cast  a  look, 
pet  eomded,  and  the  temple  shook, 
le  nations,  sommon'd  at  the  call, 
nent  qnaiters  fill  t&e  crowded  hall : 
I  tOBgnes  the  mingled  sounds  were  heard ; 
I  garbe  promiscuous  throngs  appeared : 
he  beee,  dkat  with  the  spring  renew 
rwy  toils,  and  sip  the  firagraat  dew, 
I  winged  colonies  first  tempt  the  sky, 
y  fields  and  shaded  waters  fly, 
tf  eeiae  the  sweets  the  blossoms  yield, 
'  aMumar  rans  along  the  field, 
f  eoppliant  crowds  the  shrine  attend, 
igrees  before  the  goddess  bend ; 
the  rich,  the  valiant,  and  the  sage, 
ing  youth,  and  narrative  <dd  age. 
m  were  different,  their  request  the  same ; 
md  bad  alike  are  fond  of  Fame, 
disgraced,  and  some  with  honours  crown'd ; 
ooesses  equal  merits  found, 
blind  sister,  fickle  Fortune,  reigns, 
ioeming,  scatters  crowns  and  chains. 
the  shrine  the  learned  world  appear, 
e  goddess  thus  prefer  their  prayer: 
re  we  sought  t*  instruct  and  please  mankind, 
lies  pale,  with  midnight  vigils  blind ; 
:*d  1^  few,  rewarded  yet  by  none, 
ipfeal  to  thy  supwior  throne : 


it  fills  the  drcait  of  fhe  woria  anm^w, 
[Not  all  at  once,  as  thtmder  breaks  the  dond; 
[The  notes  at  first  were  radier  sweet  tilum  kai: 
By  just  degrees  they  erery  moment  rise. 
Fill  the  wide  earth,  and  gain  upon  the  akJen* 
At  every  breath  were  balmy  odoars  shed, 
Which  still  grew  sweeter,  as  they  wider  i 
Less  fragrant  scents  th'  mifolding  rose  i*nNt^**j 
Or  spices  breadiing  in  Arabian  gales. 

Next  these  the  good  and  just,  an  awfbl  tniB, 
Thus  on  their  Icnees  address  the  sacred  fuM; 
'  Since  living  yirtoe  is  with  envy  cursed. 
And  the  best  men  are  treated  like  the  worst. 
Do  tiiou,  just  goddess,  call  our  merits  forth. 
And  give  each  deed  th*  exact  intrinsic  wortt.' 
'  Not  with  bare  justice  shall  your  act  be  cnwu%* 
Said  Fame, '  but  high  above  desert  renown'd: 
Let  fuller  notes  th'  applauding  worid  amaie. 
And  the  loud  clarion  labour  in  your  pnise/ 

This  band  dismissM,  behold  aaothor  crowd 
Preferr'd  the  same  request,  and  lowly  bow'd: 
The  constant  tenour  of  whose  well-spent  days 
No  less  deserved  a  just  return  of  praise. 
^•'*  -H^iffht  the  direful  trump  of  slander  soondi; 

•'  -  'tAiihiioK  thunder  bona 


^  to  dat*.  "^^"^ts  gone, 

SitnagM  "»«*^  "to  ««»'*• 
>  *t^»d  »«4ert  *•?  ^ 

(irtoe  e'en  '"  ^dUgW  too"""*"  ^ 


1 


\ 


Around  the  ahrfaM,  aad  made  tJie  Mun«  reqamt: 
'  What  you,'  aha  ciiad,  'snlaani'd in  arts  tt  pin 
Slaves  to  yoanehret,  and  e'ea  fatiffoad  widi  mm 
Who  loie  a  leaf  tti  of  uBdeaerriiig  days, 
Wonld  yom  vaorp  the  lover's  dear-bought  fraiNf 
To  just  contenqpt,  ye  rahi  preteadeiSy  fillip 
The  people*s  fable,  aad  tiM  acorn  of  aU.' 
Straight  the  Uaek  clarion  aenda  ahorrid  aemd. 
Loud  laughs  bnmt  ovt,  and  bitter  aocA  fly  ran 
Whispers  are  heard,  wi^  tannts  reriUng  load. 
And  soomfnl  hisses  ran  throogh  all'tiie  crowd. 

Last,  those  who  boast  of  mighty  misAlefa  dti 
Enslave  their  country,  or  nsvrp  a  throne ; 
Or  who  their  glory's  dire  foundation  laid 
On  sovereigns  ndn'd  or  on  friends  betrny'd ; 
Calm,  thhnking  villains,  whom  no  taiA  cooldii 
Of  crooked  counsels  and  dark  politics; 
Of  these  a  i^my  tribe  surround  the  ttroney 
And  beg  to  make  th'  immortal  treasons  knewBt 
The  trumpet  roars,  long  flaky  flames  9xytn, 
With  sparks  tiiat  seem'd  to  set  the  world  on  fln 
At  the  dread  sound,  pale  mortals  stood  aghast. 
And  startled  nature  trembled  with  the  blnst. 

This  having  heard  and  seen,  some  power  unl 
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ia  ntaniag  xiTen  roll, 
uh*d  Qcedle  trembles  to  tkt  pole ; 
to  their  pffoper  place,  arise 
woandBinm  earth,  and  aeaa,  and  rtdei , 
imd,  or  wkuqper'd  in  the  ear; 
kaicey  reet,  or  peace,  is  here. 
■Booth  eoqjMmse  of  crystal  lakes 
f  otane  at  first  a  aid»  makes ; 
bag  surface,  by  tiie  motion  stirr'd, 
a  second  cfarde,  then  a  tibdrd ; 
move  wide,  the  floating  rings  adranoe, 
-watery  plidn,  and  to  ti&e  margin  danee; 
Toice  and  soond,  when  first  they  break 
ifoxing  air,  a  soft  impression  make; 
ibieot  circle  then  they  move ; 
torn,  impeis  the  next  above ; 
idnUting  9ir  the  sounds  are  sent, 
.  o'er  all  flie  flnid  element, 
lions  news  I  heard  of  lore  and  strife, 
id  war,  health,  sickness,  death,  and 

e,- 

.  gain,  of  famine  and  of  stote. 

It  sea,  and  travels  on  the  shore, 
s,  and  portents  seen  in  air, 
I  plagnes,  and  stars  with  Uanng  hair, 
'  fortune,  changes  in  the  state, 
f  favourites,  projects  of  the  great, 
naniigements,  taxations  new : 
wlMdly  false,  nor  wholly  true, 
lelow,  without,  within,  around, 
xonumber'd  multitudes  are  found, 
repass,  advance,  and  s^ide  away : 
d  by  fear,  and  phantoms  of  a  day : 
I,  that  future  fates  fbreshew, 
quacks,  and  lawyers  not  a  few ; 
I,  and  party  aealots,  numerous  bands, 
iONxm  lies,  or  tales  from  foreign 
ids: 

I  aloud,  or  in  some  secret  place, 
oEipatience  stared  in  every  face, 
rumours  gather'd  as  they  rolled, 
tale  was  aoomer  heard  than  tpld ; 


o  from  a  spar^.,  ».>-. 

Vith  gathering  force  the  qnirkeimig  ua-m^  . 
."ill  to  the  clond*  their  curling  heads  aspire, 
knd  towers  and  temples  sink  in  floods  of  fln. 

When  thus  ripe  lies  are  to  perfectiom  spnmi 
Full  grown,  and  fit  to  grace  a  mortal  tongue, 
Through  thousand  vents,  impatient,  forth  Umbj 
And  rush  in  millions  on  the  world  below. 
Fame  sits  aloft,  and  points  them  out  their  oov 
Their  date  determines,  and  prescribes  Ibeir  fo 
Some  to  remain,  and  some  to  perish  soon ; 
Or  wane  and  wax  alternate  like  the  moon. 
4rotmd,  a  thousand  winged  wonden  fly. 
Borne  by  tiie  trumpet^s  blast,  and  scatter'd 
the  sky. 

There,  at  oue  passage,  oft  you  mi^^t  sorre; 
A  lie  and  tradi  contending  for  the  way; 
And  long  'twas  doubtful,  tiiough  so  doaely  i 
Which  first  should  issue  through  the  ntamm 
At  last  agreed,  together  out  they  fly. 
Inseparable  now  the  truth  and  lie; 
The  strict  companions  are  for  erer  join'd. 
And  this  or  that  unmix'd,  no  mortal  e'er  ab 

While  thus  I  stood,  intent  to  see  and  hea 
One  came,  methought,  and  whisper'd  in  m 
*  Wliat  could  thus  high  thy  rash  ambition  i 
Art  thou,  fond  youth,  a  candidate  for  prais 

*  Tis  true,*  said  I,  *  not  void  of  hopes  I  < 
-  --  "mithlal  bards  of  Fam 
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1  hieilew  wte  their  enemies  profeu'd, 

id  tn  tmjutmtul,  jealovs  Mends  at  beat. 

ir  Fune  I  lUl^ty  nor  lor  her  fftTonrs  call ; 

e  oomee  nnlook'd-Anr,  if  she  comes  at  all. 

tifthefordiaaeooetsso  dear  a  price 

■nothing  ioBy,  or  exalting  Tice ; 

!  if  tin  anuw  mnst  flatter  lawless  sway, 

dfoDow  still  where  fortone  leads  the  way ; 

if  nohMia  l>ear  my  rising  name, 

ittheftn^  rains  of  ano6iei1i  fime ; 

«■»  teadi me.  Heaven!  to  seom  die  guilty  ba3r8, 

ire  tarn  my  breast  tfiat  wretched  Inst  of  praise: 

Uemish'd  let  me  life,  or  die  unknown ; 

,  gnat  an  honest  fume,  or  grant  me  none!  * 


JANUARY  AND  MAY ; 

OR,  THE  MERCHANT'S    TALE. 
From  Chaucer, 

»■  ttred  in  Lombardy,  as  authors  write, 
days  of  old,  a  wise  and  worthy  knight ; 
genUe  manners,  as  of  generous  race, 
is'd  witti  moch  sense,  more  ridies,  and  some  grace ; 
:  led  astray  by  Venus'  soft  delights, 
scavoe  could  rule  some  idle  appetites : 
long  ago,  let  priests  say  what  they  could, 
ak  sinful  laymen  were  but  flesh  and  blood, 
tut  in  due  tfane,  when  sixty  years  were  o'er^ 
▼ow'd  to  lead  this  vkaons  life  no  more : 
lether  pure  holiness  inspired  his  mind, 
dotage  tvrn'd  his  brain,  is  hard  to  find ; 
t  his  high  courage  prick'd  him  forth  to  wed, 
1  try  the  pleasures  of  a  lawful  bed. 
s  was  hfa  ni^tly  dream,  his  daily  care, 
i  to  die  lieaTenly  powers  his  constant  prayer — 
ce  ere  ha  diedf  to  taste  the  blissftil  life 
a  kind  husband  and  a  loring  wife, 
hese  tiunigiits  he  fortkfled  with  reasons  still 
V  none  want  reasons  to  oonflom  their  will). 


Conduct  him  gently  to  die  verge  of  Ufe. 
Let  sinAil  bachelon  their  woe«  deplore. 
Full  wen  they  merit  aU  they  feel,  and  moi 
Unawed  by  precepts  human  or  divine. 
Like  Urda  and  beaais  promiacnoiialy  they  ; 
Nor  know  to  make  the  present  blessing  la 
To  hope  ttM  fatore,  or  esteem  the  past : 
But  vainly  boast  the  joys  they  never  tried, 
And  find  divulged  the  secrets  they  would '. 
The  married  man  may  bear  his  yoke  with 
Secure  at  once  himself  and  Heaven  to  pie 
And  pass  his  inoflBensive  hours  away. 
In  bliss  all  night,  and  innocence  all  day : 
Though  fortune  change,  his  constant  spou 
Augments  his  joys,  or  mitigates  his  pains, 
But  what  so  pure,  which  envious  tongue 
Some  wicked  wits  have  libell'd  all  the  iai 
With  matchless  impudence  they  style  a  v 
The  dear-bought  curse,  and  lawful  jdaguc 
A  bosom-serpent,  a  domestic  evil, 
A  night-invasion,  and  a  mid-day  deviL 
Let  not  the  wise  these  slanderous  words 
But  curse  the  bones  of  every  lying  bard. 
All  other  goods  by  fortune's  hand  are  giv 
A  wife  is  the  peculiar  gift  of  Heaven. 
Vain  fortune's  favours,  never  at  a  stay. 
Like  empty  shadows,  pass,  and  glide  awi 


lASUATlV  ASD  MAT. 
Of  »  stale  ^^'S*** 


But  young  and  teaosr  yirguM,  .u.w>. 

We  fSorm  like  wax,  and  mould  fhem  aa  we  ] 

'  Conoeire  me,  sin,  nor  take  my  aenae  am 
'Tia  what  conceraa  my  gonl**  eternal  bliaa : 
Since,  if  I  found  no  pleaaure  ia  my  a^poaae, 
Am  flesh  ii  frail,  and  who  (God  help  me)  kn 
Then  should  I  Uve  in  lewd  adultery. 
And  dnk downright  to  Satan  when  I  die. 
Or  were  I  curaed  with  an  nnftnitfulbed. 
The  righteous  end  were  lost  for  which  I  we 
To  raise  up  seed  to  bless  the  powers  alNyre, 
And  not  for  pleasure  only,  or  tot  lore. 
Think  not  I  dote ;  'tis  time  to  take  a  wife, 
When  Tigoroua  Mood  forbids  a  Chaster  Hfo 
Those  that  are  bles«*d  with  store  of  gra«e  d 
May  lire  like  saints,  by  Hexveti'%  consent 

'  And  since  I  speak  of  wedlock,  let  me  ai 
(As,  thank  my  stars,  in  modest  truth  I  ma 
My  limbs  are  active,  still  Tm  sound  at  hes 
And  a  new  yigour  springs  ia  erery  part. 
Think  not  my  virtue  lost,  though  time  has 
These  reverend  honours  on  my  hoary  hea^ 
Thus  trees  are  crown'd  with  blossoms  whJ 
The  vital  sap  then  rising  from  below : 
Old  as  I  am,  my  lusty  limbs  appear 
Like  winter  greens,  that  flourish  all  the  3 
Now,  sirs,  you  know  to  what  I  stand  iac 
T  «*  ^„a„^  friimd  with  freedom  speak  his  1 


\» 


»5  *•*?  «m  W  W»*    -fin  *•  «***• 
•  *^  l***!i  not  f^*>  '^J^  «»»* 


wore  v^t^^xMX^  ^*^  I  feel tb«f^' 
^aX  a»V*oe8t  «^^  '^^-^U  at  aix  «*^^  v«Wht  t< 
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hA  nymph  by  tnnu  his  wavering  mind  possess'd, 

4id  reign'd  tbe  Bhort-liyed  tyrant  of  his  breast : 

Hliile  fmcy  pictured  every  lively  part, 

ind  cadi  bri^t  image  wander'd  o'er  his  heart. 

Thm,  in  Mmie  public  forum  fix'd  on  high, 

A  mirror  ihew*  the  fignres  moving  by ; 

Stin  one  by  one,  in  swift  saccession,  pass 

Tbe  i^idinc  shadows  o'er  the  poUsh'd  glass. 

This  ladyk  diarms  the  nicest  could  not  blame. 

But  vile  — pfcions  had  aspersed  her  fame  : 

lliat  was  with  sense,  but  not  with  virtue,  bless'd  ; 

And  ooa  bad  grace,  that  wanted  all  tilie  rest. 

Huis  doubting  long  what  nymph  he  should  obey, 

He  fix'd  at  last  npcm  the  youdiliil  May. 

Her  fimlfts  he  knew  not,  Love  is  always  blind, 

Bat  every  charm  revolved  within  his  mind : 

Her  tender  age,  her  form  divinely  fair. 

Her  eaay  motion,  her  attractive  air. 

Her  sweet  bdiavionr,  her  enchanting  face. 

Her  moving  softness,  and  majestic  grace. 

Much  in  his  prudence  did  our  knight  rejoice. 
And  tibooght  no  mortal  could  dispute  his  choice ; 
Once  more  in  haste  he  summon'd  every  friend. 
And  told  them  all,  their  pains  were  at  an  end. 
'  Heaven,  that  (said  he)  inspired  me  first  to  wed, 
Prorides  a  oonaort  worthy  of  my  bed : 
Let  none  oppose  th'  election,  since  on  this 
Depends  my  quiet,  and  my  future  bliss. 
"  *  A  dame  ttiere  is,  the  darling  of  my  eyes, 
Yomig,  beantaous,  artless,  innocent,  and  wise ; 
Chaste,  timfogh  not  rich :  and,  though  not  nobly  bom. 
Of  honest  paivnts,  and  may  serve  my  turn. 
Her  win  I  wed,  if  gradnus  Heaven  so  please, 
Tb  pass  my  age  in  sanctity  and  ease : 
And,  thank  tiie  powers,  I  may  possess  alone 
Ihe  lovely  priae,  and  share  my  bliss  with  none ! 
If  yon,  my  finends,  this  virgin  can  procure. 
If  y  joys  are  lull,  my  happiness  is  sure. 

'  One  only  doabt  remains :  fall  oft  I've  heard. 
By  casidata  grave,  and  deep  divines  averr'd, 
[bat  tia  too  much  for  human  race  to  know 
ha  Mr—  of  heaven  above^  and  earth  below. 


aigfat/  he  cried,  'if  tlus  w»  .^  . 
n  put  it  pa»t  your  dcmbt»  wheoe'er  yon  «■>, 
3  my  fervent  prayen  ao  fur  oonaent, 
e'er  die  ritee  are  o'er,  yoa  may  repeat  I 
Ueayen,  no  doubt,  the  nuptial  state  af- 
proyes, 
e  it  chastuee  etill  what  beat  it  lovea. 
1  be  not,  air,  abandoned  to  despair ; 
Lf  and  perhapa  youll  find  among  the  lair, 
i  that  may  do  your  buaineaa  to  a  hair ; 
L  e'en  in  wiah,  your  happineaa  delay, 
t  prove  the  acourge  to  laah  you  on  yow  way : 
en  to  the  akiea  your  mounting  auol  ahall  gp, 
vift  aa  an  arrow  soaring  from  the  bowl 
rovided  atiU,  you  moderate  your  joy, 
tOr  in  your  pleaaurea  all  ironr  might  employ, 
let  reaaon'a  rule  your  atrong  desirea  abaile, 
<for  pleaae  too  laviahly  your  gentle  nkate. 
31d  wivea  there  are,  of  judgment  most  acute, 
IVho  aolve  theae  queationa  beyond  all  diapate ; 
3onau]t  with  thoae,  and  be  of  better  dteer ; 
Harry,  do  penance,  and  «ii«««iff  your  fear/ 

So  aaid,  they  roae,  nor  more  the  work  delay'd 
fhe  match  waa  ofTeT'd,  the  proposals  made. 
Phe  parents,  you  may  think,  would  aooo  ooafl 
Phe  old  have  interest  ever  in  their  eye. 
^for  waa  it  hard  to  move  the  lady'a  mind  ; 

- "  ^avoura,  atill  the  fair  are  kind. 
-•»»»*  and  dead. 
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pnyM  the  powen  the  fmitfiil  bed  to  Uen, 
Bade  an  mra  enough  with  holinesB. 
I  now  fhfl  paloee-gates  are  open'd  wtde» 
aeata  appear  fai  order,  side  by  aide, 
daood  in  atato  the  bridegroom  and  iSbe  bride. 
reafting  ihite*B  aoft  notes  are  heard  around, 
ha  ahrill  tmmpets  mix  their  sUver  aoond ; 
aaUiad  rood  with  echoing  niiiaio  ring,     [string. 
!  tooch  the  Tocal  stops,  and  dioae  the  trembling 
has  Amphion  toned  the  waotUing  lyn, 
foab  tike  sounding  darion  could  inspire, 
ieroa  Theodamas,  whose  sprightly  strain 
I  swaD  the  soul  to  rage,  and  fire  the  martial  train . 
lAaa  himself,  the  nuptial  feast  to  grace 
oets  ring),  was  preaeftt  on  the  plaoe : 
ovely  Vanns,  goddess  of  delii^t, 
I  u^  her  flaming  tordi  in  open  sight, 
lanced  aroond,  and  smiled  on  every  knight : 
ed  her  best  serrant  would  his  ooorege  try, 
ss  in  wedlock,  tium  in  liberty, 
many  an  age  old  Hymen  had  not  'Spied 
nd  a  bridegroom,  or  so  bright  a  bride, 
uds  r  renown'd  amcmg  the  tuneful  throng 
entle  lays,  and  joyous  nuptial  song, 
t  not  yonr  softest  numbers  can  diq^y 
natchlaes  glories  of  Oie  bliflsfnl  day : 
oys  are  such  as  far  transcend  your  rage, 
a  tender  youdi  has  wedded  stooping  age. 
)  beantaooa  dame  sat  smiling  at  the  board, 
darted  amorous  glances  at  her  lord. 
Esther's  self,  whose  charms  the  Hebrews  sin^^ 
look'd  ao  lo^ly  on  her  Persian  king, 
it  as  the  rising  sun  in  summer's  day. 
Fresh  and  blooming  as  the  month  of  May  I 
ojrfol  knight  snrrey'd  her  by  his  side, 
rnried  Paris  with  the  Spartan  bride : 
as  his  mind  rerolTed  with  Tast  delight 
Qtrancing  raptmes  of  th'  approaching  night, 
ess  ha  sate,  inroking  erery  power 
•ed  his  bbM,  and  haste  the  happy  hour, 
time  the  -rigorous  dancers  beat  the  ground, 
longa  were  oang)  a&d  flowing  bowls  went  round. 

G 


1 


He  look*,  fce  >»^  ^  went  hi.  ^ 

*«" ".TbSf Ue^ttto relenting  to 
There  ^}^J^  "^4  ,m„te  in  eqoal 
Veep  in  her  torn,  "^4  J^«, 

Thenr»eAegn««;j^'^tt,„ 

Bach  peid  1»»  «^f'r^,U^t  prep. 

The  foe  once  «»'i  "^L^  poiiw« 

So  keen  he  *».  ^*J^  JcTto . 

B«t  firrt  *°»«^J^^^le  not . 

Satynon  near,  *'"•  y,^ 

C».thari*«..»^«,nS«  tol™ 

Theniomwa»«p™^^    ^,^ 
f  What  next  e^-T^^fXthe-dawni 

TU^^^beUb;^*^^,^^ 
I-  Then  hrwkly  '^°°^.  had  done  bj 

i  A.  aU  «<«?  »»*^  „te  Bat  np. 
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I  tfane  th*  occarion  might  betray, 
a  flonnet  to  the  hnrely  May ; 
it  aad  fUded  with  the  nicest  art, 
1  in  tiXk,  and  laid  upon  his  heart* 
iw  tbm  fbnrth  rerolying  day  was  nm 
Ap  wad  Cancer  had  received  the  son), 
IkBr  chamber  came  the  beaateons  bride ; 
Id  kiiii^t  moved  slowly  by  her  side, 
was  aoog;  they  feasted  in  the  hall ; 
ti  foond  stood  ready  at  their  call. 
I  alone  was  absent  tnm  the  board, 
Ua  aicknees  grieved  his  worthy  lord, 
i  Ua  spooMt  attended  witti  her  train, 
aslan,  and  divert  his  pain, 
g  damea  obey*d  with  one  oonient ; 
he  hail,  and  to  his  lodging  went, 
t  tribe  snrroond  him  as  he  lay, 
iMside  him  sate  the  gentle  Mny: 
she  tried  his  pulse,  he  softly  drew 
■igh,  and  cast  a  moomfol  view  I 
his  biBf  and  bribed  the  powers  divine, 
)t  vows,  to  favour  his  design. 
idies  now  but  discontented  May? 
!t  couch  uneasily  she  lay ; 
ih  husband  snored  away  the  ni|^t, 
i  awaked  him  near  the  morning  light, 
i  he  did,  I'U  not  presume  to  tell, 
thought  herself  in,  heaven  or  hell; 
d  dull  in  nuptial  bed  they  lay, 
U  toll*d,  and  all  arose  to  pray, 
by  forceful  destiny  decreed, 
m  dianoe,  or  nature's  power  proceed ; 
me  star,  with  aspect  kind  to  love, 
slectesi  influence  from  above ; 
was  the  causO)  the  tender  dame 
rat  motions  of  an  infant  flame ; 
ii'  impressions  of  the  love-sick  'squire, 
A  in  Hie  soft  infectious  fire. 
draw  near,  let  May's  example  move 
le  minds  to  p&ty  those  who  love  I 
fierce  tyrant  in  her  stead  been  found* 
idoxer  sure  had  hang'd,  or  drowned: 


Of  lavish  pomp,  and  proud  magninoencc  -. 
His  house  was  stately,  his  retinae  gay ; 
Large  was  his  train,  and  gorgeons  his  array. 
His  spacious  garden,  made  to  yield  to  none, 
Was  compass'd  round  with  widls  of  wotiA  eUm» ; 
Priapus  could  not  half  describe  the  grace 
(Though  god  of  gardens)  of  this  charming  |daee: 
A  place  to  tire  the  rambling  wits  of  France 
In  long  descriptions,  and  exceed  romance ; 
Enough  to  shame  the  gentlest  bard  ttuit  sings 
Of  painted  meadows,  and  of  purling  q>ringii. 

Full  in  the  centre  of  the  flowery  ground, 
A  crystal  fountain  spread  its  streams  around 
The  fruitful  banks,  with  verdant  laurek  crown'd; 
About  this  spring  (if  ancient  fame  say  true) 
The  dappler  elves  their  moon-lii^t  q^ovts 

pursue; 
Their  pigmy  king,  and  little  fairy  queen. 
In  circling  dances  gambol'd  on  the  green. 
While  tuneful  sprites  a  merry  concert  naade. 
And  airy  music  warbled  through  the  shade. 

Hither  the  noble  knight  would  oft  repair 
(His  scene  of  pleasure,  and  peculiar  care), 
Por  this  he  held  it  dear,  and  always  bote 
■'^ — *  ^"'•V'*^  thf>  flrarden-door. 


JANUARY  AND  MAY.  1S3 

r,  fanB*d  mankind  to  cheat 
mag  poiion,  and  witli  soft  decxAtt 
4ia  amorous,  ▼eneraUe  knigbt,  - 
ia  eaaa,  bia  solace,  and  deUght, 
lid  ¥7  thee,  resigns  his  days  to  grief, 
«B  diath,  the  wretch's  last  relief, 
a  of  jealousy  then  seised  his  mind» 
ht  Umt'd  the  faith  of  womankind. 
not  aaflinr*d  from  his  side  to  stray, 
iv«  kept;  be  watdi'd  her  night  and  day, 
her  pleasures,  and  confined  her  sway. 
I  taan  did  haplem  May  complain, 
'd  ftill  ofit;  bat  sigh'd  and  wept  in 


1  on  Damian  with  a  lover's  eye; 
Mras  fix'd,  she  must  possess  or  die  I 
mpatience  rex'd  her  amorous  'squire, 
X  dday,  and  homing  with  desire, 
la  she  was,  yet  could  he  not  refirafaa 
writing  to  "disclose  his  pain : 
I  by  signs  reveal'd  her  kind  intsntf 
irere  conscious  what  each  oQaet  meant, 
m^  knii^t,  what  could  thy  eyes  avail, 
lay  could  see  as  far  as  ships  can  sail  f 
%  sure,  when  hUnd,  deceived  to  be> 
lalndad  when  a  man  can  seel 
liiiwulf,  so  cautious  and  so  wise, 
-watch'd,  fiQr  all  his  hundred  eyes : 
an  honest  husband  may,  'tis  known, 
ely,  never  thinks  the  case  his  own. 
ne  at  last,  by  diligence  and  care, 
the  key  her  knight  was  wont  to  bear ; 
the  wards  in  wax  before  the  fire» 
1h'  impression  to  the  trusty  'squire. 
I  of  tills,  some  wonder  shall  appear, 
I  doe  place  and  season,  you  may  hear, 
mg,  sweet  Ovid,  in  the  days  of  yore, 
^t  is  that,  which  love  will  not  explore  ? 
mma  and  Thisbe  plainly  shew 
trueloTers,  when  they  list,  can  do : 
rateh'd  and  captiye,  yet  in  spite  of  all* 
nd  ttaa  art  of  kiasi&g  through  a  wall. 


i 


ke,  my  love,  diaciuBi.  w.^ 
,  my  wife,  my  beanteoiu  lady,  rise ! 
how  the  doves  with  penttiye  notes  canqAaia, 
in  soft  munuurs  tell  the  trees  their  pain ; 
winter 's  past ;  the  clouds  and  tempests  fty ; 
son  adorns  the  fields,  and  brightens  all  tkut  iky* 
without  spot,  whose  every  charming  part 
bosom  wounds,  and  captivates  my  heart; 
ae,  and  in  mutu^  pleasures  let 's  engage, 
'  of  my  life,  and  comfort  of  my  age/ 
iliis  heard,  to  Damian  straight  a  sign  she 

made, 
I  haste  before ;  the  gentle  'squire  obey'd : 
ecrct  and  un&escried,  he  took  his  way, 
jud  arabush'd  close  behind  an  arbour  lay. 
It  was  not  long  ere  January  came, 
Ind  hand  in  hand  with  him  his  lovely  dame ; 
Blind  as  he  was,  not  doubting  all  was  sure, 
fie  tum'd  the  key,  and  made  the  gate  secure. 

'  Here  let  us  walk,'  he  said,  '  observed  by 
Conscious  of  pleasures  to  the  world  nnknown  : 
$0  may  ray  soul  have  joy,  as  thou,  my  wife, 
Vrt  far  the  dearest  solace  of  my  life : 
\nd  rather  would  1  choose,  by  Heaven  above, 
--»-tant,  than  to  lose  thy  love. 

-"  v^HMsion  shewn. 
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Itti  iHttfy  ttat  ivUdk  vore  your  mind  miut  move, 

Xy  «MIb  «WW  Aall  gntUy  your  lote : 

Ibhi  yti^  •WK  tatiH,  a&d  ere  to-marroy'e  ton 

O^tal*  Mi  M|^  1»y  Hesven,  it  ghan  be  done. 

I  Md  «0  cdBlnBt  widi  a  holy  IdM, 

ial  vB'ftiiHtaf  by  tiib — my  dear,  and  thia — 

Ham«HrfbH»  wgomm,  nor  tiiiak  tibcy  lord  nnkind, 

IfalMito  M  J«&owy«  tiiat  ikree  «iy  mind. 

Wm  ^k^^kf'^Uaxum  uy  sober  tlwai^ts  engage, 

laiJiMi  4»  Ikani  ny  own  meqoal  age, 

n«i  fl^JMir  Me  I  lurre  no  pow«r  to  part;* 

SMhflMnfe'fnBU|povta  warm  my  mdMng  heart* 

Vv  iif^i^ak  «Boe  p<l«MM*d  thow  tosrenly  charma, 

OmMHik  —  ■went  abaeftt  from  iSby  armeT* 

Hf  oMMi*  wmA  May  with  modeet  grace  replied 
CWiMk  w«a  Iwr  toIoi^  aa  whOe  die  i^ike  she  cried), 
'  Hwfa  taiowiy'  ^ft  tiiat « tender  righ  she  drewy 
'  IhaeraftMdtDfaiTeaawellaayoa; 
Aadf  wkaft.BO  lasi  yen  to  my  chaxge  commend, 
■y  iaanrt  lMM«r,  win  to  death  defend. 
fW  ywi  Ik  iHly  dnrA  I  ga^e  my  hand, 
lai  Jda^  my  heart  in  wedlodLtB  aaored  band : 
YBt»«ilv  lUa,  If  yM  dirtniat«iy  care, 
lh«i  hiMr«  wy  ted,  and  witneaa  what  I  swear : 

'  Alt  any  fte  yawning  eardiher  boaom  rend, 
AaA  lat  »■  henee  to  hell  aUre  desGfend; 
Or  dlelh0^tfMlh  I  dread  no  leas  than  hen, 
8o«^  !■  ■'■adc,  and  pfamg^  faito  a  wen ; 
&•  I  Hy  inaa  by  one  lewd  act  disjprace, 
<^  SMMiieaoaBee  tfie  honovr  of  my  race : 
Vlwtaaaw^rfrkii||(fat;of  genfleUood  I  came; 
I  Isaottw  a  wten»  and  atartle  at  the  name. 
Bit  Joadaai  nem  eat  Ihelr  own  crimeB  reflect. 
And  laacK  ftott  ttnea  their  ladies  to  suspect : 

liai  ahjf  rtwari  lifififlloin  eaations,  sir,  to  me  t 
That  daabla  and  fcan  of  fismale  constancy  f 

T>fc  itilma  iltn  ifaigs  In  erery  lady's  ear. 
The  ealy  atnda  a  wUiB  most  hope  to  hear.' 

Una  wMIe  she  spoke,  a  sidelong  ^ance  she  cast. 
When  Iteidaaf  kneeliag,  worsfalpp'd  as  she  pass'd. 
Ae  saw  hlB»  *«niftdi  tiie  motions  of  her  eye 


M  leare  tnem,  a^w 
>w  the  season  when  the  gknnuu*  »^ 
aly  progress  through  tfie  Twins  had  ran ; 
,  exalted,  his  mild  influence  yiekb, 
le  glebe,  and  paint  the  flowery  fields. 
1  the  day,  and  Phoebus,  rising  bri^t, 
ak'd  the  azure  firmament  with  light ; 
ed  the  glittering  clouds  with  golden  streaaw, 
rm'd  the  womb  of  earth  with  genial  beaois. 
>efel,  in  that  fair  moming'tidef 
ries  sported  on  die  garden-side, 
the  midst  the  monarch  and  his  bride. 
dy  tripp'd  the  ligfat-foot  ladies  nmnd» 
nights  so  nimbly  o'er  the  greenswaid  liri— d, 
scarce  they  bent  the  flowers,  or  tooch'd  the 
lances  ended,  all  the  fairy  train  [groond. 

links  and  daisies  search'd  the  flowery  plain ; 
Je  on  a  bank  reclined  of  rising  green, 
s,  with  a  frown,  the  king  bespoke  hia  queen : 
Tis  too  apparent,  argue  what  you  can, 
treachery  you  women  use  to  man : 
lousand  authors  hare  this  truth  made  aat, 
[  sad  experience  leaves  no  room  for  doubt. 
Heaven  rest  thy  spirit,  noble  Solomon, 
iser  monarch  never  saw  the  sun ; 
wealth,  all  honours,  the  supreme  degree 
iarthly  bliss,  was  well  bestow'd  on  thee ! 
-  ~«iv  hast  thou  said:  **  Of  all  mankind, 
•--*»*«ous  hope  to  find: 


.^,JA   ^. 
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AH  the}' aliBll  used  ii  lopnlHtandnnu', 
Bnilbii  a  safl  aigb,  and  imp  •  MBJer  tMi- ; 
mt^TrtM  kUBbuidi,  (oU-d  lij  Bli  like  a 


toHttwInsdcfHiiitai 


1,  the  monarcn  aiuu  «« 

loy'd  our  sex,  and  hoooor'd  all  our  kind, 
/"ell,  I'm  a  woman,  and  as  such  xmut  apeak: 
ice  would  swell  me,  and  my  heart  would  break, 
w  then,  I  scorn  your  dull  anthoritiea, 
r  idle  wits  and  all  tiieir  learned  Ues. 
Heaven,  those  authors  are  our  sex"*  Ibee, 
om,  in  our  right,  I  must  and  will  0|^pose/ 
Nay,'  quoth  the  king, '  dear  madam,  be  not  wroth  : 
ield  it  up :  but  since  I  gave  my  oath, 
it  this  much-ixjur'd  knight  again  ahonid  see, 
must  be  done— I  am  a  king,'  said  he, 
iud  one  whose  faith  has  erer  sacred  been/ 
ind  so  has  mine,'  she  said^ — *  I  am  a  qoeen ; 
er  answer  she  shall  hare,  I  undertake ; 
ad  thus  an  end  of  all  dispute  I  make. 
ry  when  yon  list;  and  yon  shall  And,  mj  lord, 
is  not  in  our  sex  to  break  our  word.' 
We  leare  ihem  here  in  this  heroic  strain, 
i.nd  to  the  knight  our  story  turns  again ; 
Vho  in  the  garden,  with  his  lovely  May, 
ung  merrier  than  the  cnckow  or  the  jay : 
"his  was  his  song ;  '  Oh  kind  and  constant  be, 
Constant  and  kind  111  ever  prove  to  tiiee.' 
—       -:»^«„  ^  jjg  ^gnt,  at  last  he  drew 
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Son  i^i^'d  the  knight  to  hear  his  lady's  cry. 
But  ooald  not  dimb,  and  had  no  aerrant  nigh : 
Md  aa  lie  was,  and  void  of  eye-oght  too, 
ilThat  oofold,  alas  I  a  helpless  husband  dot 
lad  auurt  I  languish  then/  she  said, '  and  die, 
fet  fiev  Um  loToly  fruit  before  my  eyet 
it  least,  kind  air,  for  charity's  sweet  sake, 
IToadhHife  ilie  trunk  between  your  arms  to  take, 
Hienfram  year  back  I  might  ascend  the  tree ; 
Do  yonbat  stoop,  and  leave  the  rest  to  me/ 

'  Witfi  an  my  soul,*  he  thus  replied  again : 

rdipid  my  dearest  Uood  to  ease  thy  pain.' 
VIA  that,  hia  back  against  the  trunk  he  bent, 
3he  aei^d  a  twig,  and  up  the  tree  she  went. 

Naw  prore  your  patience,  gentle  ladies  all ! 
i(or  let  (»  me  your  heavy  anger  fall : 
Hs  tmlh  I  ten,  though  not  in  phrase  refined ; 
rhongli  Uunt  my  tale,  yet  honest  is  my  mind. 
¥liat  feats  the  lady  in  die  tree  might  do, 

pass,  aa  gambols  never  known  to  yon ; 
Int  Mire  it  was  a  merrier  fit  she  swore, 
lian  in  her  life  she  ever  felt  before. 

In  tiiat  nice  moment,  lo !  the  wondering  knight 
iook'd  wt,  and  stood  restored  to  sudden  sight. 
Itrai^t  on  tiie  tree  his  eager  eyes  he  bent, 
is  one  whose  thoughts  were  on  his  spouse  intent : 
)nt  when  he  saw  his  bosinn-wife  so  dress'd, 
lis  rage  was  muh  as  cannot  be  expressed: 
!iot  frantic  modier8,when  their  infants  die, 
Witili  louder  clamours  rend  the  vaulted  sky ; 
He  cried,  he  roar'd,  he  storm'd,  he  tmre  his  hair : 
-  Death!  heUI  and  fjeuies!  what  dost  thou  do  theret* 

'  What  ails  my  lord  t'  the  trembling  dame  replied ; 
*I  tiumi^t  your  patience  had  been  better  tried : 
[s  tins  your  love,  ungrateful  and  unkind, 
rhis  my  reward  for  having  cured  the  blind  ? 
Why  was  I  taught  to  make  my  husband  see. 
By  struggling  with  a  man  upon  a  tree  ! 
Did  I  for  tiiis  the  power  of  magic  prove  f 
Ualuqppy  wife,  whose  crime  was  too  nrach  love  I' 

*  If  this  be  struggling,  by  this  holy  light, 
Tis  straggling  with  a  vengeance,'  quoth  the  knight : 


-,  love !  *tia  certain,  could  you  see, 
ler  had  used  these  killing  word*  to  me: 
Ime,  Fates,  as  'tis  no  P«rf«^  *?»^*'    ,,, 
ie  faint  gUmmcring  of  a  doubtful  Bgbtl 
[t  I  have  said,'  quoth  he,  *  1  murt  maintain, 
Ih'  immortal  powers  it  scem'd  too  plam.'— 
'll  those  powers,  some  frenzy  seia'd  yonr 

piind  * 

Uedame:  '  are  these  the  thanks  Ifindt 

Ithat  I  am,  that  e'er  I  was  so  kind !' 
[;  a  rising  sigh  cxpress'd  her  woe, 
ly  tears  apace  began  to  flow, 
hey  fell,  she  wiped  from  either  ey« 
[>8  (for  women,  when  they  list,  can  cry), 

Qight  was  touch'd,  and  in  his  looks  appev'd 
.  remorse,  while  thus  his  spouse  he  dieerM : 
1,  'tis  pass'd,  and  my  short  anger  o'er ; 
uwn,  and  vex  your  tender  heart  no  more; 
me,  dear,  if  aught  amiss  was  said, 
my  soul,  amends  shall  soon  be  made  : 
repentance  your  forgiveness  draw, 
itven,  I  swore  but  what  1  thought  I 
[mylov'd  lord!  'twas  much  unkind,' 
Ire  suspicion  thus  to  treat  your  bride* 
vour  sijrht  *s  establish'd  for  awhile. 
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e  ne'er  ipoke  orade  more  true  than  HdSi' 

le  judge  10  'wrong  as  those  who  think  amiM.' 

JHOk  tiiat  1^  leap'd  into  her  lord's  embrace, 

&  weB-diiiaembled  virtue  in  her  face. 

Iragg'd  her  dose,  and  kiss'd  her  o'er  and  o'er, 

tmrb'd  'With  doubts  and  jealousies  no  more : 

h»  Tteae'd  and  bless'd,  renew'd  their  mutual  vows, 

ndtftil  wife,  and  a  believing  spouse. 

hna  ends  our  tale ;  -whoM  moral  next  to  make, 

t  an  'wise  husbands  hence  example  take ; 

1  pvajt  to  crown  the  pleasure  of  their  lires, 

be  ao  well  deluded  by  their  wires. 


THE  WIFE  OF  BATH. 

HER    PROLOGUE. 
From  Chaitcer. 

lOLD  the  'Woes  of  matrimonial  life, 

1  hear  with  rererence  an  experienced  'wife ! 

lear^bonght  wisdom  give  the  credit  due, 

I  tiiinlc  for  once  a  woman  tells  you  true. 

in  these  trials  1  have  borne  a  part, 

as  myself  Hxe  scourge  that  caus'd  the  sinart ; 

,  since  fifteen,  in  triumph  have  I  led, 

B  captire  hiisbands  from  the  church  to  bed. 

tuist  saw  a  wedding  once,  the  Scripture  says, 

I  saw  but  one,  'tis  thought,  in  all  his  days ; 

ence  some  infer,  whose  conscience  is  too  nice, 

pious  Christian  ought  to  marry  twice. 

tet  let  Ihem  read,  and  scire  me,  if  they  can : 

words  address'd  to  the  Samaritan : 
)  times  in  lawful  wedlock  she  was  join'd ; 

sure  the  certain  stint  was  ne'er  defined, 
ncrease  and  multiply,'  was  Heaven's  command^ 
.  that  's  a  text  I  clearly  understand. 

too, '  Let  men  Iheir  sires  and  mothers  leave, 

to  dieir  dearer  -wives  for  ever  cleave.* 
B  wi-res  than  one  by  Solomon  were  tried, 
Ise  tiie  wisest  of  mankind  's  belied, 
had  myself  full  many  a  merry  fit, 
trust  in  beaTen,  I  may  have  many  yet ; 


rant  them  that,  ana  -wim^  — 

e  »ame  apostle  too  has  elsewhere  own'd, 

I  precept  for  Tirginity  he  found : 

J  hnt  a  coumiel — and  we  women  etUl 

ike  which  we  like,  the  counsel,  or  our  wilL 

I  enyy  not  their  bliss,  if  he  or  she 

link  fit  to  live  in  perfect  chastity. 

ore  let  them  he,  and  free  firom  taint  of  irioe ; 

,  for  a  few  slight  spots,  am  not  so  nice. 

leayen  calls  ns  different  ways,  on  these  bestows 

)ne  proper  gift,  another  grants  to  those : 

S^ot  erery  man  's  obUg'd  to  seU  his  store, 

.\nd  c;iTe  np  all  his  substance  to  the  poor: 

Such  as  are  perfect  may,  I  can't  deny ; 

But,  by  your  leaves,  divines,  so  am  not  I. 

Full  many  a  saint,  since  first  the  world  began, 
Liv'd  an  unspotted  maid  in  spite  of  man : 
Let  such  (a-God*s  name)  with  fine  wheat  be  fed. 
And  let  us  honest  wires  eat  barley  bread. 
For  me.  111  keep  the  post  assigned  by  hearen. 
And  use  the  copious  talent  it  has  given : 
Let  my  good  spouse  pay  tribute,  do  me  zii^ 
And  keep  an  equal  reckoning  every  night. 
His  proper  body  is  not  his,  but  mine ; 
For  80  said  Paul,  and  Paul 's  a  sound  divine. 

Know  then,  of  those  five  husbands  I  have  had, 
Three  were  just  tolerable,  two  werf  bad, 
-~-     -»-- «„  vrnre  old,  but  rich  and  fond  beside, 

'—"« their  bride: 
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nil'd,  a  sadden  youth  ^ey  found, 

r  palsy  teis^d  them  when  I  firown'd. 

rdgn  wiyeB  I  giye  ear,  and  undezstand, 

.  ya  ^aak,  and  exercue  command. 

waa  it  given  to  mortal  man, 

olfdly  aa  we  women  can ; 

Om  fcflt,  though  seen  with  botii  his  ayes, 

loar  maids  to  witness  how  ha  lies. 

did  Sir  Paul  I'  'twas  thus  I  used  to  say, 

is  our  neighhour's  wife  so  rich  and  gay  f 

irsss*d,  where'er  she  's  pleas'd  to  roam— < 

Aaia,  and  immured  at  home^ 

■r  house  dost  til&ou  so  oft  repairf 

D  amnrons  t  and  is  she  so  fUr  f 

la  a  cousin  or  a  friend, 

ryoo  swell  with  rage  like  any  fiend ! 

Ml  home,  a  drunken,  beastly  bear, 

dl  till  midnight  in  your  easy  chair ; 

I  are  false,  and  every  woman's  evil, 

ip  all  that  *B  female  to  tikia  deviL 

'  (you  say)  she  drains  her  husband's  purse ; 

a  keeps  her  priest, or  something  worse; 

bom,  intolerably  rain, 

nd  pride  by  turns  possess  her  brain, 

r  mad,  now  sourly  splenetic ; 

irhen  well,  and  fretfid  when  she's  sick. 

m  <diaste  she  cannot  long  abide, 

ig  youth  attack'd  on  every  side ; 

tr  wealth  the  lustly  lover  lures, 

T  wit  some  fool-gallant  procures, 

e  dances  with  becoming  grace, 

escuses  the  defects  of  face. 

ms  no  goose  so  gray,  but,  soon  or  late, 

some  honest  gander  for  her  mate. 

t  (thou  sayst)  and  asses  men  may  try, 

inspected  ressels  ere  they  buy : 

I,  a  random  choice,  untried  they  take, 

m  in  courtship,  but  in  wedlock  wake : 

till  then,  tiie  veil  *s  remov'd  away, 
le  woman  glares  in  open  day. 
a  me,  to  preserve  your  wife's  good  grace, 

nraat  always  languish  on  my  face. 


I 


ang  train  of  Undr^d^  ^^^,^        y^ 

^l«iUii  too  you  cast  a  »q  ^ealooBy  t 

t .  cSTyour  'rXZT^  forebiad  fair. 
Je  bis  ruddy  '^^'^^'^Vu  curling  ^a^' 

^„  yo«  -prw^'     ,«td1  on '^'^ 
ani7  aPS  *'  T^^.  and  treiiin"*  «"»•  ' 
^'*''f  *1  A^T^'.*'  St.  IA». 
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I,  tluu  yon  Bay,  and  thus  y<m  do, 

MB  fidM,  Irat  Jenkin  swore  'twM  tnw. 

g,  oonld  Inte  as  well  as  whine, 

nnplain'd,  whene'er  the  guilt 

B  oft  witii  wenching  and  amours, 

r  weak  legs  scarce  drasx'd  than  oat  of 

Oke  lainbles  that  I  took  hy  ni^^t,    [doon; 

I  qpy  what  damsels  they  bedii^t. 

teought  me  many  hours  of  mirth; 
<  wit  is  giren  us  from  our  birth. 
we  to  women  the  peculiar  grace, 
weep,  and  cully  human  race. 
B  conduct,  and  this  prudent  ooone, 
ring,  wheedling,  stratagem,  and  fame, 
iil*d,  and  would  be  in  the  right* 
lectures  made  a  restless  night. 

lnisband*s  arm  was  o'er  my  side, 

familiar  with  your  spouse  t*  I  cried; 
It  a  tax  upon  his  need  : 
m— 'twas  a  nicety  indeed  i 
lUnd  tiiis  certain  maxim  hold, 
•  win,  our  sex  is  to  be  sold. 
y  hands  no  tassels  you  can  lure, 
e  lore  for  gain  we  can  endure ; 
B  love  the  impotent  and  old, 
,  and  pant,  and  kiss,  and  cUng,  for  gold, 
mbraoes,  cnraea  oft  I  mix'd, 
I  again,  and  chid,  and  rail'd  betwixt, 
y  make  my  will  in  peace,  and  die, 
e  word  in  man's  arrears  am  L 
lear  dispute  I  was  unable, 
h  the  Pope  himself  hadsat  at  table, 
my  point  was  gain'd,  then  tlws  I  qpoke : 

dear,  how  sheepishly  you  look !  > 
my  spouse,  and  let  me  kiss  thy  cheek, 
dst  be  always  thus,  reaign'd  and  meek  I 
eat  patience  since  so  eft  you  preach, 
d  you  practise,  who  to  well  can  teach, 
t  to  do,  I  must  allow, 
jearest,  will  instruct  you  how. 
)  blessing  of  a  prudent  wife* 
i  period  to  domeet&c  strifib 


^uaucmus,  ana  tneur  paMions  oool'd« 

Fie !  'tu  unmanly,  thus  to  sigh  and  groan ; 
What!  would  you  have  me  to  younelf  alone t 
Why  take  me,  love  I  take  all,  and  erery  part! 
Here  *b  your  revenge  I  you  love  it  at  your  heart. 
Would  I  TouchBafe  to  sell  what  nature  gB,re, 
You  little  think  what  custom  I  could  hare. 
But  seel    I'm  all  your   own— nay  hold — for 

shame; 
What  means  my  dearf — ^inde^d — yon  are  to  hlam 
Thus  widi  my  first  three  loi^  I  passed  my  Ufe; 
A  Tery  woman,  and  a  very  wife. 
What  sums  from  these  old  spouses  I  could  raiie. 
Procured  young  husbands  in  my  riper  days. 
Though  past  my  bloom,  not  yet  deca^d  was  I, 
Wanton  and  wild,  and  chatter'd  like  a  pie. 
In  country  dances  still  I  bore  the  bell. 
And  tfimg  as  sweet  as  evening  Philomel. 
To  clear  my  quaHpipe,  and  refresh  my  soul. 
Full  oft  I  drain'd  Hie  spicy  nut-brown  bowl; 
Rich  luscious  wines,  that  youthful  blood  imptote. 
And  warm  the  swelling  veins  to  feats  of  lore : 
For,  'tis  as  sure,  as  cold  engenders  hail, 
A  liquorish  mouth  must  have  a  lecherous  tail : 
Wine  lets  no  lover  unrewarded  go, 

ig  all   tniO   rrow*—*^ *•- 
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Bm  I  M  dren'dy  and  danced,  and  drank,  and  din 
And  Hgw'd  a  fkiend  with  eye«  to  very  kind, 
Ai  itang  his  heart,  and  made  hiB  marrow  fry 
Widi  Imniiiig  rage,  and  frantic  jealousy. 
Hif  Mml*  I  hope,  enjoys  eternal  glory. 
For  here  «n  earth  I  was  his  purgatory. 
Oft,  when  his  shoe  the  most  severely  wrung. 
He  put  on  careless  airs,  and  sate  and  sung. 
How  flon  I  gaU'd  him,  only  Heaven  could  know, 
And  be  ttat  felt,  and  I  that  caused  die  woe. 
He  died,  when  last  from  pilgrimage  I  came. 
With  otlMr  goasipe,  from  Jerusalem ; 
And  now  lies  huried  underneath  a  rood, 
Fdr  to  be  eeen,  and  var'd  of  honest  wood : 
A  tnnb  indeed,  with  fswer  sculptures  graced 
Than  that  Manaolus'  pious  widow  placed. 
Or  where  enshrined  tiiie  great  Darius  lay ; 
Bat  ooflt  on  graves  is  merely  thrown  away. 
The  pit  fiU'd  up,  with  turf  we  covered  o'er; 
So  Uess  the  good  man's  soul,  I  say  no  more* 

Now  for  my  fifth  loved  lord,  the  last  and  best ; 
(Kind  Heaven  afflnd  him  everlasting  rest !) 
FnU  hearty  was  his  love,  and  I  can  shew 
The  tokens  on  my  ribs  in  black  and  blue ; 
Yet,  with  a  knack,  my  heart  he  could  have  won, 
While  yet  Hhe  smart  was  shooting  in  the  bone. 
How  quaint  an  appetite  in  women  reigns ! 
Free  gifts  we  acorn,  and  love  what  costs  us  paini 
Let  men  avoid  us,  and  <m  them  we  leap ; 
A  i^utted  market  makes  provision  cheap. 

In  pore  good-will  1  took  this  jovial  spark. 
Of  Oxford  he,  a  moat  egregious  clerk. 
He  boarded  with  awidow  in  the  town, 
A  tmaty  gaasip,  one  dame  Alison. 
Fan  well  the  secrets  of  my  soul  she  knew. 
Better  tiian  e*er  our  parish  priest  could  do. 
To  her  I  txdd  whatever  could  befal : 
Had  bnt  my  husband  p— d  against  the  wall. 
Or  done  a  thing  that  might  have  cost  his  life. 
She — and  my  niece — and  one  more  worthy  wife 
Had  known  it  all:  '«vhat  most  he  would  conceal 
To  these  I  made  no  scruple  to  reveal. 


This  clerk,  atyiellv  ana  my  ^x^^  — „ 

To  §ee,  be  eeen,  to  tell,  and  gather  talee. 

ViaitB  to  every  chnrch  we  daily  paid. 

And  marQh'd  in  erery  holy  iQa«qaerade, 

The  station!  dnly  and  the  vigils  kept ; 

Not  much  we  fasted,  hnt  scarce  erer'ilept. 

At  sermons  too  I  shone  in  scarlet  gay ; 

The  wasting  moth  ne'er  spoil'd  my  best  array ; 

The  canae  was  thia,  I  wttn  it  every  day. 

Twas  when  fresh  May  her  early  blosaom  3rieU 

This  derk  and  I  were  walking  in  tiie  fidds. 

We  grew  so  intimate,  I  cant  tell  how, 

I  pawn*d  my  honour,  and  engaged  my  tow. 

If  e'er  I  laid  my  hnsband  in  his  nm. 

That  he,  and  imly  he,  should  serve  my  torn. 

We  straJfl^t  struck  hands,  the  bargain  -was  ag 

I  still  have  shifbi  against  a  time  of  need : 

The  mouse  that  always  trusts  to  one  poor  ho 

Can  never  be  a  mouse  of  any  soul. 

I  vow*d  I  scarce  could  sleep  since  first  I  ki 
And  durst  be  sworn  he  had  bewitch'd  me  to 
If  e'er  I  slept,  I  dream'd  of  him  alone. 
And  dreams  fortel,  as  learned  men  have  she 
All  this  I  said ;  but  dreams,  sirs,  I  had  none 
I  follow'd  but  my  crafty  crony's  lore. 
Who  bid  me  tell  this  lie— and  twenty  more 

Thus  day  by  day,  and  month  by  month  w 
*«■  1^^^am^,\  thti  Lord  to  take  my  spouse  at  las 


•-«-  a— ^ 
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>f  twenty  winten'  age  he  seemed  to  be, 

(to  Mty  tmtli)  was  twenty  more  than  he ; 
)at  fifonraa  rtill,  a  lireiy  buxom  dame ; 
Ind  had  a  wondnnu  gift  to  quench  a  flame. 
L  ooagunr  onoe,  tiiat  deeply  could  diTine, 
bsared  me*  Man  in  Taurus  was  my  sign. 
iM  the  atan  ord«r*d,  such  my  life  haslieen : 
Jas,  alas,  that  e^er  loye  was  sin  I 
Hdr  VOKM  fare  me  fire  and  sprightly  grace, 
Lnd  Man  asanranoe  and  a  dauntless  face. 
\y  TJitae  of  this  powerful  constellation, 
followed  always  my  own  inclination. 

But  to  my  tale :  A  month  scarce  pass'd  away, 
VWk  dance  and  song  we  kept  the  nuptial  day, 
Jl  I  poasess'd  I  gare  to  his  command, 
fy  goods  and  diattels,  money,  house,  and  land : 
Kut  oft  lapented,  and  repent  it  still ; 
le  psored  a  reh^  to  my  sovereign  will : 
fay  onoe,  by  HeaTen,  he  struck  me  on  the  face ; 
lear  hot  tha  Ihot,  and  judge  yourselTes  the  case. 

Stnhboni  aa  ainy  lioness  was  I ; 
Lad  kiiaw  fnU  well  to  raise  my  Toice  on  high; 
b  true  a  rambler  as  I  was  before. 
Lad  wonldbe  ao,  in  spite  of  all  he  swore, 
le  agaisnt  this  xifl^t  sagely  would  advise, 
Lnd  old  ergamples  set  before  my  eyes ; 
'en  haw  the  Roman  matrons  led  their  Ufe, 
>f  CSncduus*  mother,  and  Duilius*  wife ; 
Lnd  dose  the  sennon,  as  beseem'd  his  wit, 
Vidt  son&e  grave  sentence  out  of  holy  writ. 
>ft  would  he  say, '  Whol^uilds  his  house  on  sands, 
hk^  his  blind  hone  across  the  fallow  lands; 
>r  lets  his  wife  abroad  with  pilgrims  roam, 
>esenree  a  fool's-cap,  and  long  eara  at  home.' 
LH  tiiis  arail'd  not ;  for  whoe'er  he  be 
"hat  tells  my  faults,  I  hate  him  mortidly : 
ind  80  do  numben  more  I  boldly  say, 
fen,  women,  dergy,  regular,  and  lay. 

My  spouse  (who  was,  yon  know,  to  leaaming  bred) 
.  certain  treatise  oft  at  evening  read, 
Hiere  divera  autbon  (whom  the  devil  confound 
or  all  their  lies  I)  were  in  one  volume  boand. 


But  could  we  womcM  ».. 

Men  should  stand  nuu-k'd  with  far  more  wkdc 
Than  all  the  sons  of  Adam  could  redreae. 
Lore  aeldom  haunts  the  breast  were  learning 
And  Venus  sets  ere  Mercury  can  rise. 
Those  play  the  scholars,  who  can't  play  the  x 
And  use  that  weapon  which  they  have,  tlieir 
When  old,  and  past  the  relish  of  delight. 
Then  down  they  sit,  and  in  their  dotage  writf 
That  not  one  woman  keepn  her  marriage  tow 
(This,  hy  the  way»  but  to  my  purpose  now). 

It  chanced,  my  husband,  on  a  winter's  ntg^ 
Read  in  tikis  book,  aloud,  with  strange  deligk 
How  the  first  female  (as  the  Scriptures  slunp 
Brought  her  own  spouse  and  all  his  race  to  " 
How  Sampson  fell ;  and  he  whom  D<r)anire 
Wrapp'd  in  th'  enreaom'd  shirt,  and  set  on 
How  cursed  Eriphyle  her  lord  betra3r'd. 
And  the  dire  ambush  Glytemnestra  laid. 
But  what  most  pleased  him  was  the  Cretan 
And  husband-bult— oh  monstrous  I  fie  for  s 

He  had  by  heart  the  whole  detail  of  woe 
Xantippe  made  her  good  man  undergo ; 
How  oft  she  scolded  in  a  day  he  knew. 
How  many  p— s-pots  on  the  sage  she  threv 
Who  took  it  patiently,  and  wiped  his  hea^ 
'  Rain  follows  thunder,' — that  was  all  he  i 

He  read,  how  Anus  to  his  friend  compb 


OP  BATH.  151 

nr  two  wives  their  lorda'  destroction  prore, 
latred  one,  and  one  through  too  much  lore ; 
ler  husband  mix'd  a  poisonous  dran|^t» 
for  lust  an  amorous  philtre  bought : 
le  juioe  soon  seized  his  giddy  head, 
t  night,  and  in  the  morning  dead. 
)  with  swords  their  sleeping  lords  hare  slain, 
t  hove  hammer'd  nails  into  their  brain, 
1  have  drench'd  them  with  a  deadly  p<mon ; 
B  read,  and  read  with  great  devotion. 
JBB  I  heard,  and  swelPd,  and  blush'd,  and 
k  no  end  of  these  vile  tales  I  found,[frown'd : 
n  he  read,  and  laughed,  and  read  again, 
die  night  was  thus  consumed  in  vain ; 
to  vengeance,  three  large  leaves  I  tore, 
OOB  buffet  fell'd  him  on  the  floor. 
:  my  husband  in  a  fury  rose, 
i  he  settled  me  with  hearty  blows: 
and  lay  extended  on  my  side; 
1  hast  idain  me  for  my  wealth/  I  cried, 
rgive  thee— take  my  last  embrace — ' 
kind  soul !  and  stoop'd  to  kiss  my  face! 
1  such  a  box  as  tum'd  him  blue, 
'd,  and  cried, '  Adieu,  my  dear,  adieu ! 
nr  many  a  hearty  struggle  pass'd, 
mded  to  be  pleased  at  last, 
e  said, '  My  mistress  and  my  wife, 
yoa  list,  the  term  of  all  your  life ;' 
hearfr  the  merits  of  the  cause, 
.  content  to  rule  by  wholesome  laws ; 
the  leins  of  absolute  command, 
he  government  of  house  and  Ismd, 
re  o'er  his  tongue,  and  o'er  his  hand, 
volume  that  reviled  the  dames, 
1  to  fragments,  and  condemn'd  to  flames. 
3aven  on  all  my  husbands  gone  bestow 
above  for  tortures  felt  below : 
Qiey  wish'd  for,  grant  them  in  the  grave, 
thoee  souls  my  conduct  help'd  to  save  I 


^  b  BOW  didhUc  batvLiit  tlic  bmlbcr^  Tbvj  tm«  ^  Iwl 
jFB  ■lBrlir,»''h  inarbr  (■nu.iuidtkBimwil  vMlUKd 

on  tf  piul  JdDH  Ito  llu«iii>,ud«ii:ln(  tlM,k«BWH 
kuiliin  brtwHii  HolTDicci  mod  «•  sr  the  illflti.FI  *f 
lUiv,  Uiiff  sf  Mgim.  Jno  opiHMH.  bit  l«  Hft  tmctt:  tat 
ii<t  U  aHd  on  ■  mnnn  Is  £•  audn,  M  Iki  tt6»  <f 

ihlnh  tai|ip«rta  EuurjH, -- ' ---  -   '---"■ 


Use  ■bED  liE  kcDt  in  wwol  IeuI  U  toM>  *fiM(i« 
'uui'huTiiaiw.ha  iKd  DM  uoMu  fatS  tkgbM* 


f.  nge  the  Eoilt;  Thelw  olui 
Ifl  reign  dealroy'd  by  ixn]Hoiu 
ir  song ;  i  ucred  fury  fim 
d  bnut,  pud  ill  Iha  muae  bu 


hd  king  unfikfLonG  of  hin  guilty  tAce : 
Hit  yet  mRvmpt  a  Btrctoh  Uiy  bolder  « 

Bow  tvka  be  twned  proud  Jsh 
WUIe  Didan  raoiiatauii  sin 
Tvks  tan^t  cho  Rliinc  ieaeati 


Aiid  thoQi  grcHt  h^  af  all  t1 
0  btau  thy  Rome  with  w  el 


^  in  tteatlH,  uibitloiu  of  thy  91 

gfa  Phi^nu  Iowa  tu  mix  Ilk  rays  w 
Id  thy  ElorifiB  more  Hicnety  ahiDC ; 


Sbsn-«T, 

Utuuiiriiil 

penoil,  tbit  my  pnluding  muie 

■wan  a  hninblcr  theme  tosy  rhoow : 

Offariomi 

A  fiiEil  ihn 

Aiul  fdneia 

EirratU. 

diiGord  oi  the  mnlt  ttiey  beO'' . 

Of  ting!  tmboried  on  tbe  iwUd  couu  I 

Wh«Dte 

e'i  fooalun  htah'd  with  Gr«ian  bl-id 

AndTTwd* 

„,„I««™'™*lSag  flood. 
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Mr,  iiiA  aU  UN  ^roifMiioe  I  nivin, 

! 


IM  cf  IjliktailflMf  aad  dflfitfvd  of  tyti ; 


I  ilW  Ifcifc  rihlliliin'B  dJHw  AiH  fwnfl ; 


1 4lM  knii  ftoBi  wj  iUb  fli&tr  ton ; 

d(  an  ftfttailf  of  B«iwo»  ooid  fioptto 
Ir  tftidltt  imIi  l»«aftMl  halo  anA  wnr* 
t  «HiM  «#  Am,  litet  I  aii^  idrfi  te  •§•» 

li  w  1  «Bp  OHM  gteiow  TfllMy  I 
B  Aflf «■•  iBi.  If  «wa  Iwft  am  ttMir  liMds, 
lilMMly  firik  VNfwUliif^jMiia^^ 
ftttf^Mkim  iMM  fiooii  fiUfjDitiaM  aiMUof  tnmi», 
yV  fnvo  <bt  IMkOT  ftom  whoM  kiM  ttof  euM.' 
te  AiT  iMid,  vhBo  OA  CocTta^MdL 

:  Id  ft*  aVNMBO  nirid  hor  flfOi  araaadt 

1  MMUht  «ho  alMtiBf  tspoBli  ftoM  «ho  graakd. 

:lidfM'«iiMly  dMwto  alias  tB  air 

«i^  CTOwdt  of  afary  dndM  dM  vteg^  kor  tfi^, 

1  #■*  tariidoM  of  «ho  riknt  aiiM; 

m  i|iilM  fMifa,  «ho  llttiBf  ^Miti  tritiidfiw, 

I  ihi  Ida  ipooCiw  tiowMiiil  it  liir  t'i — 
V  intt  0110  (Bf  TiMianu  dM  ttea* 

todMikki. 


<  ^9  M^Mr  aadt  ridDtning  at  tiM  dyht* 
M  WrSrokriio  in  «ho  diadfli  of  aii^ 


ifftiid  lflM>  op  «M  diataat  dMrti 

■UML  anA  Aook  Iho  Imaiijin  anA  fodi  1m  bon. 

f  ibMi  taMuft  Xaloa'a  dry  hoiikt 

IdM  aitm»  •■AatMit^to  Thoboi  tar  tU^; 


ays  irom  trticcoc  »  ^. 
,  laboaring  with  strong  cbarms,  bu^  .. 
f  gleam,  and  reddens  all  the  sky.  [Ugh 

stain'd  her  cheeks,  and  from  her  month  tiicn 
Hteaming  poisons,  and  a  length  of  flame,  [cauf 
.  every  blast  of  her  contagions  breath, 
ne  and  drought  proceed,  and  plagues  and  dettt. 
be  obscene  was  o'er  her  shoulders  thrown, 
■ess  by  Fates  and  Furies  worn  alone, 
tofls'd  her  meagre  arms  :  her  better  hand 
leaving  circles  whiil'd  a  funeral  brand : 
«rpent  from  her  left  was  seen  to  rear 
5  flaming  crest,  and  lash  the  yielding  air. 
But  when  the  Fury  took  her  stand  on  high, 
liere  vast  Cithaeron's  top  salutes  the  sky, 
hiiw  from  all  the  snaky  tire  went  round ; 
he  dreadful  signal  all  the  rocks  rebound, 
ind  through  th' Achaian  cities  send  the  sonnd. 
Ete,  with  high  Parnassus,  heard  the  Toice : 
Surotas'  banks  remurmur'd  to  the  noise ; 
Vgain  Lencothoc  shook  at  these  alarms, 
Vnd  prcss'd  Palaemon  closer  in  her  arms. 
Hleadlong  from  fhence  the  glowing  Fury  springi, 
Vnd  o'er  the  Theban  palace  spreads  her  wings, 
)uce  more  inVades  the  guilty  dome,  and  ahniiids 
[ts  bright  payilions  in  a  veil  of  clouds, 
straight  with  the  rage  of  all  their  race  possess'd, 
-  ***  the  soul,  the  brothers  start  from  rest, 
-~va  within  their  breaft. 


^pBAIg  OF  BTATIVq. 

As  (lulitKini  steers  by  bnu'ny  ^uwmmi  I 
And  join"d  rBlucUml  lo  the  galUoJ  Tolu, 
Alike  diadain  «j  (h  servilt  Decia  In  bear 
TV  iniinnited  wbikIii,  oc  drag  ib«  aat^ai 
Hal  md  tbs  reini,  and  tMund  n  dUftnut  1 
Ijid  kU  the  fuTTOwd  ID  coufiuioa  Uj  t 
Such  w»  (be  discocd  of  Ibe  nii'iilvdr. 


KoGradanatDBattBi 
No  ni^itlj  frsBte  in  ^ 
■-'— -^-stoeiihMtr 

ntbmven 


_    tioiihbfan 

Par  atMi  Vka  b«M,  Mt  ■!)  OuMmliw  tnOoa, 

Bst  IMbm  wnF  (4w.latt  of  mvin  thnm) 


(Wham  envy  to  uae  ««»»>  •»-      ^ 
With  scandal  arm'd,  th'  ignoble  mind's  deliglit), 
Bxdaim'd — '  O  Thebes !  for  tiiee  what  fSates  resu 
What  woes  attend  this  inans^doiis  reign  f 
Most  we,  alas  I  aax  doabtful  necks  prepare* 
Eadt  haughty  master's  yoke  by  turns  to  bear, 
Andstill  to  change  whom  changed  we  still  most 

fear? 
These  now  control  a  wretched  people's  fate» 
These  can  diyide,  and  these  reTerse  the  state : 
E'en  fortune  roles  no  more ; — O  servile  land. 
Where  exiled  tyrants  still  by  turns  command! 
Thou  sire  of  gods  and  men,  imperial  Jore  I 
Is  this  th'  eternal  doom  decreed  above  T 
On  thy  own  oflkpring  hast  Uum  fix'd  this  fote, 
Frotn  the  first  birth  of  oar  unhappy  state; 
When  banish'd  Cadmus,  wandering  o'er  tb»  mai! 
For  lost  Enropa  seardh'd  die  world  in  rain. 
And,  fated  in  Boeotian  i&elds  to  found 
A  rising  emjnre  on  a  foreign  ground, 
Iiirst  raised  our  walls  on  that  iU-omen'd  plain. 
Where  earth-bom  brothers  were  by  brothers  slaj 
What  lofty  looks  th'  unriTall'd  monarch  bean  I 
How  all  the  tyrant  in  his  face  appears ! 
What  sullen  fury  clouds  his  scornful  brow  t 
Gods !  how  his  eyes  with  threatening  ardoor  |^ 
Can  tliis  imperious  lord  forget  to  reign, 
Ouit  all  his  state,  descend,  and  serve  again  t 
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V&ag  Boreas  and  black  Eunu  lilow, 
),  now  tibere,  the  reeling  Teaael'lliTow; 
Mbcii  aide,  alas !  oar  tottering  state 
OiQ  fmr^of  resirtlera  fate ; 
tfnl  atffl,  and  still  distracted  stands, 
il^pciiice  threatens,and  while  this  oommands/ 
w  A'  almighty  father  of  the  gods 
a  oonncQ  in  tiie  blessed  abodes  r 
B  briglit  recesses  of  the  skies, 
Hw  roning  hearens,  a  mansion  lies, 
for  below,  iSbe  gods  at  once  surrey 
IS  of  rising  and  declining  day, 
i'  extended  space  of  earth,  and  air,  and 


le  midst,  and  on  a  starry  throne, 

ity  of  heayen  soparior  shone : 

B  look'd,  and  gave  an  awfol  nod, 

he  trembling  spheres  oonfess'd  ^e  gdi, 

assent,  tibe  deities  afomid 

1  state  I3ke  consistory  crown'd; 

oBg  order  of  inferior  powers 

roan  hills,  and  plains,  and  shady  bowers ; 

m  whose  nms  the  rolling  rivers  flow ; 

B  tiiat  give  the  wandering  winds  to  blow ; 

tibeir  rage,  and  e'en  their  murmnrs  cease, 

Bd  silence  reigns,  and  Tmiversal  peace. 

(  synod  of  majestic  gods 

h  new  Instre  tiie  divine  abodes; 

leems  improved  with  a  superior  ray, 

uright  arch  reflects  a  doable  day. 

arch  then  his  solemn  silence  broke, 

creation  listen'd  while  he  apoke ; 

red  accent  bears  eternal  weic^t, 

I  irrevocable  word  is  fete. 

long  shall  man  the  wrath  of  Heaven  defy, 

B  onwilling  vengeance  from  the  sky  t 

oonfed*rate  into  crimes,  that  prove 

int  o'er  th*  eluded  rage  of  Jove  I 

ried  arm  can  scarce  the  bolt  snstain, 

^(arded  thunder  rolls  in  vain : 

ihoar'd  Cyclop  from  his  task  retires ; 

aa  forge  ezhanisted  of  its  fires* 


JTwo  races  now,  allied  to  Jove,  offend : 
■To  puniah  these,  see  Jove  himself  descend. 
IThe  Theban  kings  their  line  from  Cadmiu  trace, 
'  From  godlike  Perseus  those  of  Argire  race. 
Unhappy  Cadmus*  fate  who  does  not  know. 
And  the  long  series  of  socceeding  woe  T 
How  oft  the  Fories,  from  the  deei>8  of  ni|^. 
Arose,  and  mixM  with  men  in  Itaortal  fight : 
I  Th'  exulting  mother,  stain'd  with  filial  Uood ; 
The  sarage  hunter,  and  the  haunted  wood? 
The  direful  banquet  why  should  I  proclaim. 
And  crimes  that  grieve  the  trembling  gods  to  name ! 
Ere  I  recount  the  sins  <vf  these  pTofiane,. 
The  sun  would  siftk  into  the  western  main. 
And,  rising,  gild  the  radiant  east  again. 
Have  we  not  seen  (the  blood  of  Lai'us  shed) 
The  murdering  son  ascend  his  parent's  bed. 
Through  violated  nature  force  his  way. 
And  stain  the  sacred  womb  where  once  he  lay  i 
Yet  now  in  darkness  and  despair  he  groans. 
And  fur  the  crimes  of  guilty  fate  atones ; 
His  sons  with  scorn  their  eyeless  father  view. 
Insult  his  wounds,  and  make  them  bleed  anew. 
Thy  curse,  oh  (Edipus,  just  Heaven  alarms. 
And  sets  th'  avenging  Thunderer  in  arms. 
I  from  the  root  thy  guilty  race  will  tear. 
And  give  the  nations  to  the  waste  of  war. 
'**-  —«»''-  avtkrmpf.  MhaD  ioin 
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ijte  ftdr  BnrptiMi  iMflinr  MU 


HlMit  rtblij  til  niliilhil 
■  omAC  trin^hnrt  to  a  vtctBlfli  I 
■I  all  wj  l^tete  tfte  kir  Ifaifti 

■     -  1; 


«fey  Aadbl  i9|M.fcil  te  XNPB  of  J«T«1 


•  Hfll  lltt  iMt  of  iiMOfd  ftsM  Ay  nal* 
HM  ■qrSnMiatot  XyoaMi  fiJl* 
Itnl  wlA  tt«  *Mk  Hm  Sytrtu.wdl: 
MM  itt  MVtak.  Jjno**  yowv  tuvoka, 

■MMB  SfS  MBW  niBl  6Mfe8 

♦ip|fcMiiaktMiM»theiacw4(rtwfct; 
te  ynp  lill  nUny  iUkteti;HMftr« 

■iA  tBnHM  onoka  iw  kivt 
Igjytfftfndtfta  «^iiM  MMwn'd, 
KIlMhMrthAttartnli 

■1^  411.11m  iOBi  Hub  ftiftMi^t  citimWf 
I  ftwi  <i^  iMff  itoavdt  fli  4krtutt  ^^ 
!«•  iMlttpavti  to  nncv.thy  !■§•; 

•  jfrMmfMit  ffltioA  Om  hM  JofadMiga'A 

i|  ta  irbat  JwMiAa  jwfhiirt  ♦ 

ftratAHlMwIiUtti 
pad  «bimi^  dM  Wny  tlde« 

■Isfi  taUi  flIrfOaa  Hrer  ^O^bf. 
owB  ^lOii^iivM  lh«n  Oa  tfkimd«r  oiWm, 

MittMtinn»tMw^NP«»  Ay  ■aigMyaMM; 
D  nlM  tfiy  tMflM  viMn  Hm  dufflst  flMdt 
IHM  CBMBMm,.dtiUA  wiA  UMd; 
■•  ouf  Ub  ilMds  ttMir  M.Tace  iNOiVMt  iMBd, 
«jiMiy«ttrkteBaUtii« 
B  t    ■'  ' 


hplague8,.and  corse  them  with  such  sonsastho^. 
Jiu9,  in  reproach  and  prayer,  the  queen  expveas^a 
frage  and  grief  contending  in  her  hreast ; 
lioTcd  remain'd  the  ruler  of  the  sky, 

from  his  throne  retum'd  this  stem  reply : 

llwas  thus  I  deem'd  thy  haughty  soul  ^^rodld 

I  bear  

I  dire,  though  just,  revenge  which  I  pvepare 
linst  a  nation  thy  peculiar  care  : 
less  Dione  might  for  Thebes  contend, 

Bacchus  less  his  native  town  defend ; 
I  these  in  silence  see  the  fates  fulfil 
[ir  work,  and  reverence  our  superior  willv. 
[,  by  the  black  infernal  Styx  I  swear 
[at  dreadful  oath  which  binds  the  Thunderer). 
1  fix'd ;  the  irrevocable  doom  of  Jove. ; 

force  can  bend  me,  ho  persuasion  move. 

ate  then,  CyUenius, through  the  Uquid  air; 

,  mount  the  winds,  and  to  the  shades  repair ; 

'  hell's  black  monarch  my  commands  obey, 

d  give  up  La'ius  to  the  realms  of  day, 
■lose  ghost,  yet  shivering  on  Cocytua'  sand, 
[pacts  its  passage  to  the  farther  strand : 
the  pale  sire  revisit  Thebes,  and  bear 
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d  the  wand  that  oatues  sleep  to  fly. 
It  alomhen  seals  the  wakefiU  eye ; 
v«e  the  dead  to  dark  Tartarian  ooasti, 
to  life  oompels  the  wandering  s^bosts. 
txoai^  the  parting  doads,  the  son  of  May 
n  the  whistling  winds  his  rapid  way ; 
MtUy  steers  throni^  air  his  equal  flifliht, 
ings  aloft,  and  towers.^'  ethereal  height ; 
heeUag  down  the  steep  of  hearen  hollies, 
iws  a  radiant  circle  o^or  tke  sUes. 
time  the  hanish'd  Polynloes  rorea 
ebes  ahandon'd)  through  tk'  Aonian  groves, 
Mure  realms  his  waad'ring  tiboni^ts 

delight, 
ty  vision,  and  his  dream  by  nii^; 
en  Thebes  appears  before  his  eye, 
hence  he  sees  his  absent  brodier  fly, 
mnsport  views  the  airy  rule  his  own, 
eDs  on  an  imagiaary  Uurone* 
raid  he  oast  a  tedious  age  away, 
e  oat  an  in  one  triumphant  day. 
les  the  lasy  prc^press  of  the  sun. 
Is  the  irear  with  swifter  motion  run* 
nxions  hopes  his  craving  mind  is  toss'd, 
his  joys  in  length  of  wishes  lost. 
Mro  tiien  resolves  his  course  to  bend 
ancient  Danaus*  fruitful  fields  extend, 
med  Mycese's  lofty  towers  ascend 
» late  Ae  sun  did  Atreus'  aimes  detest, 
Mippear*d  in  horror  of  tite  feast), 
vw,  by  dianoB,  by  fate,  or  furies  led^ 
laochua'  consecrated  caves  he  fled> 
tbub  ahriH  cries  of  frantic  matrons  sound, 
mthens*  blood  enrich'd  the  rising  ground. 
ees  Cithieron  towering  o*er  tiM  piahi, 
ence  declining  gently  to  the  main. 
B  the  bounda  of  Nisns*  realm  repairs, 

tieachemus  ScyUa  cut  the  purple  hairs: 
Aging  cUfb  of  8cyron*s  rock  eo^locesi 
sars  the  mnmmrs  of  the  diffiorent  d&one: 
the  atrait  that  parts  the  foaming  0tae» 
ately  Corinth'e  pleasing  site  surveys. 


i 


I,  desceBuiuK  fc"*«-o — 
UctftalneM  of  human  care. 

[claad«,  with  golden  b<»rf«»^J: 
LeSthe  bright  retuni  of  day , 
'flections  of  ^^e  distant  l^t 
1  long  gleams  the  scattering  ^M^"» 

IZv^rth  impervious  vapo«^«n^. 
,e  di-kness,  and  involve  the  t*i«. 

^'rushing  winds  -^«^,^?«,^^, 
a  th'iBolian  caves,  and  rend  tM  gn>w». 
d  rage  their  airy  quarrel  try, 
^tLstheUngdomofthe  .Ijy^;^ 

l^thicto  night  ^^^^^,^:^,U>.^, 
ens,  and  drives  on  heaps  the  ^J^^^^um 
C  dark  womb  arattlhigtempe^  p^ 
7cold  North  congeaU  to  ^^l^"^ 

Len  lightnings  flash  from  fj^^^^^ai^gwmnd, 
bkcs  with  showers  the  misty  monnwin^ 
fed  fields  Ue  undistinguish'd  '"^^ 
hian  streams  with  headlong  fury  tUH. 
asinus  rolls  a  deluge  on:  . 

ting  Lema  swelhi  above  its  ^*V-,  . 
^a^ its  ancientpoisons o'er^^ro^ - 
te  was  dust,  now  rapdjorre^t.  p^.  ^^^^ 
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1^  fto  toovn  horran  of  ll&s  iii|^t  ho  fled, 
what  doobtM  p«tili  to  tread; 
1 1»  Ua  aBind  mpp&UM,  [fean 

,IM  Ui MvtwMinfe,  aad  uringa  Ua  feet  wit] 
s  ftns  ft  wtBor  on  €bo  atonay  maliij 

Bbolet^  folden -wahif 


Oi^Bdiia  ^ttauMn  on  tihe  doopa ; 
kipdka,  aadrtmla,  mi  aeaa,  and  akJea, 
VMBif  osd  ]|j[^4Maip  fwod  iiiiii  flies. 
mdUtt,  4B  flff«y  aMo  dirtfeaaM, 
>  witii  Ua  talli  iMRvaMd ; 
VUi  Ui  Iraid  ddritt  eftoiMd  IM  inraed  Ilia  way 
-  >of 


im  Iw  Mill*  wlOTt  froM  LnMif*  hoi^t 
IW  *tf  iIh  wriBi  liiicil  a  ^JMMlag  l%ht ; 
lU0ifr  wMh  te«li«o  Thakta  Mn  fliea ; 
Oa  »liHii  IJBMetfyehonowi  water  Ilea, 
€fe  tfMt  hwyiiiaM  pore  aiid  teaqplo  rise : 
Ito  11*1  fcl  gttBi^  wMdi  llnii  mniieided  Uy« 
Jbii  to  *•  MpS  fitee  best  hia  way ; 
Ob  *•  odd  wtaM^  apettC  wHh  toO«]te  lies, 
lad  wiMi  mfliiatef  dnalMf  aeal  Us  eyes. 


irilk  ea!tai^pe«ee  tu  Ua  doflUaiBf  days, 
of  deaoHit  cnvlBOf 
L  Jaw  aiBd  FlMBbaa  paeed  Ua  noUe  line : 
crawv'd  Ua  wiriiea  with  a  8on» 
Bat  tw  hit  j—i^iiwfcrftMt  hia alale  and  throne. 
To  Ub  AyoOo  (woadiiaaa  to  lalata ! 
Bat  wh*  oaa  flena  Into  tlie  depOia  of  Fate  T) 
Had  aaat^-*  Bsqpootiliy  aoaa  on  Argoa*  shore, 
A  ydtow  Haa^  and  a  Ifeially  hoar.* 
TUBf  lODf  ivfolfad  In  Ida  paternal  hreaat, 
8at»  himwf  oat  Ma  heart,  aadhroto  hia  rest ; 
Thisbinat  AMyUarOi,  lay  hid  from  thee, 
ThoBih  MOa^A  la  Ihta,  and  dark  fatmity. 
The  liiAeft  ottto  Md  prophets  art  wete  rain; 
For  Om  dU  6m  imidliiffnd  god  oidafai. 

lo,  hifUaa  Tydaiaa,  irtioae  in-flrtad  hand 
Had  dab  fall  traOiar,  leafta  Ida  aatha  land. 


.-  .^>  Atgus'  open  court  succeeds. 

When  thus  the  chiefs  from  different  lands  resort 
T  Adrastus'  reahns,  and  hospitable  court ; 
The  king  surreys  his  guests  with  carious  eyes. 
And  yiews  their  arms  and  habit  with  surpiise. 
A  lion's  yellow  skin  the  Theban  wears. 
Horrid  his  mane,  and  rough  with  curling  hain; 
Such  once  employed  Alddes'  youthful  toils. 
Ere  yet  adom'd  with  Nemea's  dreadful  spoils. 
A  boar's  stiff  hide,  of  Calydonian  breed, 
CEniden'  manly  shoulders  overspread : 
Oblique  his  tuska,  erect  his  bristles  stood  | 
Alive,  the  pride  and  terror  of  the  wood. 

Struck  with  the  sight,  and  fix'd  in  deep  amase. 
The  king  th'  accomplished  oracle  survei^B- 
Reveres  Apollo's  vocal  caves,  and  owns 
The  guiding  godl^ead,  and  his  future  sona. 
O'er  all  his  bosom  secret  transports  reign, 
And  a  glad  horror  shoots  through  every  vein. 
I  To  heaven  he  lifts  his  hands,  erects  his  si|^t, 
I  And  thus  invokes  the  silent  queen  of  ni^^t: 
Goddess  of  shades,  beneath  whose  ^oomy 
reign 

'^on  spangled  arch  glows  with  the  starry  train ; 

'ou,  who  the  cares  of  hp«»vo«  — ^ 
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TkOB,  Mixed -with  nerfld  fear,  the  oateiichpiray'd; 
IWb  to  his  laner  ooforti  tihe  goeetai  eonre  j^ : 
IVham  yet  thin  ftnnee  from  dying  wgmAM  aviae, 
lad  dnet  yet  white  mpoa  eacb  aUur  Ilee, 
Ikt  ndice  ef  m  fonner  saerilkoe. 
IIm  IeIbc  onee  mve  the  solemn  illes  teQuIiea, 
A»A  lids  veneiw  tiie  feeeta,  and  wake  the  Ares. 
HhtMJft  otey*  while  all  flie  oovta  umuid 
WMi  titity  ttm  and  Tttiova  twiwilt  wsnAp 
lUnMeiM  potfle  dothea  Ae  foUen  teda ; 
ma  dftre  the  floor,  and  fbtit  the  taUe  ipfeads ; 
A.  Aiv<  dispala  the  daskneaa  ef  the  niiht, 
did  flDs  dependinf  lampe  wifli  heane  of  light : 
VMS  leecves  in  cawstsis  are  pOed  on  ld|n» 
And  than  inflaoMs  fte  slaaghteiM.  Hctfna  fly. 
flrtttaa  in  regal  state  Adiaslaa  dione, 
BUlttIrt  on  rich  carpata  on  his  hrory  throne ; 
▲  ki^eoBflh  raeelTes  eacb  priaiedtj  gveat; 
Avannd  at  awfcl  distance  Wait  tike  rest. 

iadnaa  Hill  Ung, Us' royal  liBast  to  grace, 
Aoaalis  calls,  the  goardian  of  his  race, 
'Wlw  fliBt  tMir  yonOi  in  arts  of  TiitM  tndnM, 
And  tbMkt  if|a  years  fai  modest  giraioa  Maintain^ ; 
Then  aoftty  wUbper'd  in  her  tidthM  ear. 
And  MUb  Us  dn^^ten  at  the  rifjea  a^ppM 
whniy  fita  tta  okae  apartmentiof  tfio  Ufl|lit, 
Tito  rayU  nynipha  aypvoadi  dlTiaely  teigbtj 
Snsh  waa  Dianaf s,  so^  Minerra's  ft»e ; 
Ner  aWwa  UmIt  teaaHes  wifl&  supeiior  jsace, 
Bat  that  in  tliase  a  milder  taiarm  endeaia. 
And  leaa  el  terror  in  Ikefar  looks  affpeios. 
As  oil  Bte  heroes  flrst  Aey  oast  ^leir  eyes. 
O'er  Ihalr  ftir  cheeks  Hm  flowing  UnAes  rise. 
Their  downcast  looka  a  decent  shanke  conftis'd, 
Theneia  dMirfiidlHi^referend  ftataresrest. 

The  hanfitet  done,  the  monaroh  gifes  Ae  sign 
Ta  flmiM  ipHet  U|^  wi&  spaxkUng  whM, 
WU^  Danaaa  wed  in  sainrod  rites  of  old, 
Wift  seUpCara  graced,  and  rongh  wfih  rUng  gold. 
Hera  to  t&a  doods  Yieloiioas  Perseus  fies, 
Medaea  aaema  to  nore  her  languid  ayee. 
And  ^«n  In  gUdi^tanw  pder  as  she  dlis. 


.  / 


I  gionmu  scene  u*  .. 
it  hoimd«,  affrighted  as  he  flie»» 
shade,  and  bark  against  tiie  skiea. 
len  bowl  with  generous  juice  was  cromi'd, 
bat&on  sprinkled  on  the  gnmnd: 
jn  eadi  celestial  power  Hiey  call, 
ebns'  name  resounds  Hie  Tanlted  halL 
dy  train,  the  strangers,  and  the  rest, 
with  chaste  laurel,  and  with  garlandsdiMi'd, 
ith  rich  gams  the  Aiming  altars  Uaxe^ 
he  god  in  nnmerons  h3^mns  of  pn^se* 
tiras  tiie  king :  <  Perhaps,  my  noble  gnefti, 
lononr'd  altars,  and  tiiese  annual  feaats 
,ht  Apollo's  awful  name  design'd, 
rwn,  witii  wonder  may  perplex  your  mind, 
was  the  cantfe:  our  old  solemnities 
.  no  bUnd  seal  or  fond  tradition  rise  ; 
saved  from  death,  onr  Argires  yearly  pay 
B  gratefkil  lumonrs  to  the  god  of  day. 
Then  by  a  tiumsand  darts  the  Pytfum  slain 
I  orbs  nnroll'd  lay  covering  all  the  plain 
isfix'd  as  o'er  Castalia's  streams  he  hmug, 
sQck'd  new  poisons  with  his  triple  tong«e), 
rgos'  realms  the  victor  god  resorts, 
enters  old  Crotopos'  humble  courts, 
rural  prince  one  only  daughter  blesa'd, 
all  the  charms  of  blooming  youth  posscss'd ; 
-  ^<»r  face,  and  spotless  was  her  mind, 
**  -<^rnn  sweetness  join'dL 
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i^irildBlli*  ^plMunng 'taUMB  total* 
i  tmti  tor  laftnt  tp  n  Aepftefdfi  eti«k 
Hov-MMM  A  Ibli,  vatonnr  iUUU  is^tihiM ! 

flowy  tottoin  sonActMB  cdfCKtlaid* 
I  tod  Ito-grand;  hk  cuMfy  tiba  dtods, 
vHk  ito  Uettbug  Indte  kli  fli&im 


od  Mil  i0am^  on  hta  lainit  efn. 
:  •%»  to  itoM  otoewe  atodw  te  lh% 
a  «m!y  alHi.  ttaft  onHl  Ikte  voald  {Na ; 
oBtfiefnMf  fwftBtaalialayt    ' 

ir     ■  " 


.  «■  Ua  traiBlUnc  ItoOii*  nd.  I^HPU  tto  fan. 

Hia 


kto^  oaaiylatotiitoflDa  tiba  ykUtocabb 
I  toatti  toa  toMa^  aad-TOida  tor  ilowtog  todr ; 
a,wMwifc«mafali,tatorriiaitofliaa, 

Bat,  towk^  vW»  anww  for  tto  aaad  tea  late, 
ni^  8od  fCiffaaBa  tf  wai^pa  tor  Mtb 
■anda  a  iMBilkr,  toaiUB  aiad  ibilp 
oC  by  ftndn  to  tha  dapCto  of  toD. 
faat  a  ffagto^  ftoe  aad  toaom  toan ; 
hoaaccawna  riitof  apatoayfaaia, 
jrda  tor  Maok  front,  aad  Uiaaa  to  tor  todiB : 
at  Aa  raabi  ito  walto  tor  dnadfUl  ioriad, 
an  aiito  vitk  HMa  vliiffi  tfmifiaadi  flito 

fmand, 
wna  yaurg  totoa  teCoM  flieir  parental  ayes, 
I  Itoda  and  Itobaa  en  public  mtorlii 
Bat  fonaraoa  n^  ito  toid  Otonetaa  wanni, 
raBtofyftnaA  ior  Yirtaa*  as  for  anna  s 
la  fow,  Uto.kfan,  to^iiad  with  martial  flame, 
agto  a  short  Ub -oill  loat  for  endlees  ftone. 
la,  wtoro  two  ways  to  aqoal  parti  diflAB, 
diraM  maartar  fram  afor  descried  I 
Uaading  toAea  depending  at  tor  dda^ 
wa  panttef  vtoam  waim  witb  Hfo)  ■to'diawt, 
to  itoir  taatta  amtomai  tor  omal  ctowi. 


ing  YolxaaoteB,  and  her  rom^^ 
fed  Iffeast,  and  gaping  womb  ambivea 
id  poiaou,  and  <rar  duldren'a  Uood. 
vd  in  st^id  wtmder  fix*d  appear, 
n  in  joy,  nor  yet  forget  to  Uix, 
rith  Taat  beams  tiie  aqoalid  oorae  engage, 
eary  all  the  wild  dflforti  of  rage. 
rd«  obscene,  that  nighdy  flodL'd  to  taate, 
hollow  screeches  fled  the  dire  wpaat ; 
aTenons  dogs,  alhired  by  scented  blood, 
starring  wolves  ran  howUng  to  the  wood* 
at,  fired  with  rage,  from  deft  Pamasena*  brow 
aging  Pboebos  bent  his  deadly  bow, 
i  hissing  flew  the  feather'd  fates  below: 
light  of  snltry  doads  inTolved  aroond 
e  towers,  tibe  fields,  and  the  deTOted  groond : 
id  now  a  thousand  lires  together  fled, 
eath  widL  his  scythe  cat  off  the  fatal  tiiread, 
ad  a  whole  prorince  in  his  triomph  led. 
It  Phoebos,  ask'd  why  nozioas  fires  appear, 
id  raging  Sirios  blasts  the  sickly  year, 
imands  tiieir  lives  by  whom  his  monster  fdl, 
id  dooms  a  dreadfdl  sacrifice  to  helL 
'  Bless'd  be  thy  dost,  and  let  eternal  fime 
tend  thy  manes,  and  preserve  thy  name, 
idaunted  hero  i  who,  divindy  brave, 
-nch  a  canse  disdain'd  thy  life  to  save ; 
-  -Krine  with  a  superior  look, 
"  '^«^«  bespoke : 
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,  ■■  iMtt  BO  knger  eUim'd  thy  oare, 
MIfeyfWtaeBtialairl 

itftamnkfaid 

ftiid; 
Jahearwoadwen, 

AVfMliBtl 

itptUsual^dcyatotlt 
On  ^  on  ■!#,  Ill  an  thy  Any  ftdl. 

Mar  «R  &«■»•>  liBM  I  diMTw  it  an : 

— -^ —  --■ —  » — ^ -«^« — « —  i^„  -I -1, g 

0»  fcMnl*M«iiiiHl  A  VnrtiAd  liglit» 

Bvt  iw  VQf  oMUiIfy  Itt  ny-felt  atMMf 

I  ••  Hm  orina  ay  own." 
t  ilHiiw'dt  lipairtal  Hawm  rtUeraa ; 


» 

btna  tecat  aagafa. 
IfaDDHa  imi]&  aatpind, 

godHi'VBiWilUngyoatii  m- 


plaaM; 
itwrath  appease. 
igMitr  a^olB'Atiiekmg, 
kiHtttUi^faoe  yoaapring ; 
aaKAaM*  and  known 
'  of  Calydoa. 
I  the  friendly  night 
I  to  fwaAamtOk  Invite.' 

ianaaifA  Ua  ^ooiny  eyoSf 
at  length  lapUea? 
Ann  I  vmotoini 
»t)  wy  nation  ormy  name* 
Qrttnmgh'VlNlt  viina  onr  nnclant  Uood  has  yell*dt 
Let  ifaa  4a  «da  iv  arerieet  vntdd  I 
T«t  iCfnfHlBna  to  a  wcaleh  mknown. 
Tan  aaak  to  iImm  in  aoRows  not  your  own ;    . 
Know  ttMi*  frOM  Onlanu  i  deiira  wy  raooi 
lacMUft  Mfti  n4  IMtaa  aiy  naUfvyiaoe.' 


E'en  those  who  dwell  wnem  bm.^  _. 
In  northern  wilds,  and  freeze  beneath  the  pole ; 
And  those  who  tread  the  homing  libjran  lands* 
The  faithh;ss  SyrtcBt  and  the  moving  sands ; 
Who  view  the  western  sea's  extremesthonndsy 
Or  drink  of  Ganges  in  their  eastern  grounds ; 
All  these  the  woes  of  (Edipus  hare  known. 
Your  fates,  your  furies,  and  your  haunted  town. 
If  on  the  sons  ti&e  parents'  crimes  descend. 
What  prince  from  those  his  lineage  can  defend  t 
Be  this  thy  comfort,  that  'tis  thine  t'  effoce 
With  -virtuous  acts  thy  ancestor's  disgrace. 
And  he  thyself  the  honour  of  thy  race. 
But  see!  the  stars  begin  to  steal  away. 
And  shine  more  faintly  at  approaching  day. 
Now  pour  the  wine ;  and  in  your  tuneful  laja 
Once  more  rewound  the  gteat  Apollo's  praise.'    • 

Oh,  father  Phoebus  1  whether  Lycia's  coast 
And  snowy  mountains  thy  bright  preaence  boaat 
Whether  to  sweet  Castalia  thou  repair. 
And  bathe  in  silver  dews  thy  yellow  hair; 
Or,  pleased  to  find  fair  Delos  float  no  mora. 
Delight  in  Cynthus,  and  the  shady  shore ; 
Or  choose  thy  seat  in  Dion's  xvood  abodes. 
The  shining  structures  raised  by  labouring  godi 
By  thee  the  bow  and  mortal  shafts  are  borne; 
Eternal  charms  thy  blooming  yondi  adorn ; 
'V  ^  ,«„,  „f  aecret  fate  above. 
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Thy  ihttfiB  Kftagadtowd  Tityns*  gailty  tame, 
Ty  lumim  Irt  ^rttHha  vt  Ay  motJurt  fta—  { 
T1iyhipBdd«w'PytiiiMi,«»d1lM  duMtrlMlxMt 
flCiv  AMirtMiB  ofl^nBg  nr  ft  ftilil  teMt* 
Ift  WiinF''^  Amm  Hiy  jUfCswreBtgtt  ^^pemit 
Oontaintttoffecfai  uid  etenialfBan: 
Hit  vWwi^hW  flMd|  Inl  diwidsy  ^wi&  UAod  6y0f 
lh>  pwrito jit  ttitfk , ttil  tfamMei  itma  <m  Mgh. 

Pivfttloai  %Mtr  <Ndr  prayvTy  O  power  (Urine ! 

WkiftOT  1|M  eMe  iif  TItab  ^ftpM^Oee  moie. 
Whew  i*^  Hty<  thL»-AchiBmeiAe  iflort : 
Or  fiwk  OtoMe*  wto  flnt  tragbt  the  ■wain 
ia  Phasipa.Mlde  to  aow  <he  gifldeii  gndn; 
Or  Bfluty  tb  wtaee  Itoeme  tte  P«nlan  bows, 
AbA  yagvy  lii  hdlldw  MdcB,  hb  awftil  Towe ; 
Mflttia,  whan  head  Oie  Uaie  of  li^  adone, 
Wh0  gnqpa  Che  atrogiB^liiig  heifor^  hmar  horns. 
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Sax  mULt  aiUlibr  her  loettSalan&ia  alghe, 
WhoA  the  ftir  ctanaoirt  of'her  imn  repBee : 
ffiae^  yo«  a  aerraariraTieh'dfdnn  hemoan. 
And  IteOy  ri|^  Ite  flonrows  not  yowown; 
Letma  (Iftaan  aoHl  giief  pehnit)  vdete 
A  utmim  woe,  ie  rfote'e  atnmgerfttta.  * 
No  aynqil  of  an  dBdiiklla'ebi&voinpere 
Voe^ewiAeowftinB  wldi  Dryope^e  fuT» 
Her  tanderqeOer^  only  hope  end  pride 
(Myadf  Ihe  ettpridg  of  e  eeeond  %ride). 
Thie  synfh,  oonqnae'dlyy  Um  who  ndtoe  (he  day, 
Whan  DeljUahdlhk  DeUanlde  obey, 
AadivdMn  lored;  udyhless'd  hn  aB  Abee  charms 
ThnI  ileeied  h  9Dd,  eoooeeded  to  her  anns. 

A  Uke  there  waa»  with  iihelvfaig  banks  aroimd, 
Whoee  Teidant  amnmit  liragrantmjnrtiBB  erownM. 
Iheae  ahi^BpbjtfaknowIng  of  &e  fates.  Ae  eooght, 
dad  to  Ihh  Valate  nbwery  gnlandi  bmo^M 


And  I  myMlf  4ie  same  rata  ma,  «.^ 

But  lo  f  I  saw  (as  near  her  side  I  stood) 
The  Tiolated  blossoms  dn^  widi  Mood. 
Upon  the  tree  I  cast  a  frightfidlook ; 
The  trembling  tree  with  sudden  horror  shook. 
Lotis  the  nymph  (if  rural  tales  be  troe). 
As  from  Priapns*  lawless  lust  she  flew. 
Forsook  her  form :  and,  fixing  here,  became 
A  flowery  plant,  which  still  presenres  her  name. 
This  change  unknown,  astonish'd  at  tiie  si|^ 
My  trembling  pister  strore  to  mrge  herfli|^t: 
And  first  the  pardon  of  the  n3rmphs  Implored, 
And  tiiose  offended  sylvan  powers  adored : 
But  when  she  backward  would  have  fled,  she  fi 
Her  stiflbning  feet  were  rooted  in  the  groand : 
In  rain  to  free  her  fasten'd  feet  she  strove. 
And,  as  she  struggles,  only  moves  above ; 
She  feels  th'  encroaching  bark  around  her  grot 
By  quick  degrees,  and  cover  all  below: 
Surprised  at  this,  her  trembling  hand  she  hear 
To  rend  her  hair;  her  hand  is  fill'd  with  leavei 
Where  late  was  hair,  the  shooting  leaves  are  t 
To  rise,  and  shade  her  with  a  sudden  green. 
The  child  Amphissns,  to  her  bosom  presi^d» 
Perceived  a  colder  and  a  harder  breast. 
And  found  tiie  springs,  that  ne'er  till  tiien  dei 
Their  milky  moisture,  on  a  sudden  dried. 
« ,  I  what  I  now  relate. 
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JPi««tMil%  wiUi  tatn  llMir  Undrad  pbmt  bedew, 

AMd  dMt  CHAnlM  M  to  tibe  roots  Ibey  grew. 

TIN  hfomwm  aB'ttutt  sow  xemained  of  fhee» 

Ifo  avt  a  w<nMn«])or  yet  qvhe  a  tree ; 

Thy  tMBBMi  taB(  wMi  Inaiiid  peule  sppe8r« 

IkiM  «ff«ry  iMf  ttrtile  a  triAXBg  tew, 

lad  «nA|^  a  f«iee»  wUle  yet  a  Toioe  remains, 

T>Mthiepi^tWUeiil>1liitlinaghBinrigiMcomplsine : 

«  irtD  the  wifldhed  any  ftrfth  %e  gtren, 
I  MnMor  Iqr  all  «i*  aapityiag  peiwmi  4»f  heayen, 
KairiMderifaattiikeary  ▼eafianoelnvd; 
la  aalailittieiBoeewr  ttres  we  led  s' 
If  Mr  1^  tthawlM  these  aaw  gNeae  decay, 
Lrt  Mi^idiaff  aoBM  lof  aiy  UflAB  away, 
Aad  otaoU^r  ivMS  OB  an  aqr  Imnmus  prey  I 
Ml  frOB  »y  tvaaddag  enna  tUs  iaftut  bear, 
M.  MBift  UMi  aiaae  aagfly  a  awCher's  care : 
Aad  te Meaisllier  let Mn  ell  be  led, 
I^P«^Ib*«  Aadei,  aad  ia  ber  ahades  be  fed : 
TIhcIi  M%  iiflMB  int  kk  laftnt  Toioe  BhaU  fraine 
Iftdiat  weide,  aad  lUap  hisaMifter*s  name, 
Tb  bflAjOrii  tPte  rjnd  «ayi  wMi  weeping  eyes, 
Wilk  la  ttli  fiaat  vy  luq^lets  parent  Ues : 
Aad  'WlMa  In  yaa^ba  sedos  Ihesltady  woods. 
Oh,  ktkbiady  tibe  erystallBlbes  aad  foods. 
Nor  tooBli  tiba  ftlal  dowen;  biii«  wam'd  by  me, 
SaHsfa aaaddaaa  Atfaittil  In oferv  tree* 
M J  rfi%  aiy  rfitat,  aad  my  spoaaa,  IbreweU ! 
Iff  ha  year  biaaels  or  lovaor  pity  dweO, 
Ftaleet yaarphuit,  nor  let aqr  bianshea Deel 


SbvawiOl  aad. sinea  I.eaanot  bend  to  join 
My  ll|pa  t»yaanb  adfiaee  at  least  to  mine. 
My  aoa,  thy  aMaMvli  parting  Use  reeeiye, 
WhOa  yat  diy  niettMr  has  a  Use  to  ghre. 
I  eaaaavoia  s  tiba  eraapfaigiind  Inrades 
Ky  eiprfBf  H^aad  hides  my  head  In  shades: 
Xflaaife  year  han^ ;  the  baih  shaH  soon  suffice 
WUhoattfwir  aid  to  seal  those  dyia«  eyesi 

Sha  eaapod  at  eaoe  to  speak*  and  ceased  to  be ; 
Aad  1^  IhanyiBfh  was  hwt  wiOln  Iha  tree) ' 
Tot  laHatHfe-lhraaili  hernewbfanches  reJgn'd, 
And  iMff  Aa  plant  a  hamaa  heat  retala'd* 


if  all  ukv  Tu^. — 

STone  taught  the  trees  a  Bobler  race  to  oev, 

3r  more  improred  tiie  vegetable  care. 
To  her  the  shady  grore,  the  flowery  field, 
rhe  streams  and  foim tains,  no  delicto  ooald  yield 
Twas  all  her  joy  tiie  ripening  firniti  to  tend. 
And  see  the  boughs  iridi  happy  bnrlhenfl  bend. 
The  hook  she  bore  instead  of  Cynthia's  spear. 
To  lop  the  growth  of  Hie  luroriant  year. 
To  decent  form  the  lawless  shoots  to  bring. 
And  teach  th'  obedient  branches  where  to  spring. 
Now  the  deft  xind  inserted  graib  receives. 
And  yields  an  oflkpring  more  than  nature  ghres ; 
Now  gliding  streams  the  thirsty  plants  renew. 
And  feed  their  fibres  with  reviving  dew. 

These  cares  alone  her  virgin  breast  enqploy. 
Averse  from  Venus  and  tihe  nuptial  joy. 
Her  private  orchards,  wa]l*d  on  every  side. 
To  lawless  sylvans  aU  access  denied. 
How  oft  the  satyrs  and  ti&e  wanton  fawns. 
Who  hannt  the  forests,  or  frequent  Hie  lawns. 
The  god  whose  ensigns  scares  Hie  Urds  of  prey. 
And  old  Silenns,  yonthfrd  in  decay, 
Enxploy'd  their  wiles  and  imavailing  care. 
To  pass  the  fences,  and  surprise  Hie  fsli  I 
Like  these,  Vertnmnns  owned  his  faithful  flame 
Like  these,  rejected  by  the  scornful  dame. 
To  gain  her  sight  a  thousand  forms  he  wears; 
* — •<■  ♦!!«  field  appears, 
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Kim  jtlhiilin  tHutt  tibe  boaateoaf  ytar  tUows, 
M%  frih  1^  ■pflM  ftow  tiie  bending  bongla. 
A  ■nMlTaaur,  he  with  hja  gword  appeara; 
A  iihir  BeKt,hi<  twmMing  angle  beats. 
ihnh  dMft  ha  Taries,  and  each  art  he  triei. 
On  har  IHgkt  chanM  to  feaat  Ua  knging  eyes. 

Atavte  Ana  at  laat  Yertnmnna  wean, 
Wilh  alKhi  ■wW  of  leyewnd  age  appeara, 
ma  iHvfiaa  diialyapnad  wlti^  iUTer  haira: 
FiiUfFlienMa  atalT,  and  etoaying  aa  he  goee, 
A  yilBiii  aim  dndaa  his  Aurow'd  brows. 
ThagodfiB  tUadeenpitintBiamiy'df 
The  pitoa  aBln'd,  and  tiba  fruit  anrfey'd ; 
^fai*»*  BUPWyoarhethaaaddreab'dtiienuud, 
'  WkoM  ohHae  as  te  all  other  nynqphs  ootshine. 
As  sftwigaidwBs  are  esoelPd  by  fldnel' 
L  Uirt  Ifaa  fldr  (Us  kisses  warmer  grow 
PQSMB  on  tteir  sex  bestow) ; 
pUoid  beside  her  en  the  flowery  ground, 
■  witti  aatamirti  bounty  crown'd* 
mt9  to  whose  embraoes  led. 
The  earifeiNr  "viM  her  swdDiag  dusters  qpread : 
Ha  ipiew^  hsr  twlidBg  branches  with  delight, 
Aad  yiilssd  Iha beaaty"  of  the  pleasing  sight. 
'  Tat  Ihk  talleias,  but  for  hia  Tine»'he  said, 
*  Had  atsod  awi^eiitsd,  aad  abananshade; 
And  this  ftfan^M,  bat  that  her  annesBrroand 
Her  Biiaif  led  aha,  had  crept  along  tte  ground. 
J^  beaaiaoas  awddl  let  ^tttsauasfle  more 
Ton  arind,  sMna  frees  an  tiie  joys  of  lore : 
Delga  ta  ha  lo^ady  and  afwy  heart  snbdne  I 
What  iiyH|h  eaoll  ePte  attract  each  crowds  as  yon  7 
Not  she  wlMsa  bsaatj  a«gedtibe  Oentanr's  arms, 
Ulyaseif  fnn»aea  Hatega'sfrtal  charms. 
Vi^aaWf  whn  aOnt  acorn  is  all  they  gain, 
A  Aoosaad  eovt  yoat  ttoai^  they  court  in  vain ; 
A  Ihnwsattd  aylf  e^a^  deasigods,  and  gods, 
Ihat  hmoat  etn  noantafais,  and  our  Alban  woods. 
Bat  tf  yoam  ptosnr>  maik  what  I  advise. 
Whom  aia  and  kageaperlence  render  wise, 
Aadena  whose  taadeecareisfiur  above 
AH  that  liin  Inwa  ef«r  fdt  of  lore 

.  I 


it  first  sight,  like  most,  aomuoo  ^. 
iovL  he  lives ;  and  you  alone  shaU  share 
last  affection,  as  his  early  care. 
\den,  he's  lovely  far  above  the  rest, 

youth  immortal,  and  with  beauty  hiess'd. 
\f  that  he  varies  every  shape  with  ease,  , 
tries  all  forms  that  may  Pomona  please, 
what  should  most  excite  a  mutual  flame, 
rural  cares  and  pleasures  are  the  same. 
'  him  your  orchard's  early  fruit  are  due 
pleasing  offering,  when  'tis  made  by  you), 
|e  values  these ;  but  yet,  alas !  complains, 
lat  still  the  best  and  dearest  gift  remains. 
Tot  the  fair  fruit  that  on  yon  branches  glows 
^ith  that  ripe  red  Hi*  autumnal  sun  bestows ; 
for  tasteful  herbs/ that  in  these  gardens  rise, 
^hich  the  kind  soil  widL  milky  sap  supplies ; 
!'ou,  only  you,  can  move  the  god's  desire  : 
[Oh,  crown  so  constant  and  so  pure  a  fire  i 
'Let  soft  compassion  touch  your  gentle  mind; 
[  Think,  'tis  Vertumnus  begs  you  to  be  kind : 
So  may  no  frost,  when  early  buds  appear. 
Destroy  the  promise  of  the  youthful  year; 
Nor  winds,  when  first  your  florid  orchard  blows. 
Shake  the  light  blossoms  from  their  blasted  boughs !' 

This  when  the  various  god  had  urged  in  vain, 
Tf  e  straight  assumed  his  native  form  again ; 
•  -:-.»,«•  an  aspect  now  he  bears, 
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DmM  if  tkeAutkorin  hit  Yauih, 
CHAUCER. 
WoMSH  tat  Ml  of  tagerie, 
T«tJf«likiaBat  muu  Morarie. 
TUBE*  aNnl  Aall  7«  midnstmd, 
Ri  lAoili  lin jV  tale  gf  fttyre  inloiiA; 
WUA  tB  *•  fnBM  httdi  Urn  betftU, 
Ibfiflh  Ifat  gmy  tedw  fro  tlM  ilka. 
Ught  ftw,  IhaiPB  jifian  by  tlie  w«y 
Bli«nt»«idikalHcdniglitentw«j.    A^V^^""^ 

MMtoteifMof  lidietgont.  ^/  v  .   -i  ^)\ 


'  Bit  1»  t  o«r  M|lww;  orietk  0M» 

«Hortw«kiMllMr/ooMiijroltt;»      '^'^  "  ':   ':7 

Aatiii>llf>tt,OBdl«pi(h,andc>lionoBt,*-  ^-v 

IMi  rfi^  otariEO  lUl  low  doth  lout : 

Hmv  adEM  tfMt»  nd  talkiii  llita, 

'Lai  iMvaiaaaa^aBdliaraiaviaB.* 

Ba^  aa  1»  i^aaatti  widi  qpaeohaa  aoote, 

IteiodEaaoaa  tidOaiiihiaerM  roote: 
idlMttOMaUtfrtoMC^ 
awUta  Mok,  and  red  ciaat. 

•ll»lM,'  eriadladiia;  daricanoaghtipaka: 

IBaaalMadtaBidgfaydMkacrfetii,  'Qoaaka.* 

*  OwMMm»  aMiar/  «aalk  Ae  dra^rtor, 

' 'B#  ttOkaanaa  ilriiv  Bi*^  1<>B0BB  <^^t 
I  Ilia  flBfa  OB  eoala  and  dialke, 

yvda  eas  talka.^ 


SPBNSBR. 
THB  ALLST. 

In  tfwy  towm  wlMta  HimbU  roOi  Ua  tyda, 
4  MAov  paaa  Hmm  ia  with  honaaa  low; 
Whan^  owiad  mm,  tiba  stream  la  eyed, 
Ind.asMy  a  boattaoft  aUding  to  and  fro. 
Aaie  nft  aie  kMurdthenotea  of  inftnt  woe, 
Hw  alMct  Ihkk  adb,  load  acream,  and  ahiiOer  aqoaiU : 
Hew  oaaya,»etkeia,Tei.yoar  children  aot 
SoaM  pto»  *MBe  eat,  aoaae  each  against  the  wall. 
And  aa  <h«y  ^gewnhna  Ip^f  fbr'teeadand  bntter  call. 


loor  are  «an-bumtniatroiui  b«.^^, 

old  nets  to  catch  the  scaly  fry, 

ing  shrill,  and  scolding  oft  between ;  [I  ween. 

tswer  foul-montb'd  scolds ;  bad  neighbourhood 

ppish  cur  (the  passenger's  annoy) 
,  my  heel  with  yelping  treble  flies  ; 
impering  girl,  and  hoarser  screaming  boy, 
the  yeli>ing  treble,  shrilling  dies; 
olding  quean  to  loader  notes  doth  rise, 
ler  full  pipes  those  shrilling  cries  oonfoimd ; 
r  fall  pi]>e8  the  granting  hog  replies ; 
granting  hogs  alarm  the  neighboors  nrand, 
curs,  girls ,  boys,  and  scolds,  in  tiie  deep  bass  are 
drown'd. 

;d  by  a  sty,  beneath  a  roof  of  thatch, 

relt  Obloquy,  who  in  her  early  days 

^kets  of  fish  at  Billingsgate  did  watch, 

d,  whiting,  oyster,  mackrel,  sprat,  or  plaice : 

ere  leam'd  she  speech  from  tongaes  that  nerer  cease. 

inder  beside  her,  like  a  magpie,  chatters, 

ith  Envy  (spitting  cat),  dread  foe  to  peace ; 

^e  a  cursed  cur.  Malice  before  her  clatters, 

id,  vexing  eTery  wight,  tears  clothes  and  all  to  tatteis. 

.T  dugs  were  mark'd  by  every  collier's  hand, 
iT  mouth  was  black  as  bull-dog's  at  the  stall : 
"  scratched,  bit,  and  spared  ne  lace  ne  band, 
'  -~rne  her  answer  was  to  all ; 

^•a  name  would  call ; 
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-village  is  without,  on  either  side, 
up  the  diver  Thames,  or  all  adown  ; 
Ridimond's  self,  from  whose  tall  front  are  eyed 
lea,  apirea,  meandering  streams,  and  Windsor's 
towery  pride. 

WALLER. 
OF   A  LADY  SINOING  TO  HSR   LCTX. 

IB  diarmer,  cease,  nor  make  your  voice's  prize 
aeart  reaign'd  ti&e  conquest  of  your  eyes : 
iU  mi^^t,  alas!  that  threatened  vessel  fail, 
lich  winds  and  lightning  both  at  once  assail. 
)  were  too  bless'd  with  these  enchanting  lays, 
lich  must  be  heavenly  when  an  angel  plays : 
t  killing  channs  your  lover's  death  contrive, 
tt  heavenly  music  should  be  heard  alive, 
>lieas  could  charm  the  trees ;  but  thus  a  tree, 
tgixt  by  your  hand,  can  charm  no  less  than  he  : 
K>et  made  the  sUent  wood  pursue, 
a  vocal  wood  had  drawn  the  poet  too, 

ON  A  FAN    OF  THE  AUTHOB'S  DB8I0N, 

In  which  woM  painted  the  Story  qf  Cephalm  and 
Procri8,with  the  MottOy  *  Aura  veni.' 

OMS,  gentle  air !'  th'  iEolian  shepherd  said, 

ule  Procris  panted  in  the  secret  shade ; 

ome,  gentle  air!'  the  fairer  Delia  cries, 

lile  at  her  feet  her  swain  expiring  Hes. 

.  the  glad  gales  o'er  all  her  beauties  stray, 

eathe  on  her  lips,  and  in  her  bosom  play! 

Delia's  hand  this  toy  is  fatal  fouiid, 

r  could  that  fabled  dart  more  surely  wound  : 

Ok  gifts  destructive  to  the  givers  prove  ; 

ke  both  lovers  fall  by  those  they  love. 

t  guiltless,  too,  this  bright  destroyer  lives, 

random  wounds,  nor  knows  the  wound  she  gives  ; 

>  views  the  story  with  attentive  eyes, 

1  pities  ProcriD,  while  her  lover  dies. 
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glories  of  the  yuau... 
g  roses  breathing  sweets  difllue, 
ations  shower  tiieir  balmy  dews ; 
s  smile  in  virgin  robes  of  white, 
dress  of  superficial  light, 
tulips  shew  so  daggling  gay> 
n  bright  diversities  of  day. 
ted  floweret  in  the  lake  below 
'ts  beauties,  whence  its  beauties  grow; 
Narcissus  on  the  bank,  in  Tain 
led,  gazes  on  himself  again. 
d  trees  cathedral  walks  compose, 

t  the  hill  in  venerable  rows ; 
e  green  infants  in  their  beds  axe  laid* 
den's  hope,  and  its  exx>ected  shade, 
range-trees  with  blooms  and  pendants  ahine, 
mal  honours  to  their  autumn  join  ; 
d  their  promise  in  their  ripen'd  store, 

the  rising  blossom  promise  more. 
in  bright  drops  the  crystal  fountains  play, 
urels  shielded  from  the  piercing  day ; 
re  Daphne,  now  a  tree,  as  once  a  maid, 
from  Apollo  vindicates  her  diade, 
1  turns  her  beauties  from  ih*  invading  beam, 
seeks  in  vaiu  for  succour  to  the  stream ; 
e  stream  at  once  preserves  her  virgin  leaves, 
>nce  a  shelter  from  her  boughs  receives, 

-"««r's  beauty  midst  of  winter  stays, 
•*«  of  summer's  rays. 
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le  lilTer  drop«,  like  morning  dew, 
oratel  the  fervour  of  th.e  day : 
Vom  one  ckrad  soft  showers  we  view, 
ad  Wftfftirg  lightnings  hurst  away, 
•tan  that  fall  from  Celia*8  eye, 
lare  unr  doom  is  drawing  ni^. 

hahy  in  that  sonny  sphere 
0  like  a  Phaeton  appears, 
t  heaven,  the  threatened  world  to  spare, 
boQc^t  fit  to'drown  him  in  her  team : 
s  mi^t  th'  amhitious  nymph  aspire 
let,  like  him,  heaven  too  on  fire. 

EARL  OF  ROCHESTER. 
ON  SILEMCK. 

roi !  coeval  with  eternity, 

wert,  ere  nature's  self  hegan  to  he; 

ae  vast  notliing,  all,  and  all  slept  fast  in  thee. 

was  the  sway,  ere  heaveiTwas  fnrm*d,  or 

earth, 

mitfnl  bought  conceived  creation's  hirth, 

xrife  word  gave  aid,  and  spoke  the  infiant  finrth. 

varioas  elements  against  thee  join'd, 

e  more  various  animal  combined, 

imed  the  clamorous  race  of  hasy  hnman-kind. 

tmgae  moved  gently  first,  and  speedi  was  low, 
nrangling  science  taught  it  noise  and.  show, 
.deed  wit  arose,  thy  most  abusive  foe.  ■ 

ehel  wit  deserts  thee  oft  in  vain ; 

in  the  maae  of  words  he  turns  again, 

ika  a  surer  state,  and  courts  thy  gentle  reign. 

ted  sense  thou  kindly  dost  set  free, 

ess'd  with  argumental  tyranny, 

ated  reason  findD  a  safe  retreat  in  IhiM. 

thee  in  private  modest  dulness  Ues, 
In  thy  bosom  lurks  in  thouf^Vs  disguise  } 
amisher  of -fools,  and  dieat  of  all  the  wise  I 


fut  coaldBt  thou  seize  some  tongues  tbat  now  are 

free, 
[ow  church  and  state  should  be  obliged  to  thee ; 
[senate,  and  at  bar,  how  welcome  wooldst  thou  be ! 

ret  speech  e'en  there  sabmissiyely  wil]idnrws» 
rom  rights  of  subjects,  and  the  poor  man's  cause : 
i  pompous  Silence  reigns,  and  stiUs  the  noisy  laws. 

'ast  services  of  friends,  good  deeds  of  foes, 
lat  favourites  gain,  and  what  the  nation  owes, 
the  forgetful  world,  and  in  thy  arms  repoee, 

The  country  wit,  religion  of  the  town, 
le  courtier's  learning,  policy  of  the  gown, 
best  by  ttiee  ezpress'd ;  and  shine  in  tliee  Alone. 

[The  parson's  cant,  Ae  lawyer's  sophistry, 
'  Lord's  quibble,  critic's  jest,  all  end  in  tiiee» 
,  rest  in  peace  at  last,  and  sleep  eternally. 

EARL  OF  DORSET. 
ASTBMISIA* 

Thodob  Artemisia  talks,  by  fits, 
*^f  "nnneila,  classics,  facers,  wits ; 
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SIm  mmn  no  eoknoni  (siga  of  gnwt). 
Ob  any  part  «ixcept  her 'Am; 

JUIwkdfefraadUackbMide! ' 
Pwmtltiwher  look,  her  geftm^  pMmd, 
Hit  tciet  fliflatric^^r  load, 

jknd  SMMGvliiio  her  stride* 


ja. 


8e  httf*  I  eeen,  in  Uadc  and  white, 
A  fntiag  Hiiiig,  a  magfto  hi|^ 

MijMllniillj  stalk; 
A  alala^,  wordiless  aalnial, 
Aai  piles  Ae  tongue,  and  waii  the  tail, 

AH  ftntter,  pxide,  and  talk. 


pmTNi. 

Pbbtkb  had  t^tenta  Cbc  manldBi^ 
Open  ahp  was,  and  nufwurihied, 

like  spnfl  free  port  of  trade;. 
Merdumts  unloaded  here  thejr  Hreii^^ 
And  acanta  froai  eadi  lionlgtt  stale 

Hen  tnt  tiieir  entry  mate* 

Her  leamtng  and  good4ireeding  sodi. 
Whether  l^  Italian  or  the  Dutch, 

Spaniaids  or  Frendi  came  to  her ;  ' 
To  an  oUiging  she'd  appear: 
Twas '  Si  Signior,'  'twas '  YaW  Mptheer/ 

Twas '  S*!!  Tons  plait.  If  onsiear.* 

Ohecnre  by  hirlh,  renownM  by  crimes, 
Stm  ciiaitghig  n^anes,  reHgion,  dimes. 

At  length  shatuns  .a  bride : 
In  diamonds,  pearls,  and  rich  brocades, 
.  She  shines  tl&e  first  of  batter'diadas. 

And  flatters  in  her  pride. 

So  have  I  koown  those  insects  lUr 
(Whish  eoriuMs  Ctatmans  hold  so  tare) 

Still  Tary  shapes  and  dyes ; 
Still  gain  new  lUiies  with  new  fome; 
First  grabs  obseene,  then  wrigglioig  worms. 

Than  painted  botlerflies. 

I« 


October  store,  and  best  vitka^.^. 
Tithe  pig,  and  mortuary  guinea : 
Gazettes  sent  gratis  down,  and  frankM, 
For  which  thy  patron's  weekly  thank*d  ; 
A  large  Concordance,  bound  long  since  ; 
Sermons  to  Charles  the  First,  when  prince : 
A  Chronicle  of  ancient  standmg; 
A  Chrysostom  to  smooth — thy  band  in : 
The  Polyglot — tbree  parts — ^my  text, 
Howbeit, — lilLewise— -now  to  my  next : 
Lo  here  the  Septnagint, — and  Paul, 
To  sum  the  whole, — the  dose  of*alL 

He  HuA  has  these,  may  pass  his  life. 
Drink  with  the  'squire,  and  kiss  his  wife ; 
On  Sunda3m  preach,  and  eat  his  fill ; 
And  fast  on  Fridays  >-if  he  wUl ; 
Toast  church  and  queen,  explain  the  newi 
Talk  with  churchwardens  about  pews ; 
Pray  heartily  for  some  new  gift. 
And  shake  his  head  at  Doctor  Sw**t. 

AN  ESSAY  ON  MAN, 

'     IN  FOCR  BPISTLBS. 

To  Henry  St.  John,  Lord  Bolinghroki 

THE  DESIGN. 
^T « V iNo  i>roposed  to  write  some  pieces  on  hami 

-  T  »ra  Ifacon's  ezpresf 
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Xha  aeknee  of  bvman  utnre  is,  like  all  other  sciences, 


rafanoA  to  a  Um  cImt  pdats :  tlmre  are  not  many  certain 
tradtf  ia  diit  wmU.  It  is  therefore  in  the  anatomy  of  the 
■fBdasiadiattf  dMbodj;  mxav  goodwill  accrue  to  man- 
Uad  bj  ttniHaj  to  die  Uife,  open,  and  perceptible  paru 
than  ^  liadjlm  too  nrach  soeh  fiiier  nenres  and  vessels, 
Aa  rtnafafiriBM  and  uses  of  whioh  will  for  ever  eaciqM 
oarnhsenaUMa.  The dispates  are  dliqran  these  last;  and 
I  will  rmttn  to  eagr,  thej  have  lees  sharpened  the  witi 
than  Aa  IhbIb  of  men  agaiaat  eaeh  odier,  and  have  di 
aifaiilisd  tkayraetice  more  than  adTWoed  the  theory  a 
MoraUQr.  If  T  eoold  flatter  mjeilf  that  this  Essay  hai 
aaj  aNri^  it  ii  ia  iteeiiag  betwfaattha  extremes  of  doctrine; 
iiwnlnnl/  opportte,  in  passing  ovar  terms  utterly  unintel< 
UgftlBf  and  ia  faming  a  temperate,  7«t . not  inconsistent,  and 
a  AoMy  yet  not  impvfNt,  system  of  ethios. 

TUilid^bcviedooeiBproee;  bat  I  dkose  verse,  and 

«VMilqfm»,iiBr  two  reasons.  The  one  will  appear  obvious 

ftat friaeipise, maiims,  orpreoepto  so  written, both  striln 

Aa  reader  man  itroni^  at  flnitt  and' are  mmre  easily  re 

taiMd  bfUm  aftsrward;  tfaa  other  magr  seem  odd,  but  i 

it  me  I  I  foand  I  ooidd  e^qpress  then  more  shortly  thi 

waj  Aaa  in  prose  itaelf ;  and  noddng  ie  more  certain,  thai 

ttat  maehof  Ills  fiiree,  as  well  as  tha  grace  of  arguments  oo 

iaoUauliOMO,  depends  oo  their  ooooiaspees.    Iwasnnableti 

mat  tiUs  part  of  mjr  snbjeot  nmre  in  detaU,  without  be 

<wrthi|  di7  and  tedioas';  or  mora  poetically,  without  sa 

ciiioiug  peispicallji  to  omaiMnt,  widioat  wandoring  frou 

tte  pweliioM,  or  bveeUng  dM  oludn  of  reasoning :  if  an; 

man  eaa  anita  all  these  wUhoot  diminotion  of  any  of  them 

I  Ikadj  oonfMohe  will  oompase  atfaing  abore  my  capacity 

What  is  now  pabiished,  is  only  to  be  considered  as  ; 

fneral  «ap  of  aum,  marking  oat  no  more  than  the  greate 

parta,  their  exfesat,  their  limits,  aad  dieir  connexion,  bu 

laaaiag  tihe  partioidar  to  be  more  folly  delineated  in  th 

iharta  wUch  are  to  fbOow.    Conseqoendy,  these  Episde 

in  thakprOfwespfl  have  health  and  leisvre  to  make  an; 

l)  iHU  be  lees  dry,  and  more  susceptible  of  poetics 

I  an  here  only  opodng  the  fountains,  an 

; tha  panagOi    To  dednoedM  rivers,  to  foUow  thei 

iBG|4dreoone,aidto  obesrve  their  sfieots,  maybeatas 


inr  own  iivittfm,  being-  ikiiuk 
II.  I'll 


j»  ««■  »■•. . . 


\tf(ii,  ver.  17,  ^<;.    II.  That  Dimi  is  not  to  be  deemed  Impcneci, 
a  being  suitcfl  to  his  place  and  raul(  in  the  creattoD,  ajpree- 
e  to  the  eeneral  order  of  things,  and  ronfnrinablc  to  ends  and 
itions  to  Dim  unluiowo,  rer.  35,  ice.    III.  Ttiat  it  is  partly  upon 
j  Ignorance  of  future  errnts,  and  partly  up<jn  the  hoiie  of  a  fa- 
te HtatCjtliat  ali  Ills  happiness  In  the  present  depends,  rer.  77. 
L    IV.  The  pride  of  aimiu;  at  more  l(nowledge,  and  pretendlDK 
[more  perfection,  the  cause  of  man's  error  and  mlsenr.   The 
piety  of  putting  himself  in  the  place  of  Cjod,  and  Judging  of 
;  iitiieHs  or  onAtness,  perfection  or  imperfection,  Janice  or  In- 
Ltlcc,  of  bis  dispensations,  ver.  109,  Ace.    V.  The  abfcardlty  of 
uceiUog  himself  tbe  final  cause  of  the  creation,  or  expecting 
it  perfection  in  the  moral  world,  which  is  not  id  the  itatoral, 
Ir.  131,  dec.   VI.  Ilie  unreasonableness  of  bis  complaints  aninit 
foviduice,  while  on  tbe  one  hand  be  demands  tlie  perfection  of 
Ic-  aneelit,  and  on  the  otlier  tbe  bodily  qualiflcatlons  of  the  bratet; 
luu^h  to  possess  any  of  tbe  sensiuve  faculties  in  a  higher  de- 
Jree,  would  render  nim  miserable,  ver.  173.  Sic.    Vli.  That 
lirougboiitthe  vibole  rlNlblc  world,  a  unlvenal  order  and  grada- 
liin  ill  the  sensual  and  mental  faculties  is  observed,  which  caoscs 
1  hui^irdinatjon  of  creature  to  creature,  and  of  all  crealurw  to 
>i<in.  The  gradations  of  sense,  instinct,  thought,ret)cctioD,  reason; 
tot  reaiion  alone  conntenrails  all  the  other  farultie»,  ver.  907. 
I'm.  liuw  much  farther  this  order  and  subordination  of  HvIdc 
rreaturcs  mavcxtend  above  and  below  us ;  were  anv  partof  whlcn 
iroken,  not  that  part  only,  but  the  wliole  connected  creation  ramt 
Ic  destroyed,  ver.  333.    IX.  The  extravagance,  madness,  and 
hridc  of  such  a  define,  ver.  350.    X.  The  ronnequence  of  all  tbe 
ibsfjiiite  submission  due  to  I'rovidrnce,  both  as  to  oarpreacnt 
uid  future  state,  ver.  301,  to  the  end. 

lwake,  my  St.  John  I  leave  all  meaner  thingi 
'■"o  low  ambition,  and  the  pride  of  kings. 
-♦  ..J  /uinpA  life  can  little  more  supply 
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t 

LuifhwkaM  w^maait,  be  candid  wbere  we  c«n» 
Bat  TJaMeata  ^a  -ways  of  God  to  man. 

LSayflral^ofGodalwre,  orman  below, 
<WWt  cwa  we  waaep  bwt  ftwn  what  we  know  t 
HfMi^Titataii  we  b«t  his  station  here, 
Wnm  wMdk  to  xeaaen,  or  to  whidi  refer  t  io 

ThiHiiiJb  wlila  ■iiimiirtuii'd  ibtm^  die  Godbe  known, 
Tim  oan  to  Inoe  him  only  in  our  own. 
H««  iplSttMagh  Test  inanenMtj  can  pierce, 
tee  wtoUrai  woridB  oemiwee  one  oniTeree, 

Into  system  nmSf 


_  _        '» 

Way  nn^irlgr  Hea;ven  hasmade  ns  as  we  are. 
Bat^f-ttit  ftame  tiie  bearings  and  tiie  ties, 

^OMinOTions,  Aae  dependencies,  3« 

I  jut,  has  Ihy  perradinff  soul 
lMk.V  ttntoght  or  can  a  part  contain  the  whole  t 

b  to*  gitot  <&ain,  tiiat  draws  all  to  agree, 
lai  Aawm  iuppmto,  upheld  by  God,  or  theef    [find 
■  ■  n, -Ptisaiapi WHIM  mani  tiie  reason  wouldst  thou 
tVliy  ItaaM  so  weak»  so  little,  and  so  bUnd  f 
ffbit^  if  ttoB  eanst^  the  harder  reasen  guess, 
•Why  ftansU  no  weaker,  blinder,  and  no  less  T 
Aak  of  thy  mstiber  eartht  why  oaks  are  made 
IWDer  or  airoBger  than  tiw  weeds  tibeydiadet         40 
Or  aik  ef  yonder  argent  ftdds  above* 
Why  lofva^  satellitBS  are  less  tlun  JoreT 

Of  syrttoMpoasible,  if' tis  conliBis*d, 
Thatwisdeni  infinite  rniisl  fSoim  tlie  best. 
Where  all  mnMt  fUl  or  not  coherent  be» 
JUd  all  that  rises,  rise  in  doe  degree  ; 
Then,  in  Ae  scale  of  reasoning  lift,  'tis  plain, 
nwre  mnst  ba  somewhere,  sodi  a  rank  as  man : 
AaA  an  ^a  ^aasfion  (wnuogie  e'er  so  long) 
Is  only  tlds,  if  God  has  piAoed  him  wrong  f  60 

Be^aotinf  m^n,  whatorer  wrong  we  call 
May ,  mnst  ba  right,  as  lalatfre  tn  an. 
In  hnauatworiES,  Aoa^  labonr'd  on  with  pain, 
A  ttMNnand  moremanti  scarce  one  porpose  gain : 
In  God^  one  sini^  can  its  end  produce ; 
Tat  sarraa  to  aadoad  too  soma  other  «se« 


the  dull  0X»  way  uuTT  ^w 

|w  a  Tictim,-and  now  Egypt's  god : 
shall  man's  pride  and  dulness  comprehend 
:ti<ms*,  passions',  being's,  use  and  end; 
doing,  suffering,  check'd,  impeU'd ;  and  why 
I  hour  a  slave,  the  next  a  deity. 
Len  say  not  man  *t  imperfect.  Heaven  in  fault ;   - 
j  rather,  man 's  as  perfect  as  he  oug^t:  70 

[iLnowledge  measured  to  his  state  and  place ; 
[time  a  moment,  and  a  point  his  space. 

be  perfect  in  a  certain  sphere, 
fat  matter,  soon  or  late,  or  here,  or  there  f 
bless'd  to-day  is  as  completely  so, 
Iwho  began  a  Aonsand  years  ago.  [fate, 

III.  Heaven  from  all  creatures  hides  the  bo^  of 
but  the  page  prescribed,  their  present  state : 
>m  brutes  what  men,  from  men  what  spirits  know : 
who  could  suffer  being  here  below  t  80 

\e  lamb  thy  riot  dooms  to  bleed  to-day, 

he  thy  reason,  would  he  skip  and  play  t 
^ased  to  the  last,  he  crops  the  flowery  food, 
id  licks  the  hand  just  rais'd  to  shed  his  blood. 
|h  blindness  to  the  future  I  kindly  given, 
"It  each  may  fill  the  circle  mark'd  by  Heaven: 
—  TOi*h  eaual  eye,  as  God  of  all. 
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Ia,  tiie  poor  Indian  I  whose  nntator'd  mind 
Sees  God  In  doods,  or  Lean  him  in  the  wind;      10< 
His  loal  proud  Mience  never  tani^t  to  stray 
Vlar  10  ^o  solar  walk,  or  milky  way ; 
Tai  siaplo  aiatare  to  his  hope  has  giren, 
Bdbfafed  tiie  dood^opp'd  hill,  an  fanmbler  heaven ; 
Soma  Mfv  worid  in  deptib  of  woods  embraced. 
Some  hKftUat  island  in  the  watery  waste, 
Whero  davta  onoe  mote  thor  native  land  behold , 
No  ftsada  taiment,  no  Christians  thirst  for  gold. 
To  ho,  ooKlntB  his  natoral  desire. 
He  askaao  angers  wing,  no  ssnqih's  lire;  11 

Bat  liiinks^  admitted  to  that  equal  sky. 
His  ftdthfid  dof  shall  bear  him  oompany. 

lY.  Qo,  iHser  tiioal  and  in  thy  scale  of  sense, 
WtiffiklStiy  opinion  agaimit  Providenoe ; 
OaBlmpeifBction  what  tfum  fondest  such ; 
tey,  h«re  ha  gives  too  little,  tiiere  too  much : 
'l>tstro7  an  exeatores  for  thy  sport  or  gost, 
Yel  aay^  if  man's  nnhappy,  God's  nzOnst : 
If  wan  ahme  engross  not  Heaven's  high  care, 
Alooaamiada  perfect  here,  immortal  there:  18 

ftMifeoh  from  his  hand  the  balance  and  the  rod, 
•  RejiidgehisJwrtice,bethegodofGod. 

/  Inpcide,  in  leasoning  pride,  our  error  lies; 

;     jm  qoit  fbett  qphere,  and  nish  Into  tiie  skies. 

'•    Pride  still  is  aiming  at  flieUeai^d  abodes, 
Man  woaldbe  angels,  angals  wonld  be  gods. 

,     jkqpjfingtobegods,  if  angels  fen, 

('A^iring  to  be  ai^ls,men  rebel : 
Jbid  who  baft  wishes  to  invert  the  laws 
Of  ardar,  sins  against  th'  Eternal  Cause.  la 

V.  Ask  fer  what  end  die  heavenly  bodies  shine. 
Earth  fer  whose  vsef  Pride  answers, '  "Tis  for  mine 
For  ma  Und  nature  wakes  her  genial  jpower ; 
SocUaa  aaeh  herb,  and  threads  out  every  flower; 
Annual  fer  me,  tiie  grape,  the  rase,Tenew 
The  joioe  naetareoas,  and  thebahny  dew ; 
Vor  ne,  the  mine  a  Aoosand  treasmres  brings ; 
For  ae,  Imltt  gashes  from  a  thousand  springs ; 
Seaa  roU  to  waft  me,  suns  to  li|^t  me  rise ; 
My  ftiot^rtoelaanh,  my  canopy  the  sUes.'  1^ 
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All  in  exact  proportion  to  the  state ; 

Kothing  to  add>  and  nothing  to  abate. 

Each  beas^  each,  insect,  hax>py  in  its  own  : 

Is  Heaven  unkind  to  man  and  man  alone  .' 

Shall  he  alone,  whom  rational  we  call, 

Be  pleased  witii  nothing,  if  not  bless'd  with  all  ? 

The  bliss  of  man  (could  pride  that  blessing  find) 
Is  not  to  act  or  tbxnk.  beyond  mankind ;  19( 

No  powers  of  body  or  of  soul  to  share. 
But  what  his  nature  and  his  state  can  bear. 
Why  has  not  man  a  microscopic  eye  ? 
For  tiiis  jdain  reason^  man  is  not  a  fly. 
Say  what  the  use,  were  finer  optics  given, 
V  inspect  a  mite,  not  comprehend  the  heaven  ? 
Or  touch,  if  tremblingly  alive  all  o'er. 
To  smart  and  agonize  at  every  pore? 
Or  q:mck  effluvia  darting  through  the  brain, 
Die  of  a  rose  in  aromatic  pain  ?  200 

If  Nature  thunder'd  in  his  opening  ears, 
And  stunn'd  him  vntb.  the  music  of  the  spheres, 
How  would  he  wish  that  Heaven  had  left  him  still 
Hie  whispering  zephyr,  and  the  purling  rill ! 
Who  finds  not  Providence  all  good  and  wise, 
Alike  in  what  it  gives,  and  what  denies  ? 

VII.  Far  as  creation's  ample  range  extends, 
The  scale  of  sensual,  mental,  powers  ascends  : 
Mark  how  it  mounts  to  man's  imperial  race, 
From  the  green  myriads  in  the  peopled  grass  :       210 
What  modes  of  sight  betwixt  each  wide  extreme. 
The  mole's  dim  curtain,  and  the  lynx's  beam  ; 
Of  smelly  the  headlong  lioness  between. 
And  hound  sagacious  on  the  tainted  green ; 
Of  hearing,  from  the  life  that  fills  the  flood. 
To  that  -#hich  warbles  through  the  vernal  wood  ! 
The  spider's  touch  how  exquisitely  fine  ! 
Feels  at  each  thread,  and  lives  along  the  line : 
In  the  nice  bee,  what  sense  so  subtly  true, 
From  poisonous  herbs  extracts  the  healing  dew  !    220 
How  instinct  varies  in  the  grovelling  swine. 
Compared,  half-reasoning  elephant,  with  thine  I 
Twixt  that  and  reason  what  a  nice  barrier ; 
For  ever  separate,  yet  for  ever  near  I 


^e  powers  of  all  snbdoea  d>  i^«.. 

not  thy  reason  all  these  powers  in  one  f 

VIII.  See,  throngh  this  air,  this  ocean,  and  thii 
11  matter  quick,  and  bursting  into  hirdu  [ea 

kbove,  how  high  progressire  life  may  go  I 
Lronnd,  how  wide !  how  deep  extend  below ! 
Vast  chain  of  being !  which  from  God  befia. 
Natures  ethereal,  human,  angel,  man. 
Beast,  bird,  fish,  insect,  what  no  eye  can  see* 
No  glass  can  reach  ;  from  infinite  to  thee. 
From  thee  to  nothing. — On  superior  powers 
Were  we  to  press,  inferior  might  on  ours; 
Or  in  the  full  creation  leave  a  void. 
Where,  one  step  broken,  the  great  scale's  destroy 
From  nature's  chain  whatever  link  yon  strike. 
Tenth,  or  ten  Aousandth,  breaks  the  chain  alike 

And,  if  each  system  in  gradation  roU 
Alike  essential  to  the  amazing  whole. 
The  least  confusion  but  in  one,  not  all 
That  system  only,  but  the  whole  must  fall. 
Let  earth  unbalanced  from  her  orbit  fly. 
Planets  and  suns  run  lawless  through  the  sky 
Let  ruling  angels  from  their  spheres  be  hurl*d 
Being  on  being  wreck'd,  and  world  on  world ; 
Heaven's  whole  foundations  to  Aeir  centre  n' 
And  nature  trembles  to  the  throne  of  God. 
All  this  dread  order  break — ^for  whom  ?  for  tl 
'     '^K  madness  I  pride  I  impiety ! 
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All  are  Imt  parts  of  one  stupendouB  whole, 
Wboee  body  Nature  ia,  and  God  the  povl ; 
Tliatt  diaoged  throng  all,  and  yet  in  all  the  same ; 
Gnat  In  the  earth,  as  in  th'  ethereal  frame ;  %ro 

WaniB  in  the  sun,  refreshes  in  the  breeze, 
fflswa  in  the  stars,  and  blossoms  in  the  trees; 
li^es  through  all  life,  extends  through  all  extent. 
Spread  undivided,  operates  unspent; 
Breathes  in  our  soul,  informs  our  mortal  part. 
As  tail,  as  perfect,  in  a  hair  as  heart; 
As  folly  as  perfect,  in  tOo  man  that  mourns. 
As  the  rapt  seraph  that  adores  and  bums : 
To  him  no  hi{^,  no  low,  no  great,  no  small ; 
He  fins,  he  bounds,  connects,  and  equals  all.  280 

X.  Cease  then,  nor  order  imperfection  name : 
Onr  proper  bliss  depends  on  what  we  blame. 
Know  Ihy  own  point :  this  kind,  this  due  degree 
Of  blindness,  weakness.  Heaven  bestows  on  thee. 
Submit. — In  this,  or  any  other  sphere. 
Secure  to  be  as  bless'd  as  thou  canst  bear : 
Safe  in  Ihe  hand  of  one  disposing  Power, 
Or  in  the  natal,  or  the  mortal  hour. 
An  nature  is  bnt  art,  unknown  to  thee ; 
AU  chance,  direction  which  thou  canst  not  see ;     290 
An  discord,  luurmony  not  understood ; 
An  partial  evil,  universal  good. 
And,  spite  of  pride,  in  erring  reason's  spite, 
.  One  troth  is  clear,  Whatever  is,  is  right. 


i 


of  man,  selMove  and  reaMn,  ooiu  uecessnj  w. 
love  the  stronKer.  and  why,  ver.  67,  Sec,  Ti 
ver.  81,  &c.  IlI.Toe  pastionf;  aiid  their  use.  ^ 

{'redomliiaiit  paMion.  and  ita  forue,  ver.  133  to 
D  dlrectioff  men  to  different  purpusei,  ver.  1 
deotlal  use.  in  fixing  oor  principle,  and  ascei 
ver.  177*    IV.  Virtne  and  vice  Joined  in  onr 
limits  near,  yet  the  thiagn  separate  and  evlden 
of  reason,  ver.  903  to  316.  V.  How  odious  vie 
we  deceive  ourselves  into  it,  ver.  317.    VI. 
ends  of  Providence  and  general  good  are  answ 
and  imperfections,  ver.  338,  Sec.    How  usefu 
bated  to  all  orders  of  men,  ver.  341.  How  useful 
ver.  361.   And  to  individuals,  ver.  963.    In  ev 
age  of  life,  ver.  373,  See, 

I.  Know  then  thyself,  presume  not  ( 
The  proper  study  of  mankind  is  man. 
Placed  on  this  isthmus  of  a  middle  st 
A  being  darkly  wise  and  rudely  grea 
With  too  much  knowledge  for  the  sc< 
With  too  much  weakness  for  the  Sto 
He  hangs  between ;  in  doubt  to  act. 
In  doubt  to  deem  himself  a  god,  or  b« 
In  doubt  his  mind  or  body  to  prefer ; 
Bom  but  to  die,  and  reas'ning  but  to 
Alike  in  ignorance,  his  reason  such. 
Whether  he  thinks  too  little  or  too  n 
Chaos  of  thought  and  passion,  all  co 
Still  by  himself  abused  or  disabused 
Created  half  to  rise,  and  half  to  fall ; 
Great  lord  of  all  things,  yet  a  prey  t 
o-i-  {...ima  nf  tmth.  in  endless  error 
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Or  tread  Hm  mury  nnmd  his  fonowera  trod. 

And  quitting  sense  caU  imitating  God ; 

Aa  Baiternyrieatiin  giddy  drcleB  ran, 

JaA  tnmttMir  haada  to  imitate  the  son. 

Go,  tm/ib.  Bfeenial  Wisdom  how  to  rale— 

Thfln  dbrap  into  tityself ,  and  be  a  fool !  30 

Snpeiisr  Mngs*  when  of  late  (hey  saw 
A  mortal  man  nnfold  all  natox^  law, 
Admirad  •aebi  wisdom  in  an  earthly  diape. 
And  AmpVL  a  Newtim  as  we  shew  an  ape. 

Could  lte»  wImmm  roles  the  rapid  comet  bind, 
Deaeiilia  or  tx  one  morement  of  his  mind  t 
Who  aaw  Us  fires  here  rise,  and  there  descend, 
BHilalii  Ua  own  beginning  or  his  end  t 
Aim,  what  woaderl    Man's  siqpexkr  part 
IhidbedL'd  may  rise,  and  dimb  firam  art  to  art ;      40 
Bnt  mkaa  hb  own  great  work  is  but  begun. 
What  reason  weayea,  by  passion  is  imdone. 

IVaee  oeienee  dien,  with  modesty  thy  guide ; 
Fbstatxj^  off  an  her  equipage  of  pride; 
Dednot  what  is  bat  Tanity  or  dxeas. 
Or  learning's  loxary,  or  idleness ; 
Or  tricks  to  shew  Ihe  stretch  of  faaman  brain. 
Mere  eorioos  pleasare,  or  ingenioas  pain ; 
Riqjnmge  tiu  whole,  or  lop  Ih*  excrescent  parts 
CfaUonriioM  hare  created  arts;  50 

llien  see  how  little  the  remaining  sam. 
Which  serred  die  past,  and  most  the  times  to  come ! 

II.  Two  prineiples  in  human  nature  rdgn ; 
Sdf-love  to  orge,  and  reason  to  restrain; 
Nor  diia  a  good,  nor  that  a  bad  we  caU, 
Each  woAs  its  end,  to  more  or  gorem  all: 
And  to  dwir  proper  operation  still. 
Ascribe  all  good,  to  their  improper,  ill. 

^SeIf4o?e,  the  spring  of  motion,  acts  the  soul ; 
Reason's  oompaxhig balance  rules  the  whole.  oo 

Man,  hot  fiv  diat,  no  action  could  attend. 
And,  botftitr  this,  were  active  to  no  end : 
Fiz'd  like  a  plant  on  his  peculiar  spot. 
To  drawjautrition,  propagate,  and  rot; 
Or,  meteflS^ID^^flame  lawless  throui^  the  roid. 
Destroying  others,  by  himself  destroy'd. 


i*B  at  distance,  auu . 

ses  immediate  good  ^rf  present 
a,  the  fatore  and  the  conseqnenoe. 
er  than  arguments  temptations  throngt 
8t  more  watchful  this,  bat  tiiat  mcKre  strong, 
tction  of  the  stronger  to  suspend, 
on  stLU  use,  to  reason  still  attend* 
ation  habit  and  experience  gains ; 
a  strengthens  reason,  and  self4oTe  restrains.     8D 
subtle  schoolmen  teach  these  friends  to  tffixt, 
re  studious  to  divide  than  to  unite ; 
d  grace  and  yirtue,  sense  and  reason  qplit, 
ith  all  the  rash  dexterity  of  wit. 
its,  just  like  fools,  at  war  about  a  name, 
ave  full  as  oft  no  meaning,  or  tiie  same, 
elf-love  and  reason  to  one  end  aspire, 
'ain  their  aversion^  pleasure  their  desire ; 
)ut  greedy,  that  its  otgect  would  deroor, 
rhis  taste  the  honey,  and  not  wound  die  flower:     QC 
Pleasure,  or  wrong  or  rightly  understood, 
3ur  greatest  evil,  or  our  greatest  good. 

III.  Modes  of  self-love  the  passions  we  may  cqH; 
Tis  real  good,  or  seeming,  mores  thmn  all : 
But  since  not  every  good  we  can  divide, 
^d  reason  bids  us  for  our  own  provide ; 
Passions,  though  selfish,  if  their  means  be  fair. 
List  under  reason,  and  deserve  her  care ; 
""     -^  '^lat  imparted,  court  a  nobler  aim, 

'  '~»"»  Aome  -virtue's  neme. 
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Jfat  God  alone  in  the  still.calm  we  find, 
fiS'tto^titheetaRn,  and  walks  upon  the  wind.    110 

Pawtonij  like  etenenta,  thone^  bom  to  fight, 
Tat,  aalsfd  and  •oABn*d,  in  hia  woik  mite: 
Thaaa  'tfa  anoa^  ti»  tender  and  anploy ; 
Bnt  wbaX  eavpoMa  man,  can  man  dea^y  f 
•nftoa  that  faaaon  keep  to  natora'a  xoad, 
8aiHae>,  flwafirtni^  ttiem,  follow  her  and  God. 
JMf,  Wipi^  and  joy,  ftubr  pkaaore's  miUng  train ; 
Hfile»  iHr«  and  griei;  tiie  temHy  of  pain ; 
teaaa  mi9^d  wittk  art,  and  to  dae  boonda  confined. 
Make  and  maintain  the -balanee  of  the  mind:        190 
IW  Vi^  and  diades,  whooe  weDpaooorded  strife 
ttfta  an  the  atrangth  and  colour  of  our  life. 

naaanaa  aza  afar  in  our  hands,  and  eyes ; 
And  wken  fan  act  Ihay  caase,  in  proqpect  rise : 
ft— t  ta  grasp,  and  ftrtara  stai  to  find, 
Ika  wlioia  am^oy  of  body  and  of  niiad. 
jia  spread  ttahrcha»ms>  but  charm  not  all  .alike; 
On  *Mfc*— >*  iimsas,  diftrent  oloeots  strike : 
Pfca  dlflbiant  pamlims  more  or  less  inflame, 
Aa  stimig  or  wailk  tito  organa  of  the  frame ;  ISO 

And  kanoa  ana  master  passion  in  Ae  breast, 
Uka  AfBoa'a  aaipent,  swaUowa  up  the  rest. 

Aa  man,  paA^^  the  moment  of  his  breath, 
BaoalTaB  tiia  Inridng  principle  of  death; 
Urn  yooiff  disease,  which  auist  sabdne  at  length, 
Qnw  wUtt  his  growth,  and  strengthens  with  his 
So,  aaat  and  mingled  with  hb  Tory  frame,  [strength; 
Tha  mind*a  disease^  itsrvling  paarion  came ; 
Baah  fHal  hoMmr,  whidi  shooid  fiaed  the  whole. 
Soon  iofwa  to  ttis,  in  body  and  in  snal :  14( 

Whataiar  wanna  the  heart,  or  fiOa  the  head. 
As  the  mind  opens,  and  its  ftmotiims  spread, 
f  maginaihm  pMea  her  dangerous  art. 
And  pons  it  all  vfoa  the  peccant  part. 

Natva  its  mother,  haUt  is  ita  nuzfe ; 
Wit,  a^irit,  CMultiaa,  bnt  make  it  wane ; 
RaaaoB  IftMlf  bnt  giraa  tt.edge  and  power ; 
Aa  daatraa'aldaat  beam  tnma  vinegar  more  soar. 

Wa,  wratehad  snliieeti,  thoni^  ta  lawful  sway. 
In  iktoiraak  quean  some  faToaritaatill  obey;       ld< 


[of  ail  easy  conqaesi  uu  a<«,-e' 
H  removes  weak,  pawions  for  tbe  fltroog: 
ien  small  humours  gather  to  a  gout, 
^ctor  fancies  he  has  driven  them  out.  160 
nature's  road  must  ever  be  preferr'd ; 
is  here  no  guide,  but  fttill  a  guard ; 
jrs  to  rectify,  not  overthrow, 
reat  this  passion  more  as  friend  than  foe  t  ■ 
l^htier  power  the  strong  direction  sends, 
beveral  men  impels  to  several  ends : 
rarying  winds  by  other  passions  toss'd, 
Idrives  them  constant  to  a  certain  coast. 
)wer  or  knowledge,  gold  or  glory,  please, 
)ft  more  strong  than  all)  the  love  of  ease ;       170 
kugh  life  'tis  foUoVd,  e'en  at  lifie's  expense ; 
[merchant's  toil,  the  sage's  indolence, 
I  monk's  humility,  the  hero's  pride, 
all  alike,  find  reason  on  their  side, 
i'  Eternal  Art,  educing  good  from  ill, 
[fts  on  this  passion  our  best  principle : 
thus  the  mercury  of  man  is  fix'd, 
ig  grows  the  virtue  with  his  nature  mix'd ; 
dross  cements  what  else  were  too  refined, 
'  in  one  int'rest  body  acts  with  mind.                  IM 
»^afrl^  to  the  planter's  care. 
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Nor  -virtue,  male  <nr  female,  can  we  name, 
Bnt  what  will  grow  on  pride,  or  grow  on  shame. 

Thus  Nature  gives  ns  (let  it  check  our  pride) 
ThB  Tirtne  nearest  to  our  -vice  allied ; . 
lUMSon  the  hias  turns  to  good  from  iU, 
ioftd  Nero  reigns  a  Titus,  if  he  will. 
Hie  fiery  soul  abhorr'd  in  Catiline, 
In  Dedns  charms,  in  Cortins  is  divine;  9100 

The  same  ambition  can  destroy  or  save. 
And  makes  a  patriot  as  it  makes  a  knare. 

IV.  This  light  and  darkness  in  oar  chaos  join'd. 
What  shall  divide  f  The  God  within  the  mind. 

Extremes  in  nature  equal  ends  produce. 
In  man  they  join  to  some  mysterious  use; 
Though  each  by  turns  the  other's  bounds  Invade, 
As,  in  some  well-wrought  picture,  lifi^t  and  shade. 
And  oft  so  mix,  the  difference  is  too  nice 
Where  ends  the  virtue,  or  begins  tiie  yioe.  810 

Fools  I  who  from  hence  into  the  notion  faU, 
That  -vice  or  yirtue  there  is,none  at  aU. 
If  white  and  black  blend,  soften,  and  unite 
A  thousand  ways,  is  there  no  Uaok  or  white  ? 
Ask  your  own  heart,' and  nothing  is  so  ]dain ; 
'Tis  to  mistake  them,  costs  the  time  and  pain. 

y.  Vice  is  a  monster  of  so  frightful  mien. 
As,  to  be  hated,  needs  but  to  be  seen : 
Yet  seen  too  oft,  familiar  with  her  face. 
We  first  endure,  then  pity,  then  embrace.  320 

But  where  th'  extreme  of  vice,  was  ne'er  agreed  : 
Ask  Where's  the  north  1  at  York,  'tis  on  the  Tweed : 
In  Scotland,  at  the  Orcades :  and  there. 
At  Greenland,  Zembla,  or  the  Lord  knows  where. 
No  creature  owns  it  in  the  first  d^jree. 
But  thinks  his  neighbour  farther  gone  than  he  : 
E'en  those  who  dwell  beneath  its  very  zone. 
Or  never  feel  the  rage,  or  never  own; 
What  happier  natures  shrink  at  with  affiri^^t. 
The  hard  inhabitant  contends  is  ri|^t.  %3Q 

'Virtuous  and  vicious  every  man  must  be. 
Few  in  th'  extreme,  bnt  all  in  the  d^ree; 
The  rogue  and  fool  by  fits  is  fedr  and  wise ; 
And  e'en  the  best,  by  fits,  what  they  despise. 
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Some  livelier  play-tiiing  gives  his  youth  delight, 
A  little  loader^  hat  as  empty  quite  : 
Scarft)  garters,  gold,  amuse  his  riper  stage, 
And  beads  and  prayer-hooks  are  the  toys  of  age  :   1M0 
Plaised  with  this  bauhle  still,  as  that  before : 
im'tired  he  sleeps,  and  life's  poor  play  is  o*er. 
Meanwhile^  ojrinion  gilds  with  varying  rays 
lliose  painted  clouds  that  beautify  our  days : 
Sadii  want  of  happiness  by  hope  supplied. 
And  eadi  racuity  of  sense  by  pride :    . 
These  build  as  fast  as  knowledge  can  destroy ; 
In  fnlly's  cup  still  laughs  the  bubble  joy ; 
One  proepect  lost,  another  still  we  gain ; 
And  not  a  vanity  is  given  in  vain ;  sgc 

Bfen  mean  self-love  becomes,  by  force  divine. 
The  scale  to  measure  others'  wants  by  thine. 
See  I  and  confess,  one  comfort  still  must  rise ; 
Tis  itoB,  Though  man's  afool,  yet  God  is  wise. 

ARGUMENT  OF  EPISTLE  III. 
Oftk*  Nature  and  State  of  Man  with  respect  to  SoeUty. 

I.  Tbe  whole  universe  one  system  of  society,  ver.  7, 8tc.  No- 
thinff  made  wholly  for  itself,  nor  yet  wholly  for  another,  ver.  a7 
The  happiness  of  animals  mutual,  ver.  49.  II.  Reason  or  instinct 
o|>erate  alike  to  the  rood  of  each  individual,  ver.  79.  Reasor 
or  instinct  operate  also  to  society  in  all  animals,  ver.  109.  Ill 
How  far  society  carried  by  instinct,  ver.  115.  How  raucli  farthei 
hy  reason,  ver.  138.  I  v.  Of  that  which  is  called  the  state  o; 
aatare,  ver.  144.  Reason  instructed  by  instinct  in  the  inventioi 
of  arts,  ver.  166,  and  in  the  forms  of  society,  ver.  176.  V.  Oriffii 
of  political  societies,  ver.  196.  Oririn  of  monarchy,  ver.  907.  Pa 
tfiarchai  fovemment,  ver.  312.  VI.  Origin  of  true  religion  anc 
fovemmflot,firom  the  same  principle  of  love,  ver.  231,  &c.  Ori 
ginof  snpentition  and  tyranny,  from  the  same  principle  of  fear 
v«r.  Vn,  tec.  The  influence  or  self-love  operatlnf  to  the  socia 
and  public  good,  ver.  966.  Restoration  or  true  reliirion  and  go 
vemineDt,OQ  their  first  principle,  ver.  385.  Mixed  government 
ver.  Ma,  Various  forms  of  each,  and  the  true  end  of  all,  ver 
900,  dec 

Hbkb  then  we  rest ; '  The  Universal  cause 

Acts  to  one  end,  but  acts  by  various  laws.' 

In  all  the  madness  of  superfluous  health, 

The  train  of  pride,  the  impudence  of  wealth. 

Let  this  ipreat  truth  be  present  night  and  day ; 

But  vaoftt  be  present,  if  we  preach  or  pray. 

I.  Look  roimd  our  world ;  behold  the  chain  of  love 

Combining  aU  below  and  all  above. 


e  centre  still,  tuo  »>. 
egetables  life  snstam, 
lying  vegetate  again : 
that  i>eri8h  other  forms  supply 
we  catch  the  rital  breath,  and  die), 
lies  on  the  sea  of  matter  homey 
they  break,  and  to  that  sea  retnni.         tA 
foreign  ;  parts  relate  to  whole ; 
-extending,  all-presernng  son! 

each  being,  greatest  witb  tlie  least ; 
ast  in  aid  of  man,  and  man  of  beast; 
id,  all  serving :  nothing  stands  aknae  ; 
holds  on,  and  where  it  enda,  unknown. 
God,  thou  fool  I  work'd  solely  for  thy  good, 
oy,  thy  pastime,  thy  attire,  thy  food  t 
thy  table  feeds  the  wanton  fawn, 
as  kindly  spread  the  flowery  lawn :  30 

for  thee  the  lark  ascends  and  sings  f 
tunes  his  voice,  joy  elevates  his  winga. 
:  for  thee  the  linnet  poors  his  throat  f 
es  of  his  own  and  raptures  sweU  Uie  note, 
e  bounding  steed  yon  pompously  bestride, 

es  with  his  lord  the  pleasure  and  the  pridet 
thine  alone  the  seed  that  strews  tbe  plaint 
e  birds  of  heaven  shall  vindicate  their  grain. 
rhine  the  full  harvest  of  the  golden  year? 
art  pays,  and  justly,  the  deserving  steer :  40 

*^nt  nloughs  not,  nor  obeys  thy  call, 
'  ♦*^i«  lord  of  all. 


I  tta  Mm,  itDiiiias  tarn  ibon, 
a>>f  Ow  iMMBtra  gildad  wiap  t 
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m  AlDt  Ml  tnn  of  i^Dd. 
with  iMnor  iritk  InJlBcttili 
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lioice  we  fix,  with  sympathy  we  hum ; 
irtne  in  each  paailoQ  takes  its  torn ;  ■ 
ill  new  needs,  new  helps,  new  habits  rise, 
■allhepeTftoioe  on  diarities. 
one  hvood,  and  as  another  roee, 
latural  lore  maintain'd,  habitaal  those :      140 
It,  scarce  ripen'd  into  perfect  man, 
slpless  him  fnnn  whom  tibdr  lifb  began : 
7 andforecast  just  returns  engage,    . . 
sinted  back  to  youth,  this  on  to  age! 
pleasure,  gratitndd,  and  h(^  combined, 
tread  the  interest,  and  presenre  the  kind. 
Nor  tiiink,  in  nature's  state  ihey  blindly  trod: 
tte  of  nature  was  the  rdgn  of  God : 
re  and  social  at  her  btrtti  began,   . 
the  bond  of  aU  things,  and  of  man.  150 

Jien  was  not ;  nor  arts,  that  pride  to  aid ; 
tdk*d  wiUi  beast,  joint  tenant  of  the  diade ; 
me  his  table,  and  the'  same  his  bed ; 
rder  clothed  him,  and  no  murder  fed. 
same  temple,  the  resounding  wood,, 
•al  beings  hymn'd  their  equal  Gk)d : 
rine  with  gore  unstain'd,  with  gold  nndress'd, 
led,  unbloody,  stood  the  Uameless  ptiest: 
a's  attribute  was  uniyersal  care, 
.an's  prerf^ative,  to  rule,  but  spare.  160 

ow  unlike  the  man  of  times  to  oome  ! 
f  that  live  the  butdier  and  the  tomb ; 
foe  to  nature,  hears  the  general  groan, 
rs  their  species,  and  betrays  his  own» 
St  diisease  to  luxury  succeeds, 
reiy  death  its  own  avenger  breeds; 
ry-paasions  from  that  blood  beg^an, 
urn'd  on  man  a  fiercer  sarage,  man. 
him  from  nature  rising  slow  to  art  I 
•y  instinct  then  was  reason's  part:  170 

hen  to  man  the  Toice  of  nature  spak^— 
Tom  the  creatures  thy  instructions  take: 
from  the  birds  what  food  the  thickets  yield ; 
from  the  beasts  the  physic  of  the  field; 
Its  of  building  from  the  bee  receiTe : 
of  Oifi  mole  to  plough,  the  worm  to  weaye^ 


aerial  on  the  waTiue  ^ 
small  people's  genius,  p<dicies, 
iblic,  and  the  realm  of  bees ; 
in  common  all  their  wealth  bestow^ 
y  without  confosion  know  ; 
for  ever,  though  a  monarch  reign, 
,te  cells  and  properties  "»»*»^ti<iii 
t  unvaried  laws  preseire  each  state, 
as  nature,  and  as  fix'd  as  fate.  BM) 

y  reason  finer  webs  shall  draw, 
justice  in  her  net  of  law, 
t,  too  rigid,  harden  into  wrong ; 
the  strong  too  weak,  the  weak  too  strong. 
and  thus  o'er  aU  tiie  creatures  sway, 
t  the  wiser  make  the  rest  obey: 

those  arts  mere  instinct  could  afford, 
wn'd  as  monarchs,  or  as  gods  adored.' 
'Great  nature  spoke ;  obserrant  man  obeyM ; 
were  built,  societies  were  made :  100 

rose  one  littie  state ;  another  near 
by  like  means,  and  join'd  through  lore  or  fear. 
here  the  trees  with  ruddier  burthens  bend, 
there  the  streams  in  purer  riUs  desoendf 
t  war  could  ravish,  commerce  could  bestow ; 
he  retnm'd  a  friend,  who  came  a  foe. 
averse  and  love  mankind  might  strongly  draw, 
an  love  was  liberty,  and  nature  law. 

~~  <vATe  form*d ;  the  name  of  king  unknown, 
--*  ♦he  sway  in  one.  MO 
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He  firom  ihit  wcmdering  farrow  call'd  the  food, 
Tan^t  to  command  the  fire,  control  the  flood,       230 
Draw  fSorth  the  moneters  of  th'  abyss  profound. 
Or  fetnh  th'  aerial  eagle  to  the  ground, 
nil  droopmg,  sickening,  dying,  they  began 
Whom  they  rerered  as  god  to  moom  as  man : 
Then,  lookmg  up  from  sire  to  sire,  explored 
One  great  First  Father,  and  that  first  adored. 
Or  pUiba  tradition,  that  this  all  began, 
ConTOy'd  nnbroiken  faith  firom  sire  to  son ; 
The  wcAiet  firom  the  work  distinct  was  known. 
And  simple  reason  never  aoagbt  but  one :  230 

Ere  wit  oblique  had  broke  that  steady  light, 
Man,  like  his  Maker,  saw  that  all  was  ri|^t ; 
To  Tirtoe,  in  the  paths  of  pleasure,  trod. 
And  own'd  a  father  when  he  own'd  a  God. 
Lore  all  the  faith,  and  all  th'  allegiance  then. 
For  nature  knew  no  right  diyine  in  men ; 
No  in  could  fear  in  God,  and  understood 
A  sovereign  being,  but  a  sovereign  good. 
TVoe  feith,  true  policy,  united  ran; 
That  was  but  love  of  God,  and  this  of  man.  240 

Who  first  taught  souls  enslaved,  and  realms  undone, 
Th'  enormous  faith  of  many  made  for  one; 
That  proud  exception  to  all  nature's  laws, 
T*  invert  the  world,  and  counterwork  its  cause  ? 
Force  first  made  conquest,  and  that  conquest,  law ; 
ItU  superstition  taught  the  tsnrant  awe. 
Then  shared  the  tyranny,  then  lent  it  aid. 
And  gods  of  conquerors,  riaves  of  sutgects  made  : 
She  'midst  the  lightning's  blase,  and  thunder's 

sound. 
When  rock'd  the  mountains,  and  when  groan*d  the 

ground,  UO 

She  taught  the  weak  to  bend,  the  proud  to  pray. 
To  power  unseen,  and  mightier  far  than  they  : 
She,  from  the  rending  earth,  and  bunting  skies, 
Saw  gods  descend,  and  fiends  infernal  rise : 
Here  fix'd  the  dreadful,  there  the  bless'd  abodes ; 
Fear  made  her  devils,  and  weak  hope  her  gods; 
Gods  partial,  changeful,  passionate,  ui^ust. 
Whose  attributes  were  rage,  revenge,  or  lust : 

K  2 


tone  ••"V^V^^eiiUDent  and  tew*, 
that  T<«tr«in»  him,  K?™^  „  wdl. 

t  .toll  '-keep^*.  -J^^  «ket 

join  to  goard  ***7^„if;aefonce,  ^ 

5„  king.  1«»^  *^tt  It  ««t  5on»e*. 

,Uower  of  Goa,  w  Teitote 

,ct  or  patriot,  «;^*^^*^Ware; 

,e  faith  and  "^iSSTBotWdled  new; 

^Itfflxed  her  ancient  Ugw,  ^^^  ^^ . 

^ U  God'B  image,  yet  to  •J^^a  to  kingi, 
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tiw  to  M#  poiiitf  md  to  on6  ocntn  1iiiii( 
Miy  ana*  «r  «ai«U  MTTVit,  lord,  or  Uif. 
Por  JbnM  of  (OTWumitDt  lot  fbob  oontMts 
toli*te  ii  boot  aihnhifatet'd^  bort ; 
r  noioo  of  ftdlk  lot  fmoeloM  BoakiCi  t^t ; 

0  on*tto  wioBff  wlMMO  BliB  io  in  tko  light ; 
ftd&  OBd  lupo  tin  worid  win  diiOfKoo, 

tt  9B.  — ■Irliifl'*  ooBoom  io  duutity  % 

1  amttoMw,  that  tfaworti  ihte  om  gioot  ond ; 
id  oB  cf  flod,  Ihot  Uooi  MoikUadf  or  aMod.        310 
Ibi^&o  Oe  goBonao  fino,  ooffortad  livoo : 

m  rtiMgth  hogoiBO  io  ftoBi  th'  obAhmo  Imo  giTOs* 

I  thiftr  owm  axio  00  tho  plonoto  na. 

It  MOko  at  oneo  Ihoir  oixelo  TCud  tho  on; 

» two  oooriotmt  moHoBO  oot  Oe  iool  j 

id  oa«  ngoido  itMU;  ond  oiM  tin  wholo. 

lino  Ckid  and  Notnro  Uak'd  Oe  goawol  frame. 

Id  lada  aoli4Bfa  a&d  oooial  ho  tho  OHM. 
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I.  Ask  of  the  leam'd  the  way  t  The  learned  are  blind, 
rhis  bids  to  serve,  and  that  to  idran  mankind ;  20 

Some  place  the  bliss  in  action,  some  in  ease, 
rhose  call  it  pleasure,  and  contentment  these : 
Some,  simk  to  beasts,  find  pleasure  end  in  pain ; 
Some,  swell'd  to  gods,  confess  e'en  yirtue  vain ; 
Or,  indolent,  to  each  extreme  they  fall. 
To  tnut  in  every  tiling,  or  doubt  of  all. 

'Who  tfras  define  it,  say  they  more  or  less 
Tbaa  Hds,  that  hajipiness  is  happiness  ? 

II.  Take  natore's  path,  and  mad  opinions  leave ; 
AU  states  can  reach  it,  and  aU  heads  conceive ;       30 
Obvious  her  goods,  in  no  extreme  they  dwell ; 
There  needs  but  thinking  right,  and  meaning  well ; 
And,  mourn  our  various  portions  as  we  please. 
Equal  is  common  sense,  and  common  ease. 

Remember,  man,  *  The  universal  Gauae 
Acts  not  by  partial,  but  by  general  laws ;' 
And  makes  what  happiness  we  justly  call. 
Subsist  not  in  the  good  pf  one,  but  all. 
nere's  not  a  blessing  individuals  find. 
But  some-way  leans  and  hearkens  to  ihe  kind :        4(1 
No  bandit  fierce,  no  tyrant  mad  with  pride, 
No  cavem'd  hermit,  rests  self-satisfied  : 
Who  most  to  shim  or  hate  mankind  pretend. 
Seek  an  admirer,  or  would  fix  a  friend : 
Abstract  what  others  feel,  what  others  think, 
Alt  pleasures  sicken,  and  all  glories  sink : 
Each  has  his  share ;  and  who  would  more  obtain. 
Shall  find  the  pleasure  pays  not  half  the  pain. 

Order  is  Heaven's  first  law;  and  this  confessed, 
Some  are,  and  must  be,  greater  than  the  rest.  Si 

More  xjoh,  more  wise ;  but  who  infers  from  hence 
That  such  are  hajipier,  shocks  all  common  sense. 
Heaven  to  mankind  impartial  we  confess. 
If  all  are  equal  in  their  happiness : 
But  mutual  wants  this  happiness  increase ; 
All  nature's  difference  keeps  all  nature's  peace. 
Condition,  drcnmstanoe,  is  not  the  thing ; 
Bliss  is  the  same  in  sulgect  or  in  king. 
In  who  obtain  defence,  or  who  defend, 
In  him  who  is,  or  him  who  finds  a  Mend :  & 
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Saya  wai  it  rirtoe,  more  tiioogh  Heayen  ne'er  gave. 
Lamented  Digby !  eonk  Aee  to  the  grave  f 
Tell  me»  if  virtoe  made  tiie  son  expire. 
Why,  fiDiU  of  days  fmd  honour,  liree  the  sire  t 
Why  drew  MarseiUee*  good  bishop  purer  breath, 
When  nature  (dcken'd,  and  each  gale  was  death  t 
Or  why  ao  long  (in  life  if  long  can  be) 
Lent  Heaven  a  parent  to  the  poor  and  me !  IIQ 

What  makes  all  physical  or  moral  illf 
There  deviates  nature,  and  here  wanders  will. 
God  sends  not  ill,  if  rightly  understood. 
Or  partial  ill  is  universal  good. 
Or  change  admits,  or  nature  lets  it  fiidl, 
Shfltt,  and  but  rare,  till  man  improved  it  all. 
We  just  as  wisely  mi|^t  of  Heaven  complain 
That  righfteous  Abel  was  destroyed  by  Cain, 
As  that  the  virtuous  son  is  ill  at  ease 
When  his  lewd  UAtat  gave  the  dire  disease.  ISO 

Think  we,  like  some  weak  prince,  th*  Eternal  Cause 
Prone  for  his  fiivourites  to  reverse  his  laws  f 

lY.  Shall  burning  .^Stna,  if  a  sage  requires, 
Fteget  to  Sunder,  and  recal  her  firesf  j 
On  air  or  sea  new  motions  be  impressed. 
Oh  blameless  Betiiel !  to  relieve  thy  breast  t 
When  the  loose  mountain  trembles  from  on  high, 
Shan  gravitation  cease,  if  you  gobyf 
Or  some  old  temple,  nodding  to  its  foil. 
Vat  Chartres'  head  reserve  tike  hanging  wall  Y       130 

y.  But  still  this  world  (so  fitted  for  the  knave) 
Contents  us  not.    A  better  shall  we  have  ? 
A  kingdom  of  the  just  tiieh  let  it  be: 
But  first  consider  how  those  just  agree. 
The  good  must  merit  God's  peculiar  .care ! 
But  who,  but  God,  can  tell  us  who  they  are  f 
One  thinks  on  Calvin  Heaven's  own  spirit  fell : 
Another  deems  him  instrument  of  hell ; 
If  Calvin  foel  Heaven's  blessiDg,  or  its  rod, 
This  cries,  tiiere  is,  and  tiiat,  there  is  no  God.        140 
What  shocks  one  part,  will  edify  the  rest, 
Nor  with  one  system  can  they  all  be  bless'd. 
The  very  best  will  variously  incline. 
And  what  rewards  your  virtue,  punish  mine. 


lave  detferres  it,  wben  lie  niia  me  so&i; 
jave  deserres  it,  when  he  tempts  the  main, 

folly  fights  for  kings,  or  dives  for  gain, 
man  may  be  weak.,  be  indolent ; 
|hiB  claim  to  plenty,  bat  content. 

mt  him  riches,  your  demand  is  o*er; 
^hall  the  good  want  health,  the  good  want  power  r 
salth  and  power,  and  every  eardily  things 
I  bounded  power  t  why  private  f  why  no  Ung  f 
/^hy  external  for  internal  given  ?  161 

not  man  a  god,  and  earth  a  heaven  1* 
sk  and  reason  thus,  will  scarce  conoetve 
f  ves  enough,  while  he  has  moro  to  give ; 

the  power,  immense  were  the  demand ; 
Lt  what  part  of  nature  wiU  they  stand  f 
[at  nothing  earthly  gives  or  can  destroy, 
)ul's  calm  sunshine,  and  the  heart-felt  Joy» 

le's  prize :  a  better  would  you  fix  t 
^re  humility  a  coach  and  six,  170 

a  conqueror's  8w0rd,  or  truth  a  gown« 
Lblic  spirit  its  great  cure,  a  crown. 
I,  foolish  man  !  will  Heaven  reward  ns  Uiere 
I  the  same  trash  mad  mortals  wish  for  here  f 
«y  and  man  an  individual  makes, 

K'of  f>inn  nnnr  fnr  ntmlefl  and  for  r^kfls  t 
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JndgM  and  senatM  have  been  bought  for  go^ ; 

Biiteem  and  lore  were  never  to  be  sold. 

Oh  Ibol!  to  tiliink  God  hates  the  worthy  mind, 

The  lorer  and  Uie  lore  of  human  kind,  100 

Whoee  life  is  healthfal,  and  whose  conscience  clear, 

Becanse  he  wants  a  thousand  pounds  a-year. 

Honour  and  shame  from  no  condition  rise ; 
Act  wen  your  part,  there  all  the  honour  lies. 
Fortune  in  men  has  some  smaU  difference  made. 
One  flaunto  in  rags,  one  flutters  in  brocade ; 
The  cobbler  apron*d,  and  tb»  imraon  gown'd. 
The  friar  hooded,  and  the  monarch  crown'd. 
'  What  diffte  more,'  you  cry, '  than  crown  and  cowl  V 
in  ten  you,  friend !  a  wise  man  and  a  fool.  200 

You'n  find,  if  once  the  monarch  acts  the  monk. 
Or,  oobUer-like,  the  parson  wiU  be  drunk, 
Wcrdi  makes  the  man,  and  want  of  it  the  fellow : 
The  rest  is  aU  but  leather  or  prunella. 

Stock  o'er  with  titles,  and  hung  round  with  strings, 
That  thou  may*8t  be  by  kings,  or  whores  of  kings. 
Boast  tiie  pare  blood  of  an  iUustrious  race. 
In  quiet  flow  firom  Lucrece  to  Lucrece : 
But  by  your  fiitiiers'  worth  if  yours  you  rate. 
Count  me  those  only  who  were  good  and  great.     210 
Go !  if  your  andent,  but  ignoble  blood 
Has  crept  ttirough  scoundrels  eyer  since  the  flood. 
Go  I  and  pretend  your  family  is  young ; 
Nor  own  your  fathers  hare  been  fools  so  long. 
What  can  ennoble  sots,  or  slaves,  or  cowards  f 
Alas  I  not  aU  tiie  blood  of  aU  the  Howards. 

Look  next  on  greatness ;  say  where  greatness  lies  : 
*  Where,  but  among  the  heroes  and  the  wise  V 
Heroes  ars  much  the  same,  the  point 's  agreed. 
From  Macedonia's  madman  to  the  Swede  ;  220 

The  whole  strange  purpose  of  their  lives,  to  find. 
Or  n&ko,  an  enemy  of  all  mankind  I 
Not  one  looks  backward,  onward  stiU  he  goes. 
Yet  ne'er  looks  forward  farther  than  his  nose. 
No  less  alike  the  politic  and  wise  : 
AU  sly  slow  things,  with  circumspective  eyes : 
If  en  in  their  loose  unguarded  hours  they  take. 
Not  that  themselTes  are  wise,  but  others  weak. 


LMjo  oocnxieB,  uuti.  iiiiui  MO  ^sv*..  .-.«...^« 
What's  fame  t  a  fancied  life  in  otiber 
A  thing  beyond  xu,  e'en  before  our  deal 
Just  what  you  hear  you  have ;  and  wk 
The  same  (my  lord)  if  ToUy's,  or  yonr 
All  that  we  feel  of  it  begins  and  ends 
In  the  small  circle  of  onr  foes  or  friendi 
To  all  beside  as  much  an  empty  shade 
As  Eugene  living,  as  a  Gsesar  dead; 
Alike  or  when  or  where  they  shone  or 
Or  on  the  Rabicon*  or  on  the  Rhine. 
A  wif  s  a  feather,  and  a  chief  a  rod ; 
— ^  An  Jionest  man 's  the  noblest  work  of  < 
Fame  but  firom  death  a  villain's  name « 
As  jnstioe  tears  his  body  from  the  grav 
When  what  t'  oblivion  better  were  res 
Is  himg  on  high,  to  poison  half  manki 
AU  fame  is  foreign  bnt  of  true  desert, 
FlsLyB  round  the  head,  but  comes  not  t 
One  self- approving  hour  whole  years  < 
Of  stupid  starers,  and  of  loud  huzzas ; 
And  more  true  joy  Marcellus  exiled  f« 
Than  Caesar  with  a  senate  at  his  heel 
In  parts  sux>eTior  what  advantage  1 
Tell  (for  you  can)  what  is  it  to  be  wL 

C'Tis  but  to  know  how  little  can  be  knc 
To  see  all  others'  faults,  and  feel  our  < 
'P^niipTnn'd  in  business  or  in  arts  to  d 
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How  much  of  other  each  is  snre  to  cost ;  S7I 

How  eadi  for  other  oft  is  wholly  lost ; 
How  inconsistent  greater  goods  with  tiiese ; 
How  sometimee  life  is  lisk'd,  and  always  ease : 
Think,  and  if  still  the  things  thy  envy  call, 
Say,  wovldst  thou  be  the  man  to  whom  they  fall  T 
To  dgh  for  ribands  if  thou  art  so  silly, 
Mark  how  tiiey  grace  Lord  Umbra,  or  Sir  Billy. 
Is  yellow  dfart  the  passion  of  thy  life  ? 
Look  but  on  Gripos,  or  on  Gripus*  wife.        >.       100 
If  parts  allivre  tiiee,  think  how  Bacon  shined  A 
The  wisest,  bri^itcst,  meanest  of  mankind  :    J 
Or,  rayiah'd  with  the  whistling  of  a  name, 
See  Cromwell  damn'd  to  everlasting  fame  I 
If  all,  united,  thy  ambition  call. 
From  ancient  story,  learn  to  soom  them  alL 
There,  in  Hie  rich,  the  hoiiour'd,  fun'd,  and  great, 
See  the  false  scale  of  hajipiness  complete ! 
.  In  hearts  of  kings,  or  arms  of  queens  who  lay, 
How  happy !  those  to  ruin,  these  betray.  380 

Mark  by  what  wretched  steps  their  glory  grows, 
-^  From  dirt  and  sea-weed  as  proud  Venice  rose  ?% — 
In  each  how  guilt  and  greatness  equal  ran. 
And  all  tiiat  raised  the  hero  sunk  the  man  : 
Now  Europe's  laurels  on  their  brows  behold. 
But  stain'd  with  blood,  of  ill-exchanged  for  gold : 
Then  see  them  broke  with  toils>  or  sunk  in  ease, 
Or  infamous  for  plunder*d  provinces. 
O  wealth  ill-foted  I  which  no  act  of  fame 
E'er  t«ught  to  shine,  or  sanctified  from  shame !      300 
What  greater  bliss  attends  their  dose  of  life  f 
Some  greedy  minion,  or  imperious  wife  : 
The  trophled  arches,  storied  halls  invade. 
And  haunt  Aeir  slumbers  in  tiie  pompous  shade. 
Alas  I  not  daxsled  with  their  noon-tide  ray. 
Compute  tike  mom  and  evening  to  the  day ; 
The  whole  amount  of  that  enormous  fame, 
A  tale  that  blends  their  glory  with  their  shame  ! 
y^  Know  then  Uiis  truth  (enough  for  man  to  know) 
^^^irtue  alone  is  happiness  below.'  310 

/^  The  only  point  where  human  bliss  stands  still, 
'      And  tastes  the  good  without  the  fall  to  \U ; 


I  pleasing  far  than  rirtae's  very  tears :  32C 

1,  from  each  olgect,  from  each  place  acquired, 
erer  exercised,  yet  nerer  tired ; 
Terer  elated,  while  one  man 's  oppresi'd; 
Terer  degicted,  while  another  's  bleas'd: 
id  where  no  wants,  no  wishes  can  remain^ 
[Since  but  to  wish  more  rirtiie,  is  to  gain. 

See  tike  sole  bliss  Heayen  could  on  all  bestow ! 
[Which  who  but  fee|s  can  taste,  bat  ttiinlEs  can 

know; 

I  Yet  poor  with  fortune,  and  with  learning  bUnd, 
The  bad  must  miss,  the  good  untauf^t  win  findf  3d< 
I  Slave  to  no  sect,  who  takes  no  prirate  road» 
But  looks  through  nature,  up  to  nature's  God ; 
I  Pursues  that  chain  which  links  tfa'  inrnxmso  dih 

I  Joins  heayen  and  earth,  and  mortal  and  diyina ; 
I  Sees  that  no  being  any  bliss  can  know. 
But  touches  some  above,  and  some  below ; 
Learns  from  this  union  of  the  rising  wholo, 
I  The  first,  last  purpose  of  the  human  soul ; 
'  And  knows  where  faith,  law,  morals,  all  began. 
All  end,  in  love  of  God  and  love  of  man.  SK 

For  him  alone,  hope  leads  from  goal  to  goal. 
And  opens  still,  and  opens  on  his  soul ; 
Till  lengthened  on  to  failh,  and  unoonfined, 
't  pours  the  bliss  that  fills  up  all  the  mind. 
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Setf>loT8  Uns  yoih'd  to  aodal,  to  dhine, 
6lT«e  liiae  to  make  fhy  neii^boiir^i  Ideadiig  tliine. 
U  tiiis  too  1ittl0'lMr  fbelMnmdleM  heart  f 
Bztond  it,  let  thy  enemies  have  part; 
Grasp  Hie  whole  world  of  reason,  life,  and  sense, 
^  one  dose  system  of  benevdlenoe : 
Happier  as  Under,  in  whate'er  degree. 
And  helf^t  of  Wsslmtheii^t  of  charity.  aeo 

God  loves  from  whole  to  parts :  but  human  soul 
Most  rise  ftmn  individual  to  the  whole. 
-Self4ov«  ivt-serres  Hm  virtooos  mind  to  wake. 
As  the  small  pebble  stirs  the  peaoeftd  lake ; 
The  oentre  moved,  a  drde  stni^t  snooeeds. 
Another  stm,  and  stiD  another  spseads; 

Kfiend,  parent,  nei^kbonr,  iirat  it  will  embrace ; 
His  ooontry  nest,  and  next  all  hnman  race ; 
■Wide  and  more  wide,  th'  overflowings  of  the  mind 
T^ike  every  oeatnre  in,  of  erery  kind;  Sit) 

Banh  smUes  aroond,  with  bomidless  bounty  bless'd, 
.Aipd'  Heaiven  beholds  its  image  in  his  breast. 

Come  tiMAf  my  friend  1  my  genhu !  come  along : 

I  master  of  Ae  poet,  and  the  songi 

whQe  Ae  miose  now  stoops,  or  now  ascends. 
To  man's  low  passions,  or  tbehr  i^orioiis  ends, 
Teadi  me,  Uke  Ihee,  in  varioas  nature  wise, 
[V>  fan  widi  dignity,  with  temper  rise ; 
IVfarm'd  by  tiiy  converse,  happily  to  steer 
!:From  graTO  to  gay,  from  li^y  to  severe . 
Correct  with  spirit,  eloquent  with  ease. 
Intent  to  reason,  or  poUto  topletse. 
O !  while  along  tbn  stream  oftfametiiy  name 
Expanded  flies,  and  gaO&ers  all  its  fome. 
Say,  Shan  my  litfle  bark  attendant  sail, 
Pnrsne  Ihe  triomph,  and  partake  the  gale  t 
When  statesmen,  heroes,  kings,  in  dost  repose. 
Whose  sons  shan  bhish  their  fafliers  were  thy  foes, 
ShaU  tben  tfiis  Terse  to  fntore  age  pretend 
Thon  wert  my  guide,  philoaopher,  and  friend  ?       300 
That,  urged  by  ihee,  I  tuin*d  the  tuneftd  art 
From  sounds  to  things,  from  fancy  to  the  heart; 
For  wit's  fiilse  mirror  held  up  natnre^s  light, 
Show'd  exxtakg pride,  Wbatitie  is,  is  right  ; 
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It  may  be  proper  to  obienre,  that  acme  paiMfes  in 
preceding  Essay,  having  been  nnjustly  supected  of  a  i 
deney  towards  fate  and  nataralism,  the  antihor  compo 
this  prayer  as  the  sum  of  all,  to  shew  that  his  system  i 
foonded  in  firee-will,  and  terminated  in  pieQr :  That 
First  Cause  was  as  well  the  Lord  and  Governor  of  die  i 
verse  as  the  Creator  of  it;  and  that,  bjtvbnissbm  to 
will  (the  great  principle  enforced  throoi^ioat  tha  Essay) ' 
not  meant  the  suffering  onrselves  to  be  carried  tXoog  \ 
blind  determination,  bat  the  resting  in  a  religioas  aeqi 
ceqce  and  confidence,  fall  of  hope  and  immortality.  To 
all  this  the  greater  weight,  the  poet  choee  for  his  mode 
Lord's  Prayer,  which,  of  all  others,  best  deserves  the 
prefixed  to  this  paraphrase. 

Father  of  all !  in  every  age. 

In  every  clime  adored. 
By  saint,  by  savage,  and  by  sage, 

Jehovah,  Jove,  our  Lord  I 

Tboa  Great  First  Gaiue,  least  undentood ; 

Who  all  my  sense  confined 
To  know  but  this.  That  thoa  art  good. 

And  that  myself  am  blind ; 

—  ♦*.?■  dark  estate. 
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What  bleasinga  thy  free  bounty  gives. 

Let  me  not  cast  away ; 
For  God  is  paid  when  man  receiyes ; 

T*ei^oyisto  obey. 

Yet  not  to  eardi's  contracted  span 
Illy  goodness  let  me  bound. 

Or  think  thee  Lord  alone  of  man. 
When  thousand  worlds  are  round : 

Let  not  this  weak,  unknowing  hand 
Presume  thy  bolts  to  throw. 

And  deal  damnation  round  tike  land. 
On  each  I  judge  thy  foe. 

If  I  am  lii^t,  thy  grace  impart. 

Still  in  the  right  to  stay ; 
If  I  am  wrong,  O  teach  my  heart 

To  find  that  better  way. 

Sare  me  alike  from  foolish  pride. 

Or  impious  discontent. 
At  aught  thy  wisdom  has  denied, 
>  Or  aught  thy  goodness  lent. 

Teadi  me  to  feel  another's  woe. 

To  hide  the  fault  I  see; 
Diat  mercy  I  to  others  shew. 

That  mercy  shew  to  me. 

Mean  tikough  I  am,  not  whoQy  so, 
Since  quickened  by  thy  breath ; 

O  lead  me,  wheresoe'er  I  go, 
Through  this  day's  life  or  death. 

TUs  day,  be  bread  and  peace  my  lot : 

All  else  beneath  the  sun. 
Thou  know'st  if  best  bestow'd  or  not. 

And  let  thy  will  be  done. 

To  thee,  whose  temple  is  all  space. 
Whose  altar,  earth,  sea,  skies ! 

One  chorus  let  all  being  raise ! 
An  Nature's  incense  rise ! 


Et  semioue  »«'— 

Defendente  vlcem  modo  rnetu*..  >. . 
loterdum  urbanl,  parcenti*  Ylrlbii«f  atque 
ExteouaDtto  eas  coualto.— JVor. 

ADVERTISEMENT. 
Tbb  Efsay  oa  Mao  was  intended  to  hxn  been  oompr 
in  four  books : 

TIm  first  of  which,  the  andior  has  glTen  as  nnder  f 
title,  in  four  epistles. 

'ilie  second  was  to  haye  consisted  of  Ae  tame  mmb 
1.  Of  the  extent  and  limits  of  human  reaaea.  £.  Of  dioee  i 
and  sciences,  and  of  the  parts  of  them,  which  are  vaefol,  i 
therefore  attainable,  together  with  those  «  hich  are  imnse 
and  therefore  unattainable.  3.  Ofthe  nature,  ends,  use, 
sq;iplication  of  the  different  capacities  of  men.    4.  Of  the 
of  learning,  of  the  science  of  the  wmrld,  and  of  wit ; 
eluding  vnih,  a  satire  against  a  misapplication  of  them,  i 
trated  by  pictures,  characters,  and  examples. 

The  third  book  regarded  civil  regfaneo,  or  die  sden 
politics,  in  which  the  several  forms  of  a  repidilic  were 
examined  and  explained ;  together  with  the  several  z 
of  religious  worship,  as  far  forth  as  they  affsct  sodet; 
tween  which  the  author  alwayssupposed  there  was  thi 
interesting  relation  and  closest  connexioo ;  so  duit  th 
would  have  treated  of  civil  and  religious  sodaQr  ir 
full  extent. 

The  fourth  and  last  book  concerned  private  eti 

practical  morality,  considered  in  all  the  circumstan 

--  ^na  stations  of  human  life. 

.. i_  ji 
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waedy  wiiBtwl  ^  taafs  of  his  ttrong  e^adous  miiul, 
•■i  w  «•  «Hi  bKft  feM*  viQr  iHipfffiMtidM  of  it  from  Um 
Hi^totu  mtmfMra  p0§tm  iSkU  amr  rmuiu,  it  magr  not  be 
iIoIm  i>  IHlfimwtfffiiwlariMwrflrntng  eachofthMt 


Hm  int»u  it  ttMttaf  MA  ia  tiM  abUnot,  and  eoDsiden 
Hm  ki  fMial  oiar  enrj  of  kit  nlatkiis,  becoiiM&  tho 
fBWi^atiwi^wrt  fciBJilwi  fft  tiw  iii(M»  <f  ^  »>"<■  fol- 
jbviic;  M^^NC 

IW  Moia^baak  «ai  to  tito  If  ifriBibt'iliit  «Bd  fomid 
ofMli  ff  «pft«l  iMil^  «Bad«««  iirtMWlpldltiiitelheta^ 
ciyHy  i>  Iwi^  •■  W  fcim  iifftihii  tk9w.  Of^hii 
«^|r  •  vdl  1^  «r  At  eoMimkii  (iW,  M  vo  Slid,  «M 
W  tot  iji^itWa  tarfftipttir'lfct'itlMi  flintifw  of  wit 
iailiMii^tyfctiwNii«lhi»*f^bpqkoftiioPun- 
«M,  «ld^  «4  4Mni.  otttrfiMnSr*^  ^  «*«  ihfftt. 

tht*Mhttk,lB  Ukt  MMlr.iMtlo  ro-aamaM  tho 
fri^  iC^  QM  cflMla  off  «io  <M,  «>M»  tnala  tf  Btn 
kiMt  tatUrfolMcal,  aBifiUgjb««vtail7.  Butthia 
fwt  At  it^  »A«r«iad  eooetlrti  «Ai^  l»o  boat  ouo«tad 
iii«iaii*tHBi|  m  iha  atllM  hmU Mdee  it  nora  aai- 
MMvrf-^iMlAHiBvWiOT*.'  «i%r|tfalitlltlia  gratt 


lia  ttm)  MliJBii  III  Ml 1  nfciWlm 

3h*talii«MI«atkQtk«ta  itianiMtlwai#MC  of 
tit  |b«dk  «|M»  tir  dM  im^aMtft^rtiCor  tftlea,  or  prtc 
tietlaaprilij;  «iiiAiMffMlMivt  MMd  off  MtyiMm. 
ban;«ffv|iBklhaiBarftAanritg  iftrtii  trara  dectdiad 
pmfkm;  t^$fpkKw%m/ifSb»  dhMiihf»  off  men  and  wo- 

:&ook. 
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To  dhMrfatfoM  wUeli  oohmItm  w«  make, 
W«  gnm  mora  partial  fur  Hi*  olimmi's  nkt ; 


i  diwwm  from  aotfmui,  Hiew  from  gneas. 
Thftra*!  MMM  pMolfaur  in  eacli  leaf  and  graia, 
80BM  maamA'i.  Hhn,  or  mom  Tarjiag  vein : 
Shan  only  Man  Iba  tikai  ia  Hm  groM  t 
Qrant  tnt  as  many  aorta  afniBd  aa  oMiaa. 

That  aaik  from  oOwr  dtfhn,  int  oonfefls ; 
NoKt,ttniW.TariaafroBliimMlf  noleia;  M 

Aid  ■ilMrt,e»atoBB%  waawi^a,  faarion't  atrife, 
Aad  all  OflBtan*k  oolouB  caok  on  life. 

Oar  dipAa  frtio  ftiilMMna,  or  oar  AaDows  finds, 
Qaiflk  wUili,  and  AtMng  oddioa,  of  oar  suinds  t 
Oialnnnan  aotioaa  laaaon  ttoai^  70a  can. 
It  aay  Ibo  naoan,  ¥Bt  H  ia  not  aaan : 


That  laafant  *da  Ma  prhnrifio  no  nwro. 
likaMlqpalaf  lift  throoi^  uroatoioa  yon  diasect, 
Tan  loao  it  in  llw  momont  yon  dotoot  30 

Tit  Mora;  the  diflbionoo  la  aa  gnat  between 
Tha  ofliea  aaaing,  aa  Hm  dl^)oela  aeon.' 
An  aaaanantake  a  tinocnre  from  oar  own ; 
Or  aoaaa  dJaerionr'd  tiunm^  oar  paaaiona  shewn. 
Or  ftiiey'a  heam  aalaigea,  nnlt^liea, 
Gontra^Hb  InviMtH  and  giVea  tan  tfioaaand  dyes. 

Nor  wfllllfclaatiiiaiii  for  ohaat  ration  atay ; 
n  hontea  aD  tea  ftat  to  aMi^  thiir  way : 
In  Tain  aadata  relloetiona  we  woald  make. 
When  half  oar  knowledge  we  moat  snatch,  not  take. 
Oft,  in  ttw  f  aarinn'a  wild  rotrtlon  tom'd,  41 

Onr  apiinff  of  aotkm  to  oanolTea  is  loot : 
Tired,  not  detw  mined,  to  the  laat  we  yield. 
And  what  ooaaia  tiien  is  mastar  of  the  field. 
Aa  Aa  laat  image  of  tiMtt'trooMed  heap. 
When  aanaa  anbaidM  and  frncy  aporti  in  sleep 
(Thoi^  past  the  reeollectian  of  the  thooi^t), 
BiooMBS  the  atnffof  whMi  oar  dream  is  wrought; 
floBMthingaa  dim  to  oar  faitamal  Tiaw, 
Iathns,paAaps,thacaaMofnMiatwado.  60 

nrna,  aoaaa  an  opan»  and.  to.  all  men  known ; 
Ofhfra,  aa  iPtry  doaoy  they^  hid  fron  none 


When  flattery  glares,  all  hate  it  in  a  queen. 
While  one  there  u  who  channs  iu  -with  his  spl 

Bat  these  plain  characters  we  rarely  find ; 
Thoagh  strong  the  bent,  yet  qoidc  Hhe  turns  of 
Or  puzsling  contraries  confonnd  the  whole; 
Or  affectations  qnitfe  reverse  Ae  sonl. 
The  dull  flat  falsehood  serves  for  poBcy ; 
And  in  the  cunning,  truUi  itself' s  a  lie : 
Unthought-of  frailties  cheat  ns in  tiie  wise; 
The  fool  lies  hid  in  inconsistencies. 

See  the  same  man,  in  vigour,  in  tiie  gout; 
Alone,  in  company;  in  place,  or  out; 
Early  at  business,  and  at  hazard  late ; 
Mad  at  a  fox-chase  j  wise  at  a  debate ; 
Drunk  at  a  borough,  dvil  at  a  ball ; 
Friendly  at  Hackney,  faithless  at  WhitehaU. 

Gatias  is  ever  moral,  ever  grave. 
Thinks  who  endures  a  knave,  is  next  a- knave. 
Save  just  at  dinner— then  prefers,  no  doubt, 
A  rogue  with  venison  to  a  saint  wi&out. 

Who  would  not  praise  Patrido**  hig^  desert 
His  hand  unstain'd,  his  nncorrupted  heart. 
His  comprehensive  head  all  interests  weigh'd. 
All  Europe  saved,  yet  Britain  notbetray'dl 
He  thanks  you  not,  his  pride  is  in  piquet, 
Newmarket-fame,  and  judgment  at  a  bet. 

What  made  (say,  Montague,  or  more  sage  Ch 


jmnSTLE  L      .  229 

Kaoir,  God  tad  aiteM  only  an  fhe  same : 
In  mm,  f|«  jqipMnt  ahooti  at  flying  game ; 
AUrdofpaflMge!  gou  aa  aoon  as  found, 
Nov  in teinooB«  foAapa  nowimder  ground. 

II.  la  yydm  tl»:ang«,  ^th  loUoapoetive  eye, 
Wovdd  flnin  !Qif  afpaxent  whkt  concfade  the  why, 
InUBT  Am  motive  fnm  the  deed,  and  shew,  101 

That  -what  wa  fhaaoed,  waa  what  ire  meant  to  do. 
BehoiUU  if  ioitaM  or  a  mlatreia  ftowna. 
Seme  phugt  in  baatakeaayOlfcevB  ahara  tiieir  crowns : 
To  ease  tIpMiMl  of  OM  oppreaiiTe  wcdi^. 
This  qafts  an  — jlii,  Hmt  emfenOa  a  state : 
Tlie  aame  nAnat  oomplaadon  haa  impdl'd 
Ghailea  to  Hm  eonToat*  PhJUp  to  &e  ield. 

NotahttjaactkmBdMwthamaa:  we  find 
Whodoaa>ldndniMa»fanot1hereibrakind;  110 

FtahaynfRoqpaKltj  haeahn'd  his  breast, 
Peduqpa  ttn  wind  jnst  diifted  ftom  the  east : 
Not  IherirfhcthnmUe  he  who  seeks  retreat, 
Pride  gnidaa  Us  steps,  and  Uds  him  shun  the  great : 
Who  ooBdMtillvaiTely  is  nottharefoie  hrave, 
He  dreadsa  destih-hedlike  tiie  meaneat  dave : 
Who  reasons  Wisi^  is  not  tlierelbre  wlpe> 
His  pride  In  leasoaing,.  not  in  acting,  lies. 

Bnt  grant  .ttmt  actlans  best  discover  man : 
Take  the  most  steong»  and  sort  them  aa  yon  can :  ISO 
The  few  tiifit  fia»>eeeh  cliaraoter  nraat  mark, 
Yon  balaaoa  not  the  many  in  the  darh. 
What  win  yed  do  Wilh  sooh  as  disagree  t 
Smyness  th«n«  olrmiseal  thos  policy  t 
Mnst  then  at  onoe  (tte  eharaeter  to  saTo) 
The  plain  roni^  hero  tnm  a  crafty  knave  1 
Alas!  In  trmhAe man  hot  changed  his  mind, 
Periuqps  was  side,  in  love,  or  had  not  dined. 
AA  why  from  Britain  Cesar  would  retreat? 
€tesarbBhaprifmi|^whiiper,hewa8beat.  190 

Why  lisk  to  weJd%  great  empire  for  a  ponkt 
Cmnr  peslmpe  might  answer,  he  was  drank. 
B«t»4H^histQriaitsl  tis year  task  to  prove 
One  aelloM,  eoBdnot;  oitt,herQifel0ve. 

Tis  from  hi^  life  hi|^  disraoten  are  drawn, 
A  saint  in  ciepe  ia  twioe  a  saint  in  lawn ; 


In  life's  low  Yale,  the  0OO  the  Tutoes  like. 
They  please  as  beauties,  here  as  wonders  strike. 
Though  the  same  sun  with  all-difliuiYe  rays 
Blnsh  in  the  rose,  and  in  the  diamond  blue* 
We  prize  the  stronger  effort  of  his  power. 
And  justly  set  the  gem  above  the  flower. 

Tis  education  forms  the  conmion  mind; 
Just  as  the  twig  is  bent,  the  tree '»  indinit* 
Boastful  and  rough,  your  first  son  is  a  'squire ; 
The  next  a  tradesman,  meek,  and  much  a  liar : 
Tom  struts  a  soldier,  open,  bold,  and  brave: 
Will  sneaks  a  scrivener,  an  exceeding  knave. 
Is  he  a  chtorcfaman  f  then  he's  fond  of  power : 
A  quaker  ?  sly :  a  presbyterian  f  sour : 
A  smart  free-thinkert  all  things  in  an  hour. 

Ask  men's  opinions:  Scoto  now  shall  tell 
How  trade  increases,  and  the  world  goes  well: 
Strike  off  his  pension,  by  the  setting  son. 
And  Britain,  if  not  Europe,  is  undone. 

That  gay  free-thinker,  a  fine  talker  once. 
What  turns  him  now  a  stupid  sflent  dnnoet 
Some  god,  or  spirit,  he  has  lately  faand ; 
Or  chanced  to  meet  a  minister  that  frown'd. 

Judge  we  by  nature  1  habit  can  effluse. 
Interest  o'ercome,  or  policy  take  place : 
By  actions?  those  uncertainty  divides: 
By  passions  t  these  dissimulation  hides : 
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This  dtir  onoe  fsaid  unrarels  ftH  Ow  mt, 

The  ptfmpt&t  dflm,  trnd  Wkuton  tOnd*  eonllBM'd. 

'WhvrtOB !  the  Moni  and  wimder  of  <Mr  da^f,       180 

WlMie  raHBg  fMrion  WM  tiie  last  of  pndM ; 

Bom  kMi  1r]Mto*«r  coidd  win  it  fnm  tiie  wiie, 

Wonm  and  Ibola  aanst  like  Um,  or  be  dieii: 

Though  wondeiiBv  eenatea  haakg  en  an  he  wptULt, 

The  dob  anut  hall  Urn  maalar  of  the  joke. 

Shan  parti  ao  TaiioiM  alBA  at  notfdiic  »ew  T 

He'O  dihM  a  Tally  and  A  WQaMt  too : 

Then  tuna  iqpentant»  and  hia  CM  adena 

1^^^  the  MBo  apiiitifaat  he  drinka  and  whoree; 

aaoni^ifaUanandhimhiitadnrfre,  190 

And  now  &e  yank  apptand,  and  noir  Ae  friar. 

Thoa  wi^jadi  gift  of  nataie  and  of  art. 

And  wantinff  noOdng  hot  an  honeat  heart; 

Ofown  aU  to  an*  from  no  one  Tioe  esMnpt, 

And  moat  oontemptible,  to  ihnn  ooatnapt  j 

Hie  paMion  atiU,  to  ooret  general  pndee; 

His  life,  to  frNrMt  It  a  tiuMvand  waya ; 

A  eoMtant  hoanty,  whidi  no  friend  haa  made ; 

An  angel  tongue,  whioh  no  man  oan  pomade; 

A  fool,  whh  more  of  wit  tfian  half  mankind,  800 

Too  raah  fer  Ihooi^t,  linr  aisllon  too  redned : 

A  tyrant  to  the  wife  hie  heert  appiofee; 

A  rebel  to  th»  Tory  king  he  lofee; 

He  dSea,  md  ootoaat  of  hie  chnreh  and  etate^ 

And  harder  atiUI  dagHloaa,  yet  not  great. 

Aak  yon  why  Wharton  htoketiiroagheiTery  rule  f 

Twas  aU  fer  fear  the  knaree  dwaid  oen  him  fooL 

Natore  wdl  known,  no  prodigiea  remain, 
Cometi  are  regalar,  and  Wharton  plain. 

Yet,in^kMardi,thewieeetmeyadBtake,       210 
If  second  fnalUiee  fer  ibat  tiiey  lake. 
When  OatUinb  hy  rapfaie  ewdTd  hie  etave ; 
When  Caieer  asade  a  noible  daaM  a  when ; 
In  «l8  6w  liwt,  hi  tiiet  the  avaifce. 
Were  nieane>  not  ends;  ambition  wee  Ae  ^ioe. 
That  very  Omnr,  bom  in  So^loPa  days. 
Had  afan'd,  like  hfan,  by  dmstlty,  atpniee. 
LaeaUaa,  when  frni^dlty  ooald  duam. 
Had  naaled  tonipe  in  the  Sdkine  fena. 


I 


•Tiiijr*  iiiw  llBllii,'«iiiij  ni  -  J  nY* 


Scfll 


! 


Wcrcdbel 
<No,Wca 


Just  Tmii^Iii 


!  twovld  a  Moat  frafoki 
_wor  KaicJMi  9«ik« ; 
^iffaifct*  md  BxhmIi  laoe 
—d  rfiade  mj  lifatew  face 
te  frightlU  wlMB  one's  de 
ttie  cbeck  a  little  ted.* 

w1m>  forty  jtmn  had  ahii 
t  te  ril  hn—n  I  lull, 
•■ttkiiyWlMB  acaree  kia  tongne 


Pi 


Shan  ftal  T*u  nB^  ruioD  itnBC  fat  dalli ; 

8bA  Ik  Ihgw  bhsIi  u  tn  iD  M  pM, 

'  Oh,  aara  m;  imBIrT,  H»*aB  1'  ihaS  ka  jom  In 
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ValaalwMk  laooa|p«ia«lt.  BbmAIbi  hi  chaicd  la 
_  .. 1 — J ni  [naad  i»  li  (■  lit  fcit  pot. 


NOTBiaa  aa  tioa  aa  vhM  T>a  sbbs  M  UI. 


Whether  the  charmer 

If  folly  grow  romantie,  I  nnut  paint  it. 

Come  then,  the  colonra  and  the  ground 
Dip  in.  the  ndnbow,  trick  her  off  in  air ; 
Choose  a  Arm  dond,  before  it  fall*  and  Ui 
Catch,  ere  she  change,  the  Cjquthia  of  thi 

Ra&,  whoae  eye,  qcdek  glancing  o'er  tl 
Attracts  each  ligjit  gay  meteor  of  a  spazk, 
Agreei  as  ill  witii  Rofa  stiidying  Locke, 
Ab  Sajiphp'a  diamondB  with  her  dbty  ana 
Or  Sappho  at  her  toilef  s  grttitfy  task. 
With  Sappho  fragrant  at  a^  evening  mas 
So  mcnrning  insects,  that  in  nmck  begun, 
Shine,  bun,  and  fly-blow  in  the  setting  § 

How  soft  is  Siliaf  fearfcd  to  oflimd ; 
The  frail-one's  adTocate»  the  weak-one's 
To  her,  CaUsta  proved  her  ooikdnct  nice ; 
And  good  Simplidns  asks  of  her  advice. 
Sodden,  she  storms  I  she  raves !  Yoa  ti; 
But  spare  your  censure ;  Silia  does  not 
An  eyes  may  see  frtmi  what  the  changi 
All  eyes  may  see — a  pimple  on  her  nor 

Papilia,  wedded  to  her  amorous  spax 
Sighs  for  the  shades--^  How  charming 
A  park  is  purchased,  but  the  fi^  he  m 
All  bathed  in  tears — <  Oh  odious,  odio 

Ladies,  like  variegated  tulips,  shew, 
"^"  *'*  ^hetir  changes  half  their  charm 
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Yet  nt'w  no  sure^oor  pusioii  to  cnt«0, 

A0  wIma  die  tmudi'd  tiui  brink  of  all  we  hate. 

Wl^daMiVt  aatnra,  toleiaUy  mild. 
To  kuuEie  a  wash  woald  hardly  etew  a  child ; 
Has  e'en  bean  piofed  to  grant  a  lover'a  prayer. 
And  paid  « tmdenuA  once  to  make  him  stare ; 
Gere  ahaa  at  Baster  in  a  Christian  trim, 
A^d  made  a  -widow  lu^ipy  for  a  whim. 
Why  ti^ni  dwlate  good-nature  is  her  soom. 
When  *tis  by  that  alone  she  Mn  he  borne?  flO 

Why  pifM  an  mortals,  yet  ailbct  a  name? 
A  fioel  to  fleasoTf » yet  a  ala?e  to  fuae  t 
Now  deep  In  Taylor  and  the  Book  of  Martyrs, 
Now  drinking  dltnni  witit  his  grace  and  Chartres : 
Now  wmsdwine  diiils  her«  and  now  passion  boniB ; 
And  athaten  and  r^igion  take  tikeir  tnms : 
A  Tory  headien  in  the  carnal  part, 
Yt$  still  asad  food  Christian  at  her  heart. 

See  dn  in  states  nialeMically  drank. 
Proud  as.a  peeress,  i^nrader  as  a  punk :  70 

Chaste  to  her  Inirtiand,  frank  to  all  beside, 
A  teeming  mistfeas,  bat  a  barren  biide. 
What  tiien.t  let  Uood  and  body  bear  the  fault. 
Her  hea^  mtonoh'd,  that  noble  seat  of  thought : 
Sndi  this  day^  doctrine — ^in  another  fit 
She  sins  with  poets  throogh  pore  lore  of  wit. 
What  has  niot  ired  her  bofum  or  her  brain  1 
Qw|ar  ahd  TalUny,  Charies  and  Charlemagne. 
As  Heaoo,  lato  dictator  of  the  feast, 
ThenoBeofhaiit^Coiit,andthetipof  taste,  80 

Critiqaed  your  w^ae,  and  analysed  your  meat. 
Yet  on  plain  podding  deign'd  at  home  to  eat : 
So  FUlomede,  lecturing  aU  mankind 
On  tiie  soft  passion,  and  the  taste  refined. 
The  address,  the  delicacy — stocq^  at  once. 
And  makes  her  hearty  meal  upon  a  donco. 

Flafiafft.»  wit,  haa  too  modh  sense  to  pray ; 
To  toast  ou^iprants  and  wishes,  is  her  way; 
Nor  asks  of  God,  b«t  of  her  stars,  to  give 
The  migiity  blwsing,  <  while  we  live,  to  live.'  90 

Then  aU  fprdfalh,  that  opiate  of  the  sool  I 
Locretiars  daoer,  Rosamonda's  bowl. 


You  pitxtdiflB6  pain  witn  ou  «mu.^_^ 
And  die  of  nothing  hot  a  rage  to  lire. 

Tom  then  fironf  wits,  and  look  on  Simo'f 
No  aM  10  meek,  no  ana  so  obstinate  : 
Or  her  tihat  owns  her  fanlts  hut  never  mei 
Becaose  she's  honest,  and  the  best  of  Men 
Or  her  whose  hie  the  chnrch  and  scandal  t 
For  erer  in  a  pasrion  or  a  prayer : 
Or  her  who  langhs  at  hell,  but  (Uke  her  gx 
Cries, '  Ah  I  how  charming,  if  there's  no  s 
Or  who  in  sweet  ridasitnde  appears 
Of  mirth  and  opium,  ratafie  and  teart. 
The  daily  anodyne,  and  nightly  drau^t. 
To  kill  those  foes  to  fiedr-ones,  time  and  tJi 
Woman  and  fool  are  too  hard  things  to  h* 
For  true  no-meaning  puzsles  more  than  y 

But  what  are  those  to  great  Atoasa*s  m 
Scarce  once  herself,  by  tarns  all  womanl 
Who,  with  herself,  or  others,  from  her  b 
Finds  all  her  life  one  warfare  upon  eartl 
Shines  in  exposing  knaves  and  painting 
Yet  is  wfaate'er  she  hates  and  ridienles. 
No  thought  advances,  but  her  eddy  brail 
Whisks  it  about,  and  down  it  goes  agair 
Full  sixty  years  the  world  has  been  her 
The  wisest  fool  much  time  has  ever  ma' 
From  loveless  youth  to  unrespected  age 
■^-  -"»-"nn  flrratified,  except  her  rage : 
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Sopviont  dMii&i  Midequkt  what tk  eaxae I 
B«t  an  iaftrkr  not  dafoitet  I  frone. 
Oihiid  bm$  md  the  fawws  not  to  fnrgiv« ; 
ObUce  hfar,  aadibflfll hate  yoa irldle  90a lire: 
Bat  dia,  and  dMl  adore  yaa—ThMi  Hm  bast 
And  tanylo  rfta   fl>en  fUl  at«ia  to  dut.  140 

Last  Blglii^  Imt  loid  waa  an  tluit't  good  and  great ; 
A  knava  flria  wming,  and  bia  win  a  cheat; 
Strangal  hy  ttm  meana  defeated  of  the  ends. 
By  sjpfarit  labh'd  of  power,  hy  wanntii  of  frienda^ 
By  waaUlh  ef  Iblloweri  {  withoat  one  diatresa 
Side  of  hanelf,  trough  very  eaMahiieBB  I 
Atoasa*  caned  with  erery  granted  prayer, 
Childleaa  with  all  her  childran,  wanta  an  heir. 
To  heixa  unknown  deaoenda  th*  ungnarded  store. 
Or  wandeia,  Haatin-direeted,  to  the  poor.  150 

Pietaite,  like  these,  dear  madam,  to  design, 
Aska  no  flim  hand,  and  no  vnenring  line ; 
Some  wandering  tondiea,  aomA  reflected  light. 
Some  flying  atroka  alone  can  hit  them  right: 
For  how  ahoold  eqnal  cohrars  do  tiie  knack  t 
Chamdeona  who  can  paint  in  white  and  black? 

'  Tet  CAdoa  sora  was  fann'd  witlumt  a  spot' — 
Nature  in  her  than  err'd  not,  bat  flng<^ 
'  Witii  erery  pieaahig,  every  pmdent  part,  150 

Say,  what  can  Ohloe  want  1*— She  wants  a  heart 
She  qpeaka,  behaTca,  and  acts  Jnst  aa  she  ought ; 
Bat  nerer,  nerer  rMd&*d  one  genewus  thoofi^t 
Yirtoe  she  ihida  too  painlkd  an  endeaTOor, 
Content  to  dweU  in  decendea  for  ever. 
So  Tory  reiacnabie,  ao  nnmoTed, 
As  nerer  yet  to  hr^,  or  to  be  kurad. 
She,  while  her  lorer  pants  opoa  her  breast. 
Can  marit  the  flgares  on  an  Indian  chest; 
And  when  she  sees  her  flriend  in  deep  despair, 
Obaerrais  how  moch  a  dbints  exceeds  mohair.         17Q 
FteUd  it,  HeaTon,  a  Ihyoor  or  a  debt 
She  e'er  dunild  cancd^— bat  die  may  forget 
SaliB  is  yoor  secret  still  in  Chloe%  ear ; 
Bat  none  of  cube's  diall  yoa  erer  hear. 
Of  all  her  dean  dM  nerer  slander'd  one  j 
Bat  carea  not  if  a  thoosand  an  vadone. 


The  lame  xar  «it«m  .  w— 
With  tmfh  and  goodneM,  at  with  crown  a 
Poets  heap  rirtoet,  painters  gems  at  will. 
And  shew  their  xeal^  and  hide  their  want  c 
Tis  well — Ifot,  artists  I  who  can  paint  or  ^ 
To  draw  the  naked  is  your  tme  delight. 
That  robe  of  quality  so  stmts  and  swells. 
None  see  what  parts  of  nature  it  conceals : 
Th'  exactest  traits  of  body  or  of  mind. 
We  owe  to  models  of  a  humble  kind. 
If  Queensberry  to  strip  there's  no  compell 
TIs  firom  a  handmaid  we  must  take  a  Heh 
From  peer  or  bishop  'tis  no  easy  thing 
To  draw  the  man  who  lores  his  god  or  kii 
Alas!  I  copy  (or  my  draught  would  fail) 
From  honeat  Mahomet  or  plain  parson  H 

But  grant,  in  public  men  sometimes  an 
A  woman's  seen  in  private  life  alone : 
Our  bolder  talents  in  full  light  display'd 
Your  yirtoes  open  fairest  in  the  shade. 
Bred  to  disguise,  in  public  'tis  you  hide ; 
There,  none  distinguish  'twixt  your  shad 
Weakness  or  delicacy ;  all  so  nice. 
That  each  may  seem  a  virtue  or  a  vice. 

In  men  we  various  ruling  passions  fto 
In  women,  two  almost  divide  the  kind 
Those,  only  fix'd,  they  first  or  last  obey. 
The  love  of  pleasure,  and  the  love  of  s^ 

---•  — *»«r«  the  le 
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Yet  invk^ha  fiiteof  a  wbde  mof  qatens ! 
Power  all  Aeir  and,  bat  beanty  an  Hmumbiui:       SSA 
In  yimfli  tlMji cmqatat  irlA  lo  wUi  ai*9e, 
Aa  liftTea  Hiaai  Masoe  a  aal^jeetin  ihtbt  age : 
F^ir  foreigA  |^hiry»  lioiaicn  J^ytluy  iwni ; 
No  tlunii^t  of  peaea  or  hmpfbamB  at  hfome. 
Bat  wiadkttte  trfauBi)^  ii  welMimod  retreat. 
As  hard  a  aoliMoa  to  Hm  ftir  aa  fraat ! 
Beaotifle,  iQu  tyrante,  old  aadMendleM  gn>w&, 
Yfltt  bate  repoM,  and  dread.to  be  ak»e  : 
Worn  oat  is  yabUo,  weary  every  erye. 
Nor  leare  one  lii^  behind  th«n-when  ihey  die.    336 

PleaaonM  Hw  eex,  as  children  UMe^  pttMoe, 
Still  oat  of  readi^  yet  never  oat  of  irltw.; ' 
Sore,  if  they  catA,  to  apoU  the  t0y  St  most, 
To  eoretllyfiig,  and  regret  whan  loot:  - 
At  last,  16  ialMeo  yoofh  eoidd  aoarce  diind. 
It  grows  thabr'agO't  pradenee  to  pntend ; 
Ashamed  to  own  tiiey  gare  ddf^befMre, 
Bednced  to  feign  it,  when  tiiey  giro  no  move : 
As  hai^  hoU  jaMMha  leas  Ibr  joy  flMn  qpite. 
So  these  flwir  merryy  oiiaHrable  night;  940 

Still  roond  andxoand  On  ghoets  ofbeanty  gHde, 
And  hannt  the  places  where  Iheir  honoor  died. 

See  how  the  wotid  its  ▼etenna  rewards ! 
A  yoath  of-fMka,an  old  age  of  etfda; 
Ahr  to  no  i^nrpose,  artlU  to  no  tad, 
Yoang  without  lofera,  old  wUhoot  a  fHend ; 
A  fop  their  panrfon,  Int  theia  prise  a  sot, 
Aiire  ridicidoas,  and  dead  fbrgoti 

Ah.fti«ndl  todaadeletthaTaindeaign;  949 

To  raise  the  thooi^t,  and  toodnUie  heart,  be  thine  I 
That  charm  duOl  grow,  while  what  fttigues  the  ring. 
Flaunts  and  goes  down,  an  onr^^arded  thing : 
So  when  the  son's  broad  beam  has  tired  the  sight. 
All  mUd  aaoemds  tilie  moon's  more  sober  li^t, 
Serene  in  virgin  modesty  die  shines. 
And  onoheerred  the  glaring  orb  deeUnes. 

Ol  bleoB^d  with  temper,  wliosennGloaded  ray 
Can  make  to-morrow  dieecfol  as  to4ay ; 
She  who  can  love  a  dster's  diarms,  or  hesr 
Sii^lbradaaghterwilhvnwoandadear;  900 


And  miitreM  of  herself  though  China  fall. 

And  yet,  beliere  me,  good  as  well  as  ill, 
Woman's  at  best  a  contradiction  still. 
Heaven  when  it  strives  to  polish  all  it  can 
Its  last  best  work,  bat  forms  a  softer  man 
Picks  from  each  sex,  to  make  the  favorite 
Your  love  of  pleasure^  oar  desire  of  rest ; 
Blends,  in  exception  to  all  general  roles, 
Yoar  taste  of  follies  with  oar  scorn  of  fool 
Reserve  with  frankness,  art  with  trath  all 
Courage  with  softness,  modesty  with  pridt 
Blx'd  prindplee  with  fimcy  ever  new ; 
Shakes  all  togettier,  and  prodaoes — yoa. 

Be  this  a  woman*s  fame ;  witti  this  nnl 
ToAsti  live  a  scorn,  and  queens  may  die  f 
This  Phoebus  pnnnised  (I  forget  the  year 
When  those  blue  eyes  ifarst  open'd  on  the 
Ascendant  Phoebos  watch'd  that  hour  wi 
Averted  half  your  parents'  simple  praye 
And  gave  you  beauty,  but  denied  the  pe 
That  bays  your  sex  a  tyrant  o'er  itself. 
The  generous  god,  who  wit  and  gold  ref 
And  ripens  siririts  as  he  ripens  mines. 
Kept  dross  for  ducbeMes,  the  world  shal 
To  you  gave  sense,  good-humour,  and  a 
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(lad,  nklT,  B*«v«  tad  I  »•  of  ft  bUW), 


Both  fairly  owning  riches^  in  effect. 
No  grace  of  Heaven,  or  token  of  th'  elect ; 
Giyen  to  the  fool,  the  mad,  the  rain,  the  erfl, 
To  Ward,  to  Waters,  Chartces,  and  the  deriL 

B.  What  nature  wanti,  conunodions  gold  bea 
TLi  thus  we  eat  the  bread  another  sows. 

P.  Bat  how  unequal  it  bestows,  obeenre ; 
'Tis  thus  we  riot,  while,  who  sow  it,  starve : 
What  nature  wants  (a  phrase  I  must  distrust) 
Extends  to  luxury,  extends  to  lust : 
Useful,  I  grant,  it  serves  while  life  requires. 
But,  ^adfnl  too,  the  dark  assassin  hires. 
B.  Trade  it  may  help,  society  extend : 
P.  But  lures  the  pirate,  and  corrupts  the  frU 
B.  It  raises  armies  in  a  nation's  aid : 
P.  But  bribes  a  senate  and  tiie  land's  betraj 
In  vain  may  heroes  fi^^t  and  patriots  rare, 
If  secret  gold  sap  on  from  knave  to  knave. 
Once,  we  confess,  beneath  the  patriot's  doak« 
From  the  crack'd  bag  the  dropping  guinea  spol 
And,  jingling  down  the  back-stairs,  told  the  cr 
<  Old  Cato  is  as  great  a  rogue  as  yon.' 
Bless'd  paper  credit  I  last  and  best  simply  I 
That  lends  corruption  lighter  wings  to  fly  t 
Gold,  imp'd  by  thee,  can  compass  hardest  tiiini 
Can  pocket  states,  can  fetch  or  carry  kings; 
A  single  leaf  shaU  waft  an  army  o'er. 
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Cnold  France  or  Rome  divert  onr  brare  deidgnB, 
Witii  allllMirliniidieeorwillh  all  ibeirwliiest 
What  oould  tiny  mon  than  kai^ts  and  'sqtdreB  con- 

fiimidy 
Or  water  all  tlM  qoflmm  ten  miles  round  f 
A  alateamiB^  dindMCB  how  tide  q^eeoh  woDld  gpofl! 
<  Sir,  Sfatai  hm  mat  a  tfioiMend  jus  of  oQ; 
Hnge  iMlea  of  Brttiah  dodi  Mocikade  tiie  door ; 
A  huadrea  ooun  at  yovteree  roar.' 

Poor  aifapdeeeiio  tormnit  more  woold  fibd ; 
Kdrooold  pfoftiriun  ■q;nander  all  in  kind.  60 

Astride  Us  chaeee  Sir  Morgan  night  we  meet. 
And  Woildlyerying  ooah  from  street  to  street. 
Whom,  wlOi  a  wig  so  wild  and  aoien  so  maxed. 
Pity  mistakes  lior  sane  poor  tradesman  craced. 
Had  Colepepper's  whole  wealth  been  hops  and  hogs, 
CoaU  he  hfansdf  hare  sent  it  to  the  dogs  ? 
His  grace  will  game :  to  WhiteVi  a  holl  heled. 
With  spnntef  heels  and  with  a  hatting  head : 
Tb  WUtePe  he  oarried,  as  to  ancient  games. 
Fair  osnMts,  tases,  said  allnriag  dames.  70 

ShaO  Aen  IX^orio,  if  tibe  stskis  he  sweep. 
Bear  hoo*  rix  whores,  and  make  his  lady  weep  t 
Or  soft  AdfOBis,  so  perlhmed  and  fine, 
Diira  to  St.  JiaQeB*s  a  wiMle  herd  of  swine  f 
O  filtiiy  dieek  on  all  industritfas  ridD, 
To  tftSl  the  nationlilast  gxeat  trade,  qioadrillel 
SinoB  tiben,  my  lord,  on  sndi  a  world  we  fttU, 
What  say  yon  t  B.  Sayt  Why,  take  it,  gold  and  an. 

P.  What  ilohes  give  ns,  let  as  liien  inqnire : 
Meat,  five,  and  doOies.    B.  What  more  f    P.  Meat, 
dothes,  and  fire.  80 

Is  this  too  Vffle  t  would  yon  more  ^iian  liye  t 
Alasl  *tis  BMnrtiimi  Tomer  finds tiiey  giye* 
Alas  I  *tis  msntiian  (aU  hisTisianapass'd) 
Unhiq[»py  Wharton,  waking,  fimnd  at  last ! 
What  can  ttay  i^  t   To  dying  Hopkins  heirs  t 
To  OhartreoTlgoarf  Japhet  nose  and  ears  t 
Can  they  in  gems  UdpiJUd  Hippiai^owt 
In  FolTia'shuokle  ease  ^m  tliiobs  belowt 
Or  heal,  oM  Vaises,  thy  ohseener  ail, 
WiAaUth'faBtooMflrypUBlK'Aatthytailt  oo 


'-        A   ■ 


T'  enrich  a  bastard,  or  a  mm.  fhey  hate. 

Perhaps  you  think  the  poor  might  ha 
Bond  damns  the  poor,  and  hates  them  i 
The  grave  Sir  Gilbert  holds  it  for  a  role 
That  erery  man  in  want  is  knave  or  fo< 
'  Ck>d  cannot  love/  says  Blunt,  with  tet 
'  The  wretch  he  starres'— and  piously  ( 
But  the  good  bishop,  with  a  meeker  air 
Admits,  and  leaves  them.  Providence's 

Tet,  to  be  jnst  to  these  poor  men  of  p 
Each  does  but  hate  his  neighbour  iM  hi 
Damn'd  to  the  mines,  an  equal  fate  bel 
The  dare  that  digs  it,  and  the  slave  tb 
[\  B.  Who  BuffiBr  thus,  mere  charity  sh 

Must  act  on  motives  powerful,  though 
I  P.  Some  war,  s<nne  plague,  or  famix 

Some  revelation  hid  from  you  and  me 
Why  Shylock  wants  a  meal,  the  cause 
He  thinks  a  loaf  will  rise  to  fifty  ponn 
What  made  directors  dieat  in  Sontii-c 
I  To  live  on  venison  when  it  sold  so  dei 

Ask  yoa  why  Vhryne  the  whole  aueti 
Phryne  foresees  a  general  excise. 
Why  die  and  Sappho  raise  that  moni 
Alas !  they  fear  a  man  will  cost  a  plni 

Wise  Peter  seee^the  world's  req>ec1 
And  therefore  hopes  this  nation  may ' 

-  •••         .    n^..    awatl  thv 
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M«cW4«na  Bhort  I  irliy  kean  h»  Britain*!  batet 
A  wInvA  tolAkini  Ia  ^mm  words  on  ftta: 
*^  At  fcagA  oOROfliaa,  Hke  a  gcnmal  flood 
(So  long  Vy  walehM  ndBtotaft  wMMood), 
Shall  Aitags  ^i  *bA  avaiioe craepiag  on, 
apraad  like  a  toiFtona  nbt,  and  Mot  Hm  S8n ; 
StataOMtt  a»i  fatiiot  ply  aUko  tibe  itoeks, 
Peaww  aaA  baflar  Aaac4  alDco  Hm  box,  140 

And  Jiiflioa  job,  Mti  Itahopa  Mto  tka  town. 
And  mighty  diftiipadt  oaidi  tor  batf«-erown. 
Sao  BfitaiBaafc  la  fawraPji  mdid  charaia, 
AndfhaMistviBgadof  Anna^and  Edwatdfiartaat' 
Twaa  ao  €0«l-baiga,great  ioilfanai  I  fredHiy  brain. 
Nor  loHHy  hnxBy*  nor  oity  gains 
No,  *tmm  ttcy  lii^itaona  and,  aibamnfl  to  aee 


And  nflUy  wlabfng  paity^aga  to 
Tobaybalhridia,and^TOlbyoo«ntrypenoe.      150 

*  AmUakmadnaoi/criflBaMkeriage: 

■^Botn^Biyftiend,  baa  waaon  in  Ma  rage  t  ^ 

The  rding  yoflrien,  be  it  wbat  it  win. 

The  rnUngpawVmconqaeri  roaaon  MIL* 

Leaa  mad  the  wildeat  wbiaaaey  we  ean  ftame/ 

Than  even  Aat  paiaion.  If  it  baa  no  aim; 

For  Umi^  andi  motlfea  Mly  yon  may  call. 

The  fidly'a  greatar  to  ha-ve  none  at  alL  [send*. 

Hear  tiben  the  tntti:  *  TIa  Heaven  eadi  passion 
AnddiflfiBentaMndiraebitodilteentenda.  160 

B^toemaa  in-natne  equd  good  prodaoe, 
FHiewaa  In  man  eoncnr  to  general  nie.* 
Ask  we  what  makea  one  kei^  and  one  bestow  t 
.  That  Fewer  who  bids  tim  ocean  ebb  and  flow ; 
Bida  ■i»i^<lma,baiiinl,  equd  oooiae  maintain, 
Tliiniigb  iii—iib)fl  BMlimiia  nf  (Imniibt  nnfl  minj 
BniUb  lift  en  danfib,  on  change  doration  f onnds. 
And  givea  tfiP  elBnail  wimeia  to  knowflMir  voonda. 

Ridhai,  &•  Inaacti,  when  conoaalfd  fliey  lie. 

Who  eeaapda  Mammon  pine  amUat  his  atom, 
Seea  bat  n  bMkward  atewoad  Ibr  flie  poor; 
Thia  year  a  leaorroir  to  kmp  and  apoN, 
The  next  n  ftvatidn,  oponttBg  tiuoogh  bia  heir. 


Uis  coar»  w«m>  •>« 

With  soaps  nnbonght  and  salads  bless'd 
If  Gotta  liyed  on  pulse,  it  was  no  more 
Than  Bramins,  saints,  and  sages  did  b«f 
To  cram  the  rich  was  prodigal  expense. 
And  who  would  take  the  poor  from  Pnr 
Like  some  lone  Chartreux  stands  tiie  gc 
Silence  without,  and  fasts  within  the  wi 
No  raf ter'd  ruofii  witii  dance  and  tabour 
No  noontide  beU  invites  the  country  rov 
Tenants  witii  sighs  the  smokeless  towen 
And  tum  th'  unwilling  steeds  another  i 
Benighted  wanderers,  the  forest  o'er. 
Curse  the  saved  candle  and  unopening 
While  the  gaunt  mastiff,  growling  at  tl 
Affirig^ts  thebeggar  whom  he  longs  to  ' 
Not  so  his  son :  he  mark'd  this  oversi 
And  then  mistook  reverse  of  wrong  fox 
(For  what  to  shun,  wiU  no  great  knowl 
^  But  what  to  follow,  is  a  task  indeed). 
Yet  sure,  of  qualities  deserving  praise, 
More  go  to  ruin  fortunes,  than  to  raise 
What  slaughter'd  hecatomlM,  what  flo 
Fill  the  capacious  'squire,  and  deep  dii 
Yet  no  mean  motive  this  profusion  dn 
His  oxen  perish  in  his  country's  caus4 
Tis  George  and  Liberty  that  crowns  t 
And  seal  for  that  great  house  which  e 

—  J  «Ua  TtnltAd  S 
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la  Tida  to  oonrt  Umi  btakrnpt  pleaAi  Us  caoM ; 
Hit  I^MiM—  emmtry  Imtw  him  to  het  Uwt. 

The  nBfeMi' to  mhw  ikihw,  with  the  ut 
T*  «ii||oj  tho^i,  and  IhB  Tirtiie  to  impart,  S90 

Npt  mMmty,  aor  Hnliitioiuly  panoed. 
Not  mmk  hy  doth,  norniMd  hyiervltade ; 
To  hOnoo  iBMaae  hy  a  ja«t  osipeoM, 
Joia  trilh  ecoaai,  mnaiJWwiice ; 
Widi  ipteadoar  dMilty,  with  pltaty  health : 
OteaohaihBaganmil  yet  aoqpoil*d  by  wealth  f 
That  Maetvan^  betweea  th'  eactreaiei  to  more 
Of  mad  fMAaatan^  aadof  Bieaa  Mlf4nfT?. 

B.  To  wortti  or  waatwell-weigh*d,he  bounty  giren, 
▲ad  eaM  or  emndato  the  care  of  HeoTea  S30 

( WhoM  meame  ftdl  overflows  on  haaiaa  race) ; 
Mend  Ibvtmw^i  flralt»  aad  JaatUy  her  grace. 
WeaUfa  taiihe  groM  ia  deadi,  bat  lito  diftiMd ; 
As  poiaoa  heala  to  jaat  pioportlan  oaed: 
la  heapi,  like  ambergris,  a  atiakit  Ilea, 
But  wdl  diapened,  ia  iaoenae  to  the  sUea. 

Pt  Whostanreabyaoblea,or  withaoMeseatt? 
The  wietoh  that  traati  them,  aadihe  rogue  that  cheats. 
Is  toere  a  lord,  who  kaowa  aciheeiflil  aooa 
WlOtfat  a  fiddler,  flatterer,  or  boflbont  MO 

Whoaa  taUe,  wit  or  atodeat  merit  share, 
Ua-^Ibow'd  by  a  gaaiester,  pimp,  or  playerf 
Who  copies  years  or  (hdbrd's  better  part. 
To  ease  th'  oppress'd  aad  raiae  Iheafaikmg  heart? 
Where'er  he  sfatoes,  O  Fortaae,  gild  Ae  scene. 
And  aagsls  guard  him  to  toe  goldea  aiean ! 
There,  Bai^Uhbouaty  yet  awhile  may  staad, 
AadhoaonrliaitraraitlescTestoelaad. 
X     But  an  our  pnlses  why  should  lords  eogross  f 
Rise,  hooestanaal  aadslngthe  Maw  op  Ross:    S90 
Pleased  Yaga  eolMMa  ihroiq^  her  wiading  bounds, 
Aad  rapid  tMnraia  hoarse  applaase  reaouads. 
Who  haafwHh  woods  yoa  mooatato's  sultry  brow  T 
Fkom  the  diy  rook  who  bade  toe  waters  ilow  t 
Not  to  the  sUee  to  aselem  oolanma  tom'd. 
Or  to  proadMla  magniJwartly  kat, 
Batetoar  aad  artlem  pMariag  thanaghthe  plato 
Healto  to  the  akk,  aad  lotooa  to^m  swato. 


txe  (COM*  J  . 

Where  age  and  want  fit  iminng  ai.  m.v  » 

Him  portion'd  maidg,  appnntioed  ori^iani  I 
The  young  who  labonr,  and  the  old  who  rei 
Ifl  any  lickf  the Mfm  of  Eom  relieree, 
PreBcribesi  attends,  tiie  medicine  makief  and 
It  there  a  Tarianoe  f  enter  bat  hia  door, 
Balk'd  are  the  coorti,  and  contest  ia  no  moi 
Despairing  qoacks  with  corses  fled  the  plaoi 
And  vile  attorneys,  now  a  useless  race. 

B.  Thrice  happy  man  I  enabled  to  parme 
What  all  so  wish,  hot  want  the  power  to  do 
O  say,  what  suns  that  generous  hand  ivppi 
What  mines  to  swell  Aat  boundless  dutfitj 

P.  Of  debts  and  taxes,  wife  and  cfaildies 
This  man  possess*d — Are  hondred  pounds  9 
Blush,  grandeur,  blush !  proud  courts,  witfc 
Ye  little  stars!  hide  your  diminiah'd  rays. 

B.  And  what  I  no  monument,  inscriptio 
His  race,  his  form,  his  name  almost  nnknc 

P.  Who  builds  a  church  to  God,  and  not 
Will  nerer  mark  the  marble  with  his  nas 
Go,  seardi  it  there,  where  to  be  bom  and 
Of  rich  and  poor  makes  all  the  history ; 
Enough  Ihat  rirtue  fill'd  the  space  betwec 
Proved  by  the  ends  of  being  to  have  been 
When  Hopkins  dies,  a  thousand  lights  at 
The  wretch  who  living  saved  a  candle's  1 
r^..Afm  altar  a  Tile  image  star 


1 
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On  taM  ft  flocki^idt  Iwtifipviv^  wiA  ittniw, 
WMmpi  till —itritti,  Mwr  namt  to  draw, 
Tte  GMtie^Bd^SflvtHTdii^^iiig  froB  Ihat  bed 
Wkan  t^rdvf  TtOoir  strof*  with  dbty  nd, 
CtaMt  YBBgaliai    ■Hit  liow  dianggd  from  him, 
llMitlifo  oCfliMvo,  «kd  tiiat  M«l  of  whim  I 
GoBapl  AAA  gij*  in  Glif«d«i's  inroad  alooTO, 
fte  Www  of  waatoft  ShnwtAwy  aaA  hwe ; 
Or  JiMt  w  guy  «t  oDimoil,  in  arViBg 
OfMiiaiB.tmpiiii,iadtfaairMgyMag.  810 

Ho  wittfrfallVylBft  Of  aU  hit  itoral 
No  tnl  A»  Ingh  «t,  tridoh  hio  vahMd  more. 
Thtra,  liilar  oflii  hoalftr  of  fti;tane,  friends. 
And  taM,  Ihie^lBfdof  naolew  thonaiiido  eods  1 

Hit  graea'e  ftto  eitfB  Onller  ooeld  fioreieo. 
And  wdl  (he  «we|^)  idTiiod  hbn,  <  !!▼•  Uke  me  r 
As  w«n  his  gffeoe  aofUed, « like  yoe,  Sir  John  i 
That  Loia^  when  an  I  ha^re  if  fone.' 
Reooh^  me,  ReaaoAy  whicsh  of  tiMse  is  worse, 
WaBtwiAaftin,orwiihanem^piir8et  390 

Thy  itfknan  wvatehed,  Ca;d«r,.was  confess'd. 
Arise,  andtdl  me,  waa  thy  death  mote  Uess'dt 
Ondflr  aaw  taianta  break,  and  hOBsea  fUl ; 
For  very  wantha  ooold  not  bnild  a  waU. 
His  enly-daaghtar  in  a  straagaf^  power ; 
For  Tory  want  he  eoald  not  pay  a  dower. 
A  few  fnyhain  kiarerezend  templea  erown'd; 
Twos  Tery  want  tbataoM  than  tu  two  pound. 
Whatl  e'en  denied  a  oordial  at  his  end, 
BaniiVd  the  Aoelor,  and  ezpeird  the  friend  t         330 
What  bat  a  want,  whidi  yon  peihaps  tikink  mad. 
Tot  amnbers  feel,  Oe  want  of  what  he  liad  t 
Cuder  and  Bnrtna  dying,  botib  erciaim, 
'Virtnel  anA.weaMi!  what  are  ye  bat  a  name  r 

Say,  fecanOh  wnr^  are  other  woilds  prepared  Y 
Or  are  tfiey  boA,  in  this,  their  own  reward  t 
A  knot^yotatta  wUdi  we  now  proeeod. 
Bntyoaantked— rnteDatala— B.  Agreed. 

P.  When  LondoB'a  eolnmn,  peintiag  atthe  skies 
like  a  taUbnny,  liftatte  head.and  IJetj  .  340 

There  femtt  a  cWbon  of  aober  frone, 
A  pliin  good  man,  and  Balaam  waa  hif  name ; 

M 


le  deril  was  piqued  waen 

!  long'd  to  tempt  him,  like  good  Job  of  «M;       bm 
Satan  now  Ls  wiser  than  of  yorcy 
tempts  by  making  rich,  not  making  poor* 

by  the  prince  of  air,  the  wldriwindlf  sweep 
surge,  and  plunge  his  father  in  the  deep; 
m  full  against  his  Cornish  lands  diey  roar, 
Ld  two  rich  shipwrecks  bless  the  Ivuky  dune. 
[Sir  Balaam  now,  he  lires  like  otiier  folks, 

takes  his  chirping  pint,  and  craifts  his  jokee : 
Ave  like  yourself,'  was  soon  my  lady^  words 
id,  lo  I  two  puddings  sunned  upon  ihe  boMd.     Ml 
Asleep  and  naked  as  an  Indian  lay, 

honest  factor  stole  a  gem  away : 
[e  pledged  it  to  the  knight ;  the  knight  had  wit, 
{o  kept  the  diamond,  and  the  rogue  was  bit. 
{ome  scruple  rose,  but  thus  he  eased  his  Humifiit, 
111  now  give  sixpence  where  I  gare  a  groat ; 
[Where  once  I  went  to  church.  111  now  go  twice-*- 
And  am  so  clear  too  of  all  other  rice.' 

The  tempter  saw  his  time :  tlie  work  he  pUed; 
Stocks  and  subscriptions  pour  on  ei«ry  side,'         37ft 
Till  all  the  demon  makes  his  full  descent 
In  one  abundant  shower  of  cent,  per  cent. 
Sinks  deep  within  him,  and  possesses  wh<de. 
Then  dubs  director,  and  secures  his  soul. 
Behold  Sir  Balaam,  now  a  man  of  spirit, 
*•-'  <r#ttinKS  to  his  parts  and  merit ; 

-Aw  was  wit. 
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T,  ftirffil  to  the  ( 
The  deiil  and  the  king  ftiiide  the  priic. 
And  Bod  Sir  Balaun  cnniei  Ond,  and  II 
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EPISTLE  rv. 
Hi  bayi  for  Topham  dnwiiigt  ud  dcileD*: 
For  Pembroke  atntueB,  dirty  gods,  and  coinj ; 

And  tioaks  for  MEad,  and  bulterfliei  fnr  SIoudb. 
Thui  liis  fine  wife,  alia  I  or  ftuti  »linra. 

What  btoBBbt  Sir  Vislo'.  ill-got  WMllb  to  WMte 

HEUTCn  Tidu  with  n  ISBte  th«  wealthy  foot. 
And  aeeAs  no  rod  but  Ripley  wilb  a  ruje- 

Bidi  Bubo  build,  Knil  aendi  him  lucb  h  guide  : 

Thai  Mier  coiaiiiilnMrh'dninpiiitoDct! 

Yon  HfaEW  ui,  HoiuE  wfl*  glarioiu»  not  pro^ue, 
And  pompooH  buildiugn  once  wpre  things  of  uh. 


Who  caodom  dnwiogB  fcom  your  ibeeB  ihall  tidia. 

Load  lome  laln  chuti'li  wiib  old  fliostric  atals, 

Turni  am  of  Tiimnpli  lo  a  pirien-gME ;  N 

BCTofM  yonr  oroBiocnbi.  sod  bang  thno  nil 

On  flome  pnlch'd  doK-hole  fked  tdlh  endv  of  vail ;     • 

Then  alap  fonr  •lioea  of  ^uter  on  'I, 

That,  laced  with  hlUof  matlE.inHkEBS  frunl; 

Shall  call  Ihfl  winda  through  long  arcadn  to  roar, 

Contdoui  they  act  a  Iru«  Palladiim  part. 

Oft  hara  yon  hinted  lo  jour  brother  peer 

And  aomotbing  previoua  e'eo  to  taste — 'tia  aenie ; 
Oood  »«OM,  which  on!;  ia  tho  gift  of  Heaven. 
And,  Ihongb  no  acienco,  (nirlj  worth  the  aerBn : 
A  light  which  In  youraelf  you  mum  percrtte : 

To  build,  to  plaDt.vbAterer  you  Intend, 


K- 

■vin 

So 

n 

Gf 

Ai 

ILdHl 

* 

'^    » 

1 

Itoi 

«1K. 

take: 

B,l»iO. 

M 

.'^oflii"'- 

1 

r 

\ 

B 

EnSTLE  IV. 


One  boondleu  imeD, 


□*•  villa  let  lu  pan  a  day, 


bom  to  ahode- 


Sott  and  aKK>eBblc  como  never  there. 
Gnatneaa,  with  Tunon .  dwellf  in  luch  a  drcm^bt 
Aa  bringi  hll  Bmbdign  ag  bnforo  yonr  thought. 


Lu,  what  ho^fl  henpi  of  litdia 
The  whole  a  Uboiir'ii  quarry  a 
Two  Cnpidi  squirt  before  :  n  I 


[mproToiL  the  keeoneH 


No  artful  wildne 


Here  AmphLtrile  nails  through  myrtle  bower 
There  gUdialom  Aght,  oi  die  in  Sowen ; 
Unwiilat'rl  see  the  droojiins  Ka-bone  iDOun 

My  lord  advancefl  with  (Ol^BBCic  niiea, 
Smit  with  the  miBhty  pleosurv  to  be  jeen : 

H»t  *rough  the  lenntb  of  yon  hoi  tonato  « 
Avd  wbeu  up  ten  itcep  elupej  -ym^'To  ilra^ 
Jut  at  hu  anidy-door  he'll  bless  Toui  eyes. 


These  f  helvet  admit  not  any  modem  dooil. 

And  now  fhe  chapel'f  aOyer  bell  yon  hear* 
That  lummona  yon  to  all  the  pride  of  prayer : 
Light  quirkfl  of  mnne»  broken  and  oneren. 
Make  the  mral  dance  npon  a  jig  to  heaven. 
On  painted  ceilinga  you  deroatly  stare. 
Where  sprawl  fhe  saints  of  Yerrio  or  Lagnenre, 
Or  gilded  cloudi  in  fair  expansion  lie, 
And  bring  all  Paradise  before  your  eye. 
To  rest,  the  cushion  and  soft  dean  inyite. 
Who  never  mentions  heU  to  ears  polite. 

But,  hark !  the  chiming  docks  to  dinner  call ; 
A  hundred  ibatsleps  scrape  the  marble  hall : 
The  rich  buffet  well-colonr'd  serpents  grace, 
,\nd  gaping  Tritons  spew  to  wash  your  face. 
Is  thin  a  dinner  t  this  a  genial  room  t 
No ;  'tis  a  temple,  and  a  hecatomb ; 
A  solemn  sacrifice  perform'd  in  state. 
You  drink  by  measure,  and  to  minutes  eat. 
So  quick  retires  eadi  fi3^ing  course,  you'd  swear 
Sancho's  dread  doctor  and  his  wand  were  tjiere. 
Between  each  act  ^e  trembling  salvers  ring. 
From  soup  to  sweet  wine,  and  '  God  Uess  the  Ki 
In  plenty  starving,  tantalized  in  state: 
And  complaisantly  help'd  to  all  I  hate ; 
Treated,  caressed,  and  tir'd,  I  take  my  leave^ 
Sick  of  his  civil  pride  from  mom  to  eve ; 
u  1 «»{«),  <,ft^  and  little  skill. 
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X^ttf  lufftwts  bury  all  Us  pride  hM  pHann'd, 
jUidli«i[U]igOeiaiTe4wraiiieUieliBd. 

Who  then  duJl  graoe»  or  who  impnrre  the  soUf 
Who  ylaaitB- like  Bcthont;  or  who  hoflde  like  Boyle. 
Tb  Vie  alone  tibet  fsoctlAee  eiq^eoflOf 
And  wpleiidnihr  horrows  all  her  raya  from  aesee.     181 

Wb  ftlhei^a  acres  who  e^jojain  peace,    • 
Or  makea  his  nci^iboiin  |^ad«  if  he  increase ; 
Whose  dieeifal  tenants  Uess  their  yearly  toil, 
Tet  to  Osir  lord  owe  more  tiian  to  Ae.sdl ; 
Whose  MBfle  fatwns  are  not  ashamed  to  feed 
the  mUkyheifSBT  and  deserving  steed  I  ** 

Whose  rUng  tbnsts,  not  forj^ide  or  s&»w. 
But  ftatnre  bnildings,  ftatore  navlla»  grow : 
Let  his  plantations  stretdi  from  down  to  down, 
Pfarst  shade  a  comtry,  and  then  raise  ^  town.       100 

Too,  too,  proceed'!  make  ftlling  arts  yonr  care, 
4rect  new  wondos,  and  Uie  old  repair ; 
Jones  and  Palladio  to  IfaemselTes  restore. 
And  he  whate'er  Vitnmiis  was  befture : 
TQl  Ungicall  forth  fli'  ideas  of  yoor  mind 
(Proud  to  aeoomplish  wiiat  snch  hands  design'd), 
Ud  harboors  open,  pahHc  ways  extend, 
Bidtenq^wortiiierof  Ihe  God  ascend; 
Ud  tiie  hriMd  Mch  th»  dangeraos  flood  contain. 
The  mole  projected  break  the  rearing  main ;  SOO 

Back  to  hhi  bounds  tiheir  siil(feet  sea  command. 
And  roll  obedient  rirers  through  the  land : 
These  honmm  peace  to  happy  Biitein  brings ; 
These  are  Imperial  worics,  and  wortfiy  kings. 

BPISTLB  T. 

TO  HB:  ADi>I80N. 

OecsMioncii  b^  Ms  DIdUguet  on  MMalt, 

Ihis  Was  originally  writtsa  in  tbe  year  1715,  when  Mr. 
Addison  intondedto  pobliah  his  book  ofnedals ;  it  wassooM 
time  before  hs  was  aecreuu^  of  state ;  bet  not  poUiihedtilt 
Mr.Tickairs  edition  of  bisworiEs;  aM^bidi  time  his  rerses 
on  Bfr  Graoi,  wliich  ooodnds  the  poem,  were  added,  ria. 
in  1790. 


tnil  CTmo.ngtlcsB  by  the  fajr-one'i  aide. 
^Ighj  tar  aa  Otlta,  and  neglflctri  hit  briile. 
Tbein  u  the  innily,  the  tearniUE  thine  : 
fDudi'd  by  thy  banA.  agnti  RomaV  gtories  ah 

Vod  aU  her  fftded  gulBodii  bloamiuiaw. 
*Jor  bloib  these  aTudiea  tby  regard  eagb^e  : 
rheae  pleased  the  falhen  nf  poetic  rage ; 
rhe  vttfle  and  Hcolptore  bore  an  eqnaL  port. 


tad 

Timqmah'd  r> 

pnlnu  rapplj  recording  goldl 

ilBte 

.riling  Ma. 

the  patriot's  baoen  faue  ; 

Ther 

E,  warrior,  frowning  in  hliMric  liruM ; 

Then 

(uCareaeeti 

witb  delight  shall  aee 

Buw 

Flato'i.  Bac 

on'a,  N  cwlnn'a  look!  agree ; 

Orir 

ifairieriesl 

.n«lMbardibe.hewn, 

AVirgilthare,  an 

Then 

.lud]  Ihy  Cmgg.  (^d  let  me  call  him  » 

EunaUed  by  hfaoteir,  by  all  approTid, 

And  pnised,  imenvied,  b;  the  nus  ha  Isnd. 


I  Kunci,  ipd  at  nD  E|iW  In  >  DncWiirDLildM 
HT,  iM  wU)  Bi  arienin  tor -lilca,  Mdi /abiki,  H 


lUiI  BilicMlu  [miuiorildniitlwf  lia>i«su 

p. 'BBtir,»hiit1taedoor»p»d  Jnhul'htdfiud, 
*  TI«  up  tba  knocker^  lAy  I'm  rick,  I'm  dead,' 
Tkg  dog-itH  n|H  1  nay,  'ti/  pait  ■  doubt. 
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A  fltarit  te«dQaB*a  Ut  liilliw»s  090!  to  eroM, 
Who  fOM  %  ttuok  wImb  h»  abiMild  engroM  T 
li  tlMN  wlwH  l9flk^  from  ink  aaA  pi9«r,  ecrawli 
WUk  Miprnteflknooal  itnmd  Ui  dukien'd  walls  f 
An  fly  to  Twit^noRtf  ami.  in  humble  strain 
Apply  to  ms,  to  heap  tiiem  mad  or  Tain. 
Ardnr,  irhoM.  giddy  son  neglecti  tiie  laws, 
I—yutoi  toms  and  my  danm'd  worics  the  cause : 
Poor  Conras  mm  hisfinuntic  wUb  dope. 
And  ouMo  wit^  and  poetry,  and  Pope. 

PMandtowyUiB!  (whidk  did  not  yoa  prolong, 
Iho  wodd  had  wantad  many  an  idle  song) 
What  drop  or  nostnnacan  tiiis  plagoa  lemoTeT 
Or  wUkh  MMt  end  me,  a  fool's  wrath  or  loveT 
AdiradiiaMniat  either  way  I^  sped; 
If  fiMSyjd^writos  ifftiends,  they  read  me  dead. 
Seiaadand  tied  down  to  judge,  how  wretched  I ! 
Who  em*t  hedlenty  and  who  will  not  lie : 
To  lao^  WMO-irint  <tf  goodneM  and  of  grace : 
And  to  fee  gwrot  oxoeeds  aO  power  of  feuse. 
IflltwilhsiidolTiUty;  I  read 
Widi  hfiiwataiitiiisli,  and  an.adung  head; 
And  drop  at  last,  hat  in  nnwIIUng  oars, 
lUa  MThig  ooonoil,  *  Keep.yoor  piece  nine  years.' 

'  Nine  yetta  !*  ciiM  he,  who,  hi|^  in  Drory-lane, 
Loll'd  by  soft  B^hyrs  throof^  the  broken  pane, 
RhymM  era  ha  wakaa,  and  prints  before  term  ends. 
ObUged  by.haagar  and  request  of  friends : 
'  The  piaoo,  yon  tidnk*  is  incorrect ;  why  take  it, 
I'm  all  aabadasioa;  what  yoa*d  haye  it  make  it.' 

Three  ttiafs  anodiar's  modest  wishes  bound, 
My  fHandiMp,  and  n  prolegno,  and  tenponnd. 

PiOoteonaandatome:  *  Yon  know  his  grace : 
I  wantnpatroas  ask  him  for  a  place.* 
Pithdeon  EbdMl  ■•— *  bat  here's  aletter 
Informs  yao,  air*  twpa  when  he  knew  no  better. 
Dare  yon  nAaw  him  f  CnrU  invites  to  dine. 
Hell  wiito  njonal,  or  he*ll  tarn  dirine.' 
BloMma  I  a  packot^— '  Tis  n  stranger  sues, 
A  Tirgin  tni^dy,  an  orphan  moM.' 
If  I  dislike  i^  'Foiiea,  deaOi,  andT««Q'' 
IfJafpnne, '  Conmead  it  to  the  stais^.* 


*  Not,  iir,  It  you  ***. — 

All  my  demnTs  bnt  doable  hli  attacks : 

At  last  he  wldspera, '  Bo;  and  we  go  saadcs.' 

Glad  of  a  quarrel,  straight  I  clap  the  door, 

'  Sir,  let  me  see  your  works  and  yoa  no  more.* 

'Tis  sung,  when  Midas'  ears  hegan  to  spring 
(Midas,  a  sacred  person  and  a  king). 
His  very  minister,  who  spied  them  ifarst 
(Some  say  his  queen),  was  forced  to  speak,  er  ha 
And  is  not  mine,  my  Mend,  a  lorer  ease. 
When  every  coxcomb  perks  them  in  my  face  f 

A.  Ooodfriend,forbearI  yoadealindangeroosll 
I'd  never  name  qveens,  ministers,  or  kings ; 
Keep  elose  to  ears,  and  tiiose  let  nates  prick, 
'Tis  nothing— P.  Nodring  t  if  they  bite  and  kid 
Out  with  it,  Dnnciad !  let  the  secret  pass. 
That  secret  to  each  fool,  tbsA  he's  an  ass: 
The  truth  once  told  (and  wherefore  dieald  we 
The  qneen  of  Midas  slept,  and  so  may  I. 

Yoa  think  this  crael :  take  it  for  a  nte. 
No  creatore  smarts  so  little  as  a  fboL 
Let  peals  of  laughter,  Codms !  roond  thee  href 
Thou  unconoern'd  canst  hear  the  mif^y  crac^ 
Pit,  box,  and  gallery,  in  convulsions  haxl'd. 
Thou  stand'st  unshook  amidst  a  bursting  worl 
Who  shames  a  scribbler  ?  Break  one  cobweb  t 
He  spins  the  slight,  self-pleasing  thread  anew 
Destroy  his  fib  or  sophistry,  in  vain, 

•    -»--♦•.  -work  again, 
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And,  more  ubiuitB,  cnUs  liuu4qlf  my  fricod. 
Thsji  pElctfl  my  letlam,  thoj  oxpflctfl  u  hribCf 
ADdotbentoBr  Blimd.'  SulMcrUie.  in 


WfaydidlwriU) 

wlur  sin  to  me  imknown 

lHpp'd™iniok,ni! 

A.  yet »  child,  nor  y. 

stafoeltofamc. 

Ili^-dinnuml«n,l 

1  left  on  mlUiig  far  (hu  idle  trndi, 

NoduIybroie.iiBfii 

Iher  diiobcy-d : 

TlM  muM  but  lar-ed 

t.cuie»,m.fri^d.n. 

Tohc^iBoftmiBhl 

Tn  «c™rt.  Arbuthno 

AndMchUiolBing 

Bnt  why  then  publijl.  f  Grnuiillo  ths  polile, 

And  koDwmg  Wai^ 

.wnuldtolimelcBuld 

Wall-nntuniil  Gnnh 

AiidGnD|TWBla>ed, 

tay.? 

The  Courtis  TiUiot,  i 

iQmET..8heffl«ldrtiJ. 

ffaa  mitivd  RochMt 

Et  would  nod  the  head, 

And  St.  John'.  Kir  I 

gicHCDrTduilfruDdb 

With  Dpen  Unas  leo 

liicd  oue  poelmdio. 

'  A  painted  mittreM,  or  a  purling  stream.' 
Yet  tben  did  Oildon  draw  his  venal  qnill; 
I  wish'd  the  man  a  dinner,  and  sat  still : 
Yet  then  did  Dennis  rave  in  forions  fret : 
I  nerer  anflwer'd,  I  was  not  in  debt 
If  want  provoked,  or  madness  made  them  prin 
I  waged  no  war  with  Bedlam  or  the  Mint. 

Did  some  more  sober  critic  come  abroad ; 
If  wrong,  I  smiled ;  if  right,  I  kiss*d  the  rod. 
Fains,  reading,  study,  are^eir  jnst  pretence. 
And  idl  they  want  is  spirit,  taste,  and  sense. 
Commas  and  points  they  set  exactly  rl^t. 
And  'twere  a  sin  to  rob  tiiem  of  their  mite. 
Yet  ne'er  one  sprig  of  lanrel  graced  these  ribal 
From  slashing  Benfley  down  to  piddling  Tibba 
Each  wight,  who  reads  not,  and  bat  scans  and 
Each  word-catcher,  that  lives  on  syllables. 
E'en  such  small  critics  some  regard  may  daim. 
Preserved  in  Milton's  or  in  Shakspeare's  name 
Pretty  I  in  amber  to  observe  the  forms 
Of  hairs,  or  straws,  or  dirt,  or  grabs,  or  worms 
The  tilings  we  know  are  neither  rich  nor  rare. 
But  wonder  how  the  devil  Ihey  got  there. 

Were  otiiers  angry :  I  excased  them  too: 
Well  might  they  rage,  I  gave  them  bnt  their  di 
A  man's  true  merit  'tis  not  hard  to  find; 
But  eadi  man's  secret  standard  in  bis  mind. 
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And  hb,  wlio,  now  to  oenae,  now  nontente  leaning. 

Means  not,  Wt  Mnndeia  nmnd  aboot  a  nieaning : 

And  hbp  wkoaa  Iteatin  ^ao  anUim^  tad, 

It  ia  notfoetryt-Wtpfoaa  ran  mad : 

An  tKaaa,  my  modfcat  aaHie  tade  trandafee. 

And  oim'd:tkaifralno  aodtpoeta  mnie  a  Ttetot 

How  did  tiity  ftnaa,  and  atamp,  and  roar,  and  chafe. 

And  awaaer  not  Addiadn  Unualf  waa  aafia. 

Peace  to  all  aaidil  Imtwere  there  ene  whnae  fires 
True  geniiia  Uadlea,  and  lUr  ftona  laapfarea; 
Blea^d  wfAenoh  talent  and  eaeh  art  to  pleaae, 
|.  And  tarn  to  wiite,  ooBTene,  and  ttre  with  eaae ; 
It.  Should  each  aman,  tooftod  to  roleaime, 
I  IsBear,  like  Hw  Task,  no  licotfaer  near  the  throne, 
{ I  View  him  with  aoornfkcd,  yet -wMijealoiia  eyes, 
<  And- hate  Hbt  aria  &at  earned  Umadf  to  viae; 
Damn  wiAlhint  praiae,  aaaent  with  olfil  leer. 
And,  wifluNrt  aaeoilng,  teach  the  reat  to  sneer  ; 
'WaUng  to  woaad,  and  yet  afraid  to  atrike, 
Jaat  hint  a  finOt,  and  heaitata  diriike ; 
AUke  reaamd  to  Idame  or  tooommend, 
A  thnoraaa  fce,  and  a  aaqpidona  ftlend ; 
Dwdlag  e'^a  laob,-  hy  flatli^en  hadleged. 
And  ao  oliUglng  Ihathe  ne!er  elllied; 
Uke  Oato,  give  hia  tttOe  aeaalelihiqiH 
And  alt  atliitti?e  to  Us  own  upfihitm;  \ 
While  wita  and  Templan  every  aonenoe  nB|{e> 
AndwenderwidiafooUBhftweerjrake—    ^ 
Who  hot  moat  laugh,  if  aiH|i  aman  Ihne  be! 
Who  woold  net  weep,  if  Attieas  were  he  t 

What  flioa^  my  name  atood  rubric  on  the  walls. 
Or  plaater'd  posta,  with  dapa,  in  eapitalaf 
Or  amoking  forth,  a  hundred  hawken*  load. 
On  wingaofwinda  oame  flying  all  abroadt 
I  sought  no  ktoaaage  from  the  laoe  that  write ; 
I  kept,  lilu  Asian  monarchs,  from  Aeir  aight: 
Poems  I  heeded  (now  be-riiymed  ao  long) 
Nomeve  thmi  thoo,  great  George  I  aUrthday  aong. 
I  ne'er  with  wita  or  witlinga  pam'd  my  daya, 
To  ^read  about  the  itdh  of  Terae  and  praise; 
Nor  like  a  poppy,  dao^  throogh  the  town. 
To  fiBtdi  and  earry  aing4Nmg  «p  and  down; 


'^"    ^  '"  - :x 


Ted  with  soft  dedicatum  all  aay  iuu«, 
[orace  and  be  went  hand  and  hand  hi  song. 
[is  library  (where  busts  of  poets  dead, 
id  a  true  Pindar  stood  witiioat  a  head) 

nred  of  wits  an  undistingiiish'd  raoct 
10  first  his  judgment  ask'd,  and  then  a  place ; 
[Much  they  extoU'd  his  pictures,  mudi  his  seat, 
(And  flatter'd  every  day,  and  some  days  eat; 
[Till,  grown  more  frngal  in  his  riper  days. 
He  paid  some  bards  with  port,  and  some  with  pnds 
To  some  a  dry  rehearsal  was  assign'd. 
And  others  (harder  still)  he  paid  in  kind. 
Brirden  alone  (what  wonder  f )  came  not  ni|^ ; 
Dryden  alone  escaped  tiiis  judging  eye : 
But  still  the  great  hare  kindness  in  resenre/ 
He  help'd  to  bury  whom  he  help'd  to  starve. 

May  some  choice  patron  bless  each  gray-goose^ 
May  every  Bavins  have  his  Bofo  still  I 
So  when  a  statesman  wants  a  day's  defence. 
Or  envy  holds  a  whole  week's  war  with  sense. 
Or  simple  pride  for  flattery  makes  demands. 
May  dunce  by  dunce  be  whisHed  off  my  hands : 
Bless'd  be  the  great !  for  those  ^uy  take  away. 
And  those  they  left  me— for  they  left  me  Gay: 
Left  me  to  see  neglected  genius  bloom, 
Neglected  die,  and  tell  it  on  his  tomb: 
Of  all  thy  blameless  life  the  sole  return 

—  nnii  Oueensberry  weeping  o'er  thy  urt 
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Not  buiT  if  Dbddh  be  alite  sr  dead. 


Have  1  DO  friend  to  »er«e,  no  ami  to  u*e  ? 

■  I  found  liini  qIosb  with  Swiff— ■  ludced  I  no  a 

Cries  pmllng  Balbus  *  aamnthhig  vUl  romB  dui. 

And  (ben  for  minfl  DbJjg;iDgly  miitaL» 
Hie  fini  lunpoon  Sir  wm  or  Buba  mikei. 

Vftum  eiery  cnxpomb  knom  me  by  my  ntyle  I 
Cuned  be  Oie  ibtie,  hi'w  well  loe'er  il  flnw. 
That  lendt  Is  nmke  sue  worthy  mun  my  foe, 

Oi  from  Che  loft-eyod  virgin  ile^  i  lear  1 

laaulterell'D  worth,  or  heuly  in  dlfltren. 
Who  tOTEa  B  lie,  lame  •InodoT  helps  ibout, 
Who  wricae  m  Ubel,  oe  wbo  copio  ont; 
nut  fop,  whose  priilti  alfects  a  patron^d  name, 
Yet  ebieut,  woundi  ao  author's  bmiat  fuue : 
Who  cDD  youi  nieiii  BcUshly  appiove. 

Who  liu  the  vMity  tu  tidl  ynn  (ricnd. 
Yet  want!  the  hnnonr,  injured,  to  defend; 
Who  telk  whate-er  yon  think,  wtaate'er  you  go; 
And,  if  he  lie  not,  mnst  at  leoat  betray ; 

And  seen  at  Cmnoxi  wbat  wm  never  tbcte : 
Who  read*  but  with  m  IuaI  to  misapply. 


Who  brenki  a  bulterlly  upot 

P.  Yet  let  me  Hep  Ibi.  but 

This  painted  child  of  diit,  th 


jficemai  PI...  .. 

As  shallow  streuns  nm  dimpuuB 

Whether  in  florid  impotence  he  speaks, 
And  as  the  prompter  breaHies,  the  puppet  st 
Or  at  the  ear  of  Eve,  familiar  toad, 
Half  froth,  half  renom,  spits  himself  ahroa^. 
In  pnns,  or  politics,  or  tales,  or  lies. 
Or  spite,  or  smut,  or  rhymes,  or  blasphemie 
His  wit  an  see-saw,  between  that  and  this. 
Now  hig^,  now  low,  now  master  up,  now  m 
And  he  himself  one  Tile  antithesis. 
Amphibious  thing!  that,  acting  either  part. 
The  trifling  head,  or  the  cormpted  heart; 
Fop  at  the  toilet,  flatterer  at  the  board, 
Now  trips  a  lady,  and  now  stmts  a  lord. 
Eye's  tempter  thus  the  rabbins  hare  expres 
A  cherub's  faoe,  and  reptile  an ttie  rest; 
Beauty  that  shocks  yon,  parts  that  no* 

trust. 
Wit  that  can  creep,  and  pride  that  licks  tb 
Not  fortune's  worshipper  nor  fashion's  i 
Not  lucre's  madman,  nor  ambition's  tool. 
Not  proud,  nor  serrile ;  Vb  one  poef  s  prai 
That^  if  he  pleased,  he  pleased  by  manly 
That  flattery,  e'en  to  kings,  he  held  a  shf 
And  thought  a  lie  in  verse  or  prose  the  sf 
That  not  in  fancy's  maze  he  wandered  lo 
But  stoop'd  to  truth,  and  moralized  his  i 
-  — -  *«nf  Tirtue's  better  en 


THE  SATIRES. 
The  monla  hlickui'd  wbes  tlui  inidnii  'scape, 
Tbilltnll'd  peraon,  andthapicniHiIiIiapii; 


Weldome  (or  Hum,  fnir  viimo !  aU  Uw  B«t : 
Fdi  tiuta,  fair  nime  I  welcome  B'«n  the  iMl  I 
A,  But  why  inaiill  Oie  poor,  nffWmt  lbs  enatt 


Kniglil  of  tfae  po>l  r 

:oiTi.pt,  or  at 

IhB.hiie: 

If  ma  pillory,  ME 

,«r  .  timme. 

He  g=iDH  hi.  prm« 

YEHoftbynanir 

a,  mo  n  a  dap 

■e  than  wit. 

S.ppho™«UyDu 

howthi.™, 

t  DlMOiB  WiU 

Poo  to  hl«  pride,  in. 

.din™™; 

So  hiUDUe,  he  hog  knocL-d  nl  TibbiUd-i  a<ni. 

rbymed  far  Xlooi 

ler'd,didheD 

o«ieplyt 

ooW^'.!!.. 

T<.pl««aniimes» 

one  B(p»ud 

biallfei 

hiawUS; 

LetBudgoUth«((i 

And  mJB)  whale'CT 

he  plaucd,  G 

Lei  Che  two  CuiUi . 

oortabuK 

Hia  falhar,  mnlher. 

body,  soul,  jii 

VelwhyiOiMfaOi 

a  rule,  ■ 

rfool: 

That  barmleaa  math 

or  thnughl  nt 

Hear  Oi.  and  .pare 

Unipaned  name.,  and  mcTuotable 

looBl 

No  language  bnt  the  language  of  the  heart. 
By  nature  honest,  by  experience  wise; 
Healthy  by  temperance  and  by  exerciae ; 
His  life  though  long,  to  sickness  past  unknoiwn, 
His  deadi  was  instant,  and  without  a  groan* 
O  grant  me  thus  to  lire,  and  thus  to  die  I 
Who  sprung  from  kings  shall  know  lesp  joy  ^ 

O  friend  I  may  each  domestic  bliss  be  tiiine  I 
Be  no  unpleasing  melancholy  mine ; 
Me,  let  the  tehder  office  long  engage. 
To  rock  the  cradle  of  reposing  age. 
With  lenient  arts  extend  a  motiier's  breadi. 
Make  languor  smile,  and  smooth  the  bed  of  de 
Ex|dore  the  titought,  explain  the  asking  eye. 
And  keep  awhile  one  parent  from  the  sky  I 
On  cares  like  tiiese  if  length  of  days  attend. 
May  Hearen,  to  bless  those  days,  preeerre  my 
Preserre  him  sodal,  dieerfiil,  and  serene. 
And  Just  as  rich  as  when  he  serred  a  queen  I 

A.  Whether  that  blessing  be  denied  or  gfrei 
Thus  tax  was  right;  the  rest  belongs  to  Heart 


8ATIRB8  Aim  BPISTLB8  OP  HORACE, 


^.tofnTttyiadii 

il,««Uk»nnA>lidUBUuMtHrniiidd.    N« 

— -'ill  iitiiiiiii  niaiiTii-- ifrr  ■    .-'--  m--'  ir 

'Wbu  HonM  vwdA  «^  ibU*  u,  Mr,  Fi^  would  triu 
*l*  Ihl  vw<  HHtiV  l'  nnla;  ud  akM  Mr.  Flva 


original  wit.  Besides,  he  deemed  u  mtn  a  j 

name  of  imitations  to  his  satires,  than,  like  Despiean 

give  the  name  of  satires  to  hb  imitations. 

BOOK  II.    SATIRE  I. 

TO  MR.  FORTESCUE. 
P.  Tbbbb  are  (I  scarce  can  think  it,  but  am  toUj 
There  are,  to  whom  my  satire  seema  too  hold ; 
Scarce  to  wise  Peter  complaisant  enough. 
And  something  said  of  Chartrea  much  too  iniagli 
The  lines  are  weak,  another 's  pleased  to.aay ; 
Lord  Fanny  spins  a  tlionsand  such  a  day. 
Timorous  hy  natore,  of  the  ridi  in  awe, 
I  come  to  counsel  learned  in  the  law : 
Yottll  giro  me,  like  a  Mend,  both  sage  and  free, 
Adyice ;  and  (as  you  use)  without  a  fee. 

F.  I'd  write  no  more. 

P.  Not  write !  but  then  I  think ; 

And  for  my  soul  I  cannot  sleep  a  wink. 
I  nod  in  company,  I  wake  at  night. 
Fools  rush  into  my  head,  and  so  I  write. 

F.  You  could  not  do  a  worse  thing  for  yeur  li 
Why,  if  the  night  seems  tedious— take  a  wife: 
Or  rather  truly,  if  your  p(^t  be  rest. 
Lettuce  and  cowslip  wine  ;  prohatwn  eat. 
But  talk  with  Celsus,  Celsus  will  advise 

•'  * —  «•«»♦  «hall  close  your  < 
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Or  MHy  wild,  wHk  BaOf^'M  Are  aai  fDVce, 
Fait  mig^  IhiiMIm  tonnd  Ida  fiJHiig  horae  T 

F«  tWn.an  jMD^xMvM^  wrfler  art  display. 
Lot  OarattUk  arnqpHi  tta  toneftil  lay,  . 
Inn  wifli  .jUadla>  UfBid  naa9  HioJNIae, 
Jknd  ii^^attyiww  tlumi^  tlUhe  xojpllina* 

P.  Ataal  |bw  TvnaajbMrfb.l]^ 
Ihay  aofMa  dBoa^aarttdr  IraiMit  twloa  a  year : 
And  jtHtitj^-Qniliir  aoonia  th*  poatfli  Isja; 
It  ia  ta  Iditiry  ba  tmifei  ior  pnka. 

F.  Battar^aCiKber,  IHmaibBtaiAitatiU, 
Than  ridieola  an  taatefUaapiiaaBO  vn^iUe, 
Aboaa  liia  dty'ajMUpwd  BBM  in  natra. 
And  la«|^  4«i4M6it  flit  UMir  Inwt  in  Peter. 
E'en  4ioaa  yon  tondinat,  kaito.  yon. 
P.  WiutiliiNadail'em. 

F.  A  knadvad  anartin  Tlmon  and  in  Balaam : 
TIm  i»irara^  yon  name,  yon  woond  tiie  more ; 
Bond  ia.tacfe  OM,  ta^  Hupax  ia  a  aoova.  . 

P.  BnsiinMitalhaaliiaplaaaare:  none  deny 
Bcaiadib  Ma  tJBtOe,  Party  Ida  ham  yia } 
BidoCta  fii«  and  dancea,  tin  aha  aae 
Hw  doa^ia^.lMtrea  danoa  aa  faat  air  jhe : 
F —  loref  tiu  aenate,  Hockley-liola  Ida  Inother, 
like  in  an  alaa,  aa  one  egf  to  anoOMT. 
I  lore  to  poor  oot  an  mywlf ,  aa  plain 
Aa  downi^bt  flliiigpen,  or  aa  <dd  M ontagne : 
In  ifcam,  aa  oeillBi||^-tD  ke  lofed.a8  aeon. 
Hie  aoedatdad  teili,.nor  kept  a  tiiooi^t  within ; 
In  mewWapota  (floir  qpoti  I  hare)  appear. 
Win  prore^at  leaattiie  medftnn  moat  he  dear. 
In  tUa  iwiparrtal  i^taaa  my  Mnae  intends 
Fair  to  aoqpwaniyaeli;  my  foea,  my  frtenda; 
PnbUdllMipnaeBtage;  hot  where  my  text 
la  tIoo  tea  Viffi^,  reaenre  it  for  the  next: 
My  Ibea  *an  widi  my  life  a  longer  date. 
And  af«ry  Mfiad  tiio  kaa  lament  my  feie. 
My  head  and  heart  thna  flowing  throiq^  my 

faOl,  ■ 
▼aiaeman  ovpnaaman,  term  me  whicii  you  will, 
Flpiat  or  Prataatant,  or  hoth<hetween, 
lika  good'Eraamoa  in  an  honeat  mean, 

N 


kT^      ■r%»'W      ^m 


Swordsy  fSkM,  mod  gtnu,  wiUi  eroUurtiog  ] 
Peace  it  my  dear  deUght— Bot  Flenry's  mo 
But  toadft  me,  and  no  minister  00  lore. 
Whoe'er  <rfftnda,  at  eome  mihu:^  time 
Slides  into  rent,  and  hitehee-in  a  rfayme» 
Sacred  to  ridiaile  hia  Wlude  life  long. 
And  tke  sad  burthen  ni  some  merry  song. 

Slander  or  poSaon  dread  from  Ddia's  raf 
Hard  wmda  or  hanging,  if  your  judge  be  1 
From  fMoas  Sappho  ecaroe  a  milder  ftte, 
P~x'd  by  her  love,  or  Ubell'd  by  her  hate. 
Ita  ftoptae  power  to  hart,  eadi  creature  fei 
BnUa  Aim  tiidr  homa,  and  aasee  lift  their 
Tia  a  bear's  talent  not  to  kick,  bat  hog; 
And  no  man  wonder's  he*snot  stong  by  pi 
So  drink  with  Waters,  or  wit^  Chartres  e 
Theyll  never  peison  yoa,  they'll  only  ehe 

Then,  learned  tbtl  (to  cat  the  matter  sb 
Whate'er  my  fate,  or  well  or  ill  at  ooort 
Whether  old  age,  widi  foint  bat  dMerfU 
Attends  to  gild  the  evening  of  my  day. 
Or  Deatibli  blad:  wing  already  be  displa3 
To  wrap  me  In  the  universal  shade  i 
Whether  the  daiken'd  room  to  mnse  InTil 
Or  whiten'd  wall  provoke  the  skewer  to 
In  dorance,  exile.  Bedlam,  or  the  Wntt 
lake  Lee  or  Budgell  j  I  will  rhyme  and  pr 
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On  ««rB  br  wMrtfaf,  «D  diinl  bir  enw. 


IJi(Mifrih0  chnok,  MP  foiodim  of  Aa  lawtt 
Coali  ptMiflB'd  Bofian  iMh  fa  iMMit  gtrain 
FlUfam  aBAMtoli  tfcn  in  Loiibi»  rdgn  t 
Coali  knnKfe  Bn^iA  pfanp  ind  Mar  engage. 
Tat  ttittbir  Ohaika  nor  !«■«•  te  in  a  Mfat 
ibid  I  not  alrip  tiia  gilding  off  ika  kasfv 

Pnpiaoad,  mpwMJon'd,  no  man'a  hair  or  daToT 
I  Wni,  or  pariib  in  tlia  genanma  oanaa : 
Ha8rttii»anAtran]ilal  jroa  who 'keqpa  Ota  laws. 
Tea,  whUa  I !!?«» no  lioh  or  noUa  knn?a 
fflMll  walk  tha  woild  in  eradit  to  Ua  gratfa : 
ToVhtaa  only  and  bar  f\ri«yhin  Wand, 
Tna  worid  baalda  Bwy  mmntf  or  oHannnd* 
Knov,  an  tha  dttrtatt  din  that-mMld  onn  kaop, 
Bolla  a^  mf  gwtia»  and  im  auattaa  ni  j  alaay. 
loaia,  ny  ratraat  wO  naat  ooB^oiilina  yaoa» 
Odaik  ont  of^Mtr,  and  aiatanaan  ont  o^i^iaea. 
TlMra  fti'Mua  adn^iai  wiA  tty  Mendly  bowl 
Hiafifwl  af  faniw  andthaflowof  aoalt 
And  to,  wkaaaHgSitning  piaraad  lli»  nisian  Unas, 
Nov  IInh  ay  foinoana:,  end  w»r  ranka  my  linao 
Or  faaieBlto  finiaa  oftiia  ataWoBi  ylain, 
Annaat  aa  ^paibUy  aa  to  ooB^pMndilyain* 

Bavy  MMtoavn,  I  Uto  anaait  tto  Kkaa^ 
No  finip  af  flaaaan,  and  «a  apy  of  atato; 
Vifli  ayda  «liat  fry  nat,  tongoa  Ito*  ante  rapaala ; 
Pond  to  ifraad  fkiandAq^i'tat  to  oovar  toati  $ 
Td  ha^  wtoiraalf  to  tewaad  wto  asod; 
This,  all  wto'toowiM,knaw;  wto  love  ma,  tell; 
Anft  wto  naknaim  daiteaa  nia,letttom  bo 
SoriUlara'ar  ^aaia,  aUto  an  aoob  to  mo. 
Thia  ia  my  |laa,  on  ttda  I  real  my  ttmaa-* 
Wtot  aaifliJky  oooaal,  laamad  in  ito  Uwa  f 

F.  Tear ilaafa gaod t  toe aCffll aay, Bewarat 
Lawa  ara  m|iria'd  Iff  man-»oo  toiy  a  oaro.  - 
It  alaiida«i«aeacd,  ttaat  in  Bktoid'a  timao 
Amanwaatoni^iBrTarytonaatriqymoa; 
CanaaltttofMMa,  fM«r«.  I  tliiafc,  itia, 
jEmomwi  aatn*  or  jN^iai* «  ^pMttm  fffa* 
SoaUMa,  anUi'm    bara  yon  toya  it— road. 

F.  liftaia and aatircBl  lawtoa  tWngi  iadaedi 


My  lords  the  judges  laugh,  and  you  're  disn 
BOOK  II.    SATIRE  II. 

TO  MR.  BETHEI^ 

What,  and  how  great,  the  -virtne  and  the  a 
To  live  on  litde  with  a  cheerful  heart 
(A  doctrine  sage,  hut  tmly  none  of  mine) ; 
Let's  talk,  my  firiends,  but  talk  before  we  di 
Not  whcm  a  ^t  bnffef  s  reflected  pride 
Toms  yon  from  soond  philosophy  aside : 
Not  when  frau  plate  to  plate  your  eye-ballc 
And  the  brain  dances  to  the  mantling  bowL 

Hear  Bethel's  sermon,  one  not  versed  in  i 
But  strong  in  sense,  and  wise  without  the  r 

'  Go  wor|^,  hunt,  exercise,'  he  thus  b^;an, 
'  Then  scorn  a  homely  dmner  if  you  can. 
Your  wine  Jock'd  up,  Vour  butler  stroll'd'abi 
Or  fish  denied  (the  river  yet  unthaw'd). 
If  l^ien  plain  bread  and  milk  wiU  do  the  fea 
The  pleasure  lies  in  you,  and  not  the  meat.' 

Preach  as  I  please,  I  doubt  our  carious  me 
Will  chpose  a  pheasant  still  before  a  hen; 
Yet  hens  of  Guinea  fall  as  good  I  hold. 
Except  you  eat  the  feathers  green  and  gold. 
Of  carps  and  mullets  why  prefer  the  great 

r'l'honiirh  enf  in  nia/*oa  ai*o  mir  1«ti>il  /•an   Aa^\ 
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Whoith*  tfrtd  i^hrttonlaibouM  throni^  a  treat. 
He  fliUb  BO  xattdk  in  Hw  swMteft  meat ; 
He  oalleiBr  aMBetiiing  Mtter»  immething  soar. 
And  tihe  lieh  fisest  comdndee  estrenMly  poor; 
Cheap  egfiy  and  keriia,  and  oUires,  itin  we  see ; 
Tlnie  moob  fa  Iflfk  of  old  sinplicity  I 
The  ToUft«eAteMat  tfll  oflate  had  reel. 
And  oidldiiB  aacred  held  a  marthi^  neet. 
Till  heeeafteoa  aeld  10  derniah  dear 
To  one  ttat  waa,  or  weald  hare  beea  a  peer. 
Let  me  eortol  a  cat  OB  oyirten  Ibdf 
imhaTe  aparty  at  the  BedftHdJwad; 
Or  «Vn  to  ecadi  five  erawflsh  leeoaBmend* 
I'd  neirer  doaht  atco«rt  to  make  a  Mend. 

Tie  yet  in  .T«in«  I  own,  to  keep  a  pother 
About  one  Hoe,  and  fidl  into  the  other ; 
Between  eoBDeii  and  fnnine  lies  a  mean; 
Plain,  hot  not  aoidid;  flumi^  not  i^kndUl,  dean. 

Avidien,  or  his  wife  (no  matter  .which. 
For  him  yoa^  call  a  dog,  and  her  a  Utch), 
Sen  iSuit  presented  partridges  and  frniti. 
And  hmnhly  life  on  rahUts  and  on  roots : 
One  halffint  bottle  senres  ihem  bodi  to  dine ; 
Ai^  is  at  onee  tbteir  vinegar  and  wine. 
Bnt  on  some  Inoky  day  (as  w^n  Aey  found 
A  lost  Bank  bOl,  or  iMsard  tiieir  son  was  drown'd), 
At  sodi  a  fpast,  old  Tinegar  to  spare. 
Is  what  two  soids  so  generous  cannot  bear : 
OQ,  thoo^  it  stink,  ttey  drop  by  drop  impart. 
But  sense  tte  cabbage  with  a  boanteons  heart. 

He  knows  to  Uto,  i^o  keeps  tiie  middle  state. 
And  neither  leans  on  tiiis  aide  nor  on  that ; 
Nor  stops»  for  one  bad  coik,  his  butler's  pay. 
Swears,  like  Albatins,  a  good  cook  away ; 
Ner  lefayOke  Nvtios,  every  error  pass. 
The  anety  wine,  foul  doth,  er  greasy  glass. 

Now  hear  what  blesdngi  temperance  can  bring : 
(Thus  said  oar  friend,  and  what  he  said  I  sing) 
First  heaMi  s  tiie  stomach  (cnonm'd  from  erery  dish, 
A  toash  of  boil'd  and  roast,  and  fledi  and  fish. 
Where  bile,  and  wind,  andphlegm,  and  add  jar. 
And  an  the  man  is  one  intestine  war) 


The  goal  mibddef,  and  wickedly  iaclini 
/!!*™  ^*»»ortal  e'en  in  loand  diyinee. 
On  morning  winge  how  acttre  fpringi  th. 
^t  leaves  the  load  of  yesterday  behind  f 
How  easy  erery  labour  it  pursues  f 
How  comingtotbe  poet  every  Muse! 
Not  but  we  jnay  exceed,  some  holy  time, 

ni  health  some  Just  indulgence  may  engage 

For  fainting  age  what  cordial  drop  remSns. 
If  oar  faitonperate  youth  the  ressel  drainsf 

Our  fathers  praised  rank  venison.    YoasB 
Ferhaps,  young  men  I  our  fathenhad  none 

Not  so :  abuck  was  then  a  week's  repast. 
And  'twas  their  point,  I  ween,tomJMrh  lai 

More  plMsed  to  keep  it  tin  tibelr  ftiends  oou 
^  eat  the  sweetest  by  themselves  at  horn 
Why  had  not  I  in  those  good  times  my  Wrti 
Ere  coxcomb-pies  or  coxcombs  were  on  earth 

Unwor^y  he  the  voice  of  fame  to  hear, 
^at  sweetest  music  to  an  honest  ear 

ne  world's  good  wo«d  is  better  than  a  song) 
Who  has  not  leam'd.  fresh  sturgeon  andhS 
Are  no  rewards  for  want  and  infamy  I 
When  luxury  has  lick'd  up  aU  thy  polf, 
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'Th«iii  Ijlte  tlu  aim,  Itt  botiaty  Bpnad  hu  tuy^ 
And  ihlne  IhBt  mperflnlty  airay. 
O  hopnAancb  of  vealUi  T   witii  aU  thy  iCaA, 
How  dir'it  than  let  one  wartby  man  be  pgor) 
9iuB  half  Ihi  new-bnllt  charchei  round  Ilu«  bU< 
Hake  quayi,  build  biidg-ea,  <>t  rujuiir  WbiteLaH : 


WliD  tbinka  that  tbrtiwe  caimot  chju^  her  d 
PiepHTEH  ■  dreadful  jut  far  oUmuituud. 
And  whOBtaadafldfeEit  T  lell  mp,  u  it  be 
Thai  apreada  and  awt^TIa  id  puff'd  prupericy. 


And  always  (hinka  Ibo  very  thing  he  on 


In  bcMt  ptHttd  kj  *' flOa'^  )wd, 
nanbmio 


>1  pifwIoBf-Uiiiaiiic  oa  By  4idT  wan  1 
lad  ■■*  tan  itudM  aBd  Mvdlarjoln  J 
na  Infl  till  yoa  If  yon  Ea^tdtoai 


And.  irttfl  Mon  nra,  a  poM  Ad  WT  (n»- 


1^  Iw^n*  nU,  By  bOo*!  ksvn  la  ■< 


"^•-  to  taUd,  without .  »n  or '^ir  ' 

W*«^tf  tte  ue  benlne,  omit  coBoen,  o, 
»*?«««»  Oie  nune  Wong  to  Pope  or  Ve, 

Or  in  -  TuT_*^'  ^^'^  *  lawyer's  share 
"r.  m  a  jomtore,  vanUh  from  the  h^ 

Who  crie,,  •  If  y  father'TST^d 'aU' 

A^Henaileyoiice  proud  Buckingham's  < 

SI^  to  a  scrivener,  or  a  dty  kZh^^ 

i^  XSi'Tr  '*^^  -iSSs  the, 
i^t  us  be  fix  d,  and  our  own  miwten  stai. 
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ST.  joHw,  whose  lore  indulged  mv  l:ilwn,r. 
Mato«.  my  p«sent,  and  ^m^^^, 

PnM.-.  X    T^      ^'^^  *"*d  o'  praise. 
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LMt  stUT  Mid  flately,  Toid  of  fire  or  foroef 

Yoa  limp,  like  BlAdaBore  on  a  lord  mayor's  horse.' 

Farewell  11ien»  Teraoy  and  lore,  and  erery  toy> 
The  rhymes  and  rattles  d  die  man  or  boy ; 
Wh»t  rii^  what  true,  what  fit  we  jostly  call, 
Let  this  he  all  my  care — fm  tiiis  is  all: 
To  lay  ttda  harrest  up,  and  hoard  wiA  haste 
MThat  every  day  will  want,  and  moot  the  last 

Bat  ask  not  to  what  doctors  I  applj^— 
Sworn  to  no  master,  <rf no  sect  am  I: 
As  drives  tiie  storm,  at  any  door  I  knodc. 
And  house  with  Montagne  now,  or  now  with  Locke : 
Sometimes  a  patriot,  aotive  in  deiiate. 
Mix  with  the  world,  and  battle  fiir  the  state ; 
Free  as  yoong  Lyttdton,  her  oanae  panroe. 
Still  tme  to  Tirtne,  and  as  wann  as  troe : 
Sometimes  with  Arislippus,  or  St.  Panl, 
Indnlge  my  oandoor,  and  grow  aU  to  all ; 
Back  to  my  native  moderation  sUde, 
And  win  my  way  by  yielding  to  the  tide. 

Long  as  to  him  who  works  for  debt  the  day. 
Long  as  the  night  to  her  whose  love's  away ; 
Long  as  the  year's  doll  cirde  seems  to  ran. 
When  the  brisk  minor  pants  li»r  twenty-one; 
So  slow  th'  onprofitable  moments  roll. 
That  lock  op  ah  the  fdnctions  oi  the  soal ; 
That  keep  me  from  mysdf ;  and  still  delay 
Life's  instant  basiness  to  a  ftitare  day; 
That  task  wUch  as  we  follow  or  deqnso. 
The  eldest  is  a  fool,  the  yoangest  wise  t 
Which  done,  the  poorest  can  no  wants  endore; 
And  whioh  not  done,  the  richest  most  be  poor. 

Late  as  it  is,  I  pntmyself  to  school. 
And  feel  some  comfort,  not  to  be  a  fod. 
Weak  tboai^  I  am  of  hmb,  and  short  of  sight. 
Far  from  a  lynx,  and  not  a  giant  foite ; 
I'D  do  what  Mead  and  Cheselden  advise. 
To  keep  these  limbs,  and  to  pros^ra  these  eyes. 
Not  to  go  back,  is  somewhat  to  advance. 
And  men  most  walk  at  least  before  ^ey  dance. 

Say,  does  thy  blood  rebel,  thy  bosom  move 
With  wretched  avarice,  or  as  wreUshed  lovef 

N  8 


,  .  ^.QM-A^uMat,  ur  a  iiOW-i>ntcl 

All  fhat  we  ask  i^  bat  a  patient  ear. 

Tis  the  first  Tirtne,  Tice«  to  abhor; 
And  the  first  wisdom^  to  be  fool  no  more 
Bat  to  the  world  no  bogbear  is  so  great. 
As  wanto£figare,  and  a  small  estate. 
To  either  India,  see  the  merchant  fly. 
Scared  at  the  spectre  of  pale  poverty ; 
See  him,  with  pains  of  body,  pangs  of  soi 
Bam  throoih  the  tropic,  freexe  beneath  i 
Wilt  thoa  do  nothing  for  a  nobler  end. 
Nothing  to  make  j^uloeophy  thy  friend? 
To  stop  ^y  foolish  Tiews,  thy  long  desirei 
And  ease  thy  heart  of  aU  that  it  admires  \ 
Here  wisdom  calls :  '  Seek  yirtoe  first,  be 
As  gold  to  silver,  Tirtae  is  to  gold.' 
There,  Loiid<m's  voioe, '  Get  money,  moni 
And  then  let  Yirtoe  follow,  if  she  will.' 
This,  this  the  saving  doctrine,  preach'd  to 
From  low  St.  James's  up  to  high  St.  Paal 
From  him  whose  qiaiOs  stand  qaiver'd  at  h 
To  him  who  notches  stacks  at  Westminstei 

Barnard  in  spirit,  sense,  and  troUi  aboaa 
<  Pray  then  what  wants  hef  loarsoore  thi 
A  pension,  or  snch  harness  for  a  slave 
As  Bog  now  has,  and  Dorimant  woald  hav 
Barnard,  thou  art  a  dt  with  alltiiy  worth ; 
Bat  Bag  and  DM, their  hononm-  •««*  *«  *'*• 
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Of  wka*  WM  q^  tt  Greny  or  Poitkn  t 

Who  rnwiinti  bert  f  i^o  wiriipMi, « Be  hat  great, 

WMi  pniM  or  infuiy,  lesve  that  to  fttte ; 

Got  pteee  Hid  ^reohiiy  If  pfMMible,  with  grace  t 

If  not,  liy  apyiMaiui  get  wealtii  and  place:' 

For  i^iatt  toharem  box  whore  ooMoha  aing. 

And  foTCBMit  hk  ttie  drde  eye  a  Ubf : 

Or  be,  who  Udi  thee  ftoe,  with  aleody  Tiew, 

Frond  IbfftnM,  and  look  dudhnr  grsatneas  tibroogh  : 

And  whilo  he  Uda  am,  aoti  th*  OBOi^  too  t 

If  aoch  a  doecrine,  in  St.  Jamrtab, 

Shonld  ohanoe  to  aake  the  wdUvMb'd  nUle 

■■tan;  • 
In  honeH  SH  take  aoaadat  at  a  if«rfc» 
That  laM  adairea  the  palace  Aan  the  park : 
'Faith  I  Aall  give  tiie  anawer  Reynard  gave : 
'  I  cannot  Uke,  dread  rtre*  yoor  royal  care; 
Became  1  aee,  by  an  the  traeka  dbont,- 
FoU  many  abeaat  goea  in,  bat  none  oobm  eat.' 
Adien  to  Virtae,  if  yoa*re  opice  a  dare : 
Send  har  to  coort,  yoa  aond  her  to  hw  graye* 

Wdl,  if  a  king's  a  lion,  at  the  liaat 
The  people  are  a  many-headed  boaot : 
Can  Aey  direct  what  meaaoTM  to  poHO^ 
Who  know  Aomo^oa  BO  Utda  what  to  do  f 
Alike  in  nothfakg  Imt  ode  loat  of  gold, 
Jxmt  half  the  land  woaldbay,  nd  half  be  sold : 
TiMtir  coontry'i  waaH^  oar  wiH^tier  misers  drain. 
Or  eniH,  to  fonder  protinoea,  tihe  main ; 
The  leot^  bobm  flum  the  poor-box,  some  the  pews : 
Some  keep  MMmbUea,  and  woold  keep  the  stews; 
Some  wkOk  Ht  books  on  chiMless  dotards  fawn ; 
Some  win  rich  widows  by  their  chine  and  brawn; 
While  with  the  sOent  growth  of  ten  per  cent. 
In  dirt  and  darkness,  handrads  ttink  content. 

Of  an  these  ways,  if  each  panoea  his  own. 
Satire,  be  kind,  and  lot  the  wietoh  akme : 
But  shew  me  one  1^0  has  it  in  his  power 
To  act  oonsistentwi^  Uameif  an  hoar. 
Sir  Job  aaiPd  forth,  the  ereninff  bsii^  and  still, 
'  No  plaoe  on  earth,'  he  eried»  <  like  Greenwich.hiU  !* 


> 


r. 


f  BatglTetiieknii^(ar8iTeliiil%dy)i9l« 

'  Away,  away !  take  all  yoar  ■caffoMa  dtn 
For  anng'a  tlie  word :  my  dear*  weHUre 
At  amoroaa  FlaTio  is  the  ttoddng  throw 
That  Tery  nii^t  he  longa  to  lie  alone. 
Hie  fool  whoee  wife  elopes  some  thrice  a  i 
For  matrimonial  solace  dies  a  martyr. 
Did  ever  Proteus,  MerUn,  any  witdk. 
Transform  thwnsehras  sosHangcly  as  the  i 
WeD,  hot  the  poor— tiia  poor  hare  the  sax 
They  change  their  weekly  barber>  weekly 
Prefer  a  new  japanaer  to  iheir  shoes} 
Discharge  their  garrets,  more  tiieir  beds, 
(They  know  not  whither)  in  a  diaise  and 
They  hire  their  senOer,  and  when  once  a 
Grow  sick,  and  damn  the  elimatfr— like  a 
Yon  lanfl^,  half-beau  halfHdoren  if  I  si 
My  wig  all  powder,  and  all  snnff  my  bar 
Ton  laofl^,  if  eoat  and  breeches  strangel 
White  glores,  and  Unen  worthy  Lady  B 
But  when  no  prdate's  lawn^  with  hair-< 
Is  half  so  incoherent  as  my  mind. 
When  (each  opinion  with  the  next  at  sf 
One  ebb  and  flow  of  follies  all  my  life), 
I  plant,  root  up ;  I  build  and  then  conf 
Tom  round  to  square,  and  square  agaii 
-v,««««  „ng  muscle  of  your ; 
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Gnat  widtoat  title,  wfthoat  fortune  blew'd ; 
Bicb  e'en  when  plundered,  honnar'd  .while  oppresB^d ; 
Loved  withirat  youih,  end  follow'd  without  power: 
At  home,  thoufl^  exiled;  free, though  in  the  Tower; 
In  ehott,  lliat  reeaoning,  high,  immortal  thing, 
Joetleu  tiun  Jore,  and  much  above  a  king ; 
Nay,  half  in  hearen — except  (whafa  mighty  odd) 
A  fit  of  Taponn  doods  thia  demi-godi 

BOOK  I.    EPISTLE  YI 

•    TO  MR.  MURRAY. 

Thispheebthettoetfiniflhedof  all  his  imiudons,  and 
ezecotad  in  die  high  manner  the  Italian  painters  call  con 
aamoTB:  bj  which  they  mean,  the  exertion  of  that  prin- 
ciple widchpata  the  fineolties  on  die  stretch,  and  prodnoes 
the  sq^reme  degree  of  exoellenoe.  For  the  poet  had  aU  the 
wanndi  of  afbedon  forthe  great  lawyer  to  whom  it  is  ad 
dressed;  and,  indeed,  no  man  ever  more  deserved  to  have 
a  poet  for  his  friend.  In  the  obtaining  of  which,  as  neither 
vanity,  party,  nor  fear,  had  any  share,  so  he  supported  his 
title  to  it  by  all  the  offices  of  true  friendship. 

'  Not  to  admire,  is  all  the  art  I  know. 
To  make  men  happy,  and  to  keep  diem  so.* 
(Plain  tmdi,  dear  Murray,  needs  no  flowers  of  speech. 
So  take  it  in  die  very  words  of  Creech.) 

This  vault  of  air,  this  cbngr^cated  ball. 
Self-centred  ran,  and  stan  that  rise  and  fall. 
There  are,  my  friend !  whose  philoeophic  eyes 
Look  tfaroogh,  and  trust  the  Ruler  with  his  skies ; 
To  him  commit  the  hour,  the  day,  the  year. 
And  view  thia  dreadful  aU  without  a  fear. 

Admire  we,  then,  what  earth's  low  entrails  hold, 
Arabian  shores,  or  Indian  seas  infold ; 
All  tiie  mad  trade  of  fools  and  slaves  for  gold  ? 
Or  popularityf  or  stars  and  stringaf 
The  mob'a  applausee,  or  the  gifts  of  kings  f 
Say  with  what  eyes  we  ouj^t  at  courts  to  gaae. 
And  pay  die  great  our  homage  of  amaxe  ? 

If  weak  die  pleasure  that  from  these  can  spring. 
The  fMT  to  want  them  is  aa  weak  a  thing : 


For  yirtne's  self  may  too  mach  zeai  oe  nau 
The  worst  of  madmen  u  a  saint  nm  mad. 

Go  then,  and  if  yon  can,  admire  the  state 
Of  beaming  diamondK,  and  reflected  plate ; 
Procure  a  taste  to  doable  the  surprise. 
And  gaaee  on  Parian  charms  with  learned  < 
Be,strack  with  bright  brocade,  or  Tyrian  d 
Our  birdi-doy  nobles*  splendid  livery. 
If^not  so  pleased,  at  coancil4x>ard  rejoice 
To  see  their  judgments  iiang  upon  thy  Toi< 
Tram  nunn  to  ni^t,  at  senate.  Rolls,  and 
Plead  much,  read  more,  dine  late,  or  not  t 
But  wherefore  all  this  labour,  all  this  strif< 
For  fame,  for  ridies,  for  a  noble  wife  t 
Shall  one  whom  nature,  learning,  birth  o 
To  form,  not  to  admire,  but  be  admired, 
8i^  while  his  Chloe,  blind  to  wit  and  wo 
Weds  the  rich  dulness  of  some  son  of  earl 
Yet  time  ennobles,  or  degrades  each  line 
It  brighten'd  Craggs's,  and  may  darken  ti 
And  what  is  famef  the  meanest  hare  the 
The  greatest  can  but  blaze,  and  pass  awa; 
Graced  as  thou  art,  with  all  the  power  of 
So  known,  so  honoured,  at  the  house  of  li 
Conspicuous  scene  I  another  yet  is  nigh 
(More  silent  far),  where  kings  and  poets 
Where  Murray  (long  enou^  his  country' 
ei»«ii  K«  ««  mnnt  than  Tullv  or  than  Hy< 
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WoaUtye.toUtM'dt  deqpiM  low  joys,  low  gains ; 
DMaii^iribatvTar  Conlniry  diidaiii*; 
Bo  yittmmM,  md  be  luvpy.fnr  joar  poiaib 

Biit,«rt  Hwni.one,  whon  bow  opiniou  away  t 
One  who  iKkUoTea.i^  Tbulal  leada  tibo  way, 
WlM  lixtiia  and  admcdii  alike  diaownat 
Tbinka  that  bat  wwda,  aad  tiiia  Imt  tekk  and 


Fly  then  on  all  fho  winflB.of  wild  dtaina 

Admire  whataTar  fhe  aoaddeat  oan  adnlre. 

laweaMi^paatinn.t.Hipioel  ftqm  pole  to  pole, 

Where  wiada  oan  oa(Ry,.or  whne  wasrea  can  .roll ; 

For  Indian  qioea,  tor  PemfiaBi  wb^^ 

Prerent  tlM  graadly,  «r  ovOid  the  bold : 

Adranoe  ^ifoldflik.9fmntain  to  tibe  akiea; 

On  the  biMtd  baae  qf.flfty  thpnaand  ilae» 

Add  one  nmnd  lnindied»  and  .Of  tiiatfa  not  fair) 

Add  fifty  more,  andbringit  toaaqnare: 

For,  muk  iSbf  advantage ;  juft  ao  many  aoore 

WQlgain  a  wife  with  half  aa  many  inore, 

PhMmre  her  beauty,  make  that  beanty  ohaate,  - 

And  then  such  fiienda— aa  cannot  USL  to  laat. 

A  man  of  weal^  ia  dubVd.a  man  of  worth, 

Tenna  ahall  giro  him  foAm,  and  Anatia  birth. 

(Belleyv  aae,  many  a  German  pdnoe  ia  wane. 

Who,  prond  ,of  pedigree,  ia  poor  of  pmne.) 

Hia  weallh  brave  Tinian  i^orioody  oonfoimds ; 

Aak'd  for  a  groat,  he  girea  a  hnndradpoandB ; 

Orifthraeladiealike.alaekleaaplay,    . 

Take  tibe  whole  honae  npon  tibe  poefaday. 

Now,  in  each  eadgendea  not  to  need. 

Upon  my  word,^yoa  mnat  be  rich  indeed ; 

A  noble.  NQoimity  it  craToa, 

Not  far  ymnaelf,  but  ibr  your  foola  andknayes; 

Sometting,  which  for  yoor  hoDoar  they  may  cheat. 

And  which  it  much  becomea  yoa  to  fnget. 

If  weallh  alone  then  make  and  keep  aa  Ueaa'd, 

StiD,  atiU  be  getting,  never„neTer  reet 

But  if  to  power  and  place  your  paaaion  lie. 
If  in  tibe  pomp  of  Ufa  oonaiat  the  joy ; 
Then  hire  adaye,  or  (if  yoa  wiD)  a  lord. 
To  do  the  honoora,  anil  to  giro  the  word ; 


I 


Adopt  bim  nan,  or  conflin,  at  the  least/ 
Then  tnm  about,  and  langh  at  your  own  j€ 

Or  if  your  life  be  one  continued  treat. 
If  to  lire  well  meani  nothing  but  to  eat ; 
Up,  up  I  crieii  gfaittony,  tia  break  of  day, 
Go,  drire  the  deer,  and  drag  the  ftainy  prei 
With  honndfl  and  boma  go  bnnt  an  appeti 
So  Rnasel  did,  bat  oonld  not  eat  at  night; 
Call'd,  happy  dog  I  tiie  beggar  at  his  door. 
And  envied  thirst  and  hunger  to  the  poor. 

Or  shall  we  erery  decency  eonfonnd ; 
throng  taverns,  stews,  and  bagnios  take 
Go  dine  with  Ghartres,  in  each  vice  outdo 
K— Vs  lewd  cargo,  or  Ty-^s  crew ; 
Phnn  Latian  sirens,  French  Circnan  feas 
Return  well  trarell'd,  and  transformed  to  1 
Or  for  a  titled  punk,  or  foreign  flame. 
Renounce  our  country,  and  degrade  our  n 
If,  after  all,  we  must  with  Wifanot  own, 
Hie  cordial  drop  of  life  is  love  al<me. 
And  Swift  cry  wisely.  Five  la  hagatOie  ! 
The  man  that  loves  and  laughs,  must  sure 
Adieu— if  this  advice  appear-the  worst. 
E'en  ts*e  the  counsel  which  I  gave  you  i 
Or  better  precepts  if  you  can  impart. 
Why  do ;  Pll  follow  them  with  all  my  he 
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Thii  IflKk  win  shevlb 


ti  iliimwIaJjiiipfiim. nnjiiiriif 
._....    .   .  j^    Tlw  o«hw,  ihM  thli 

.      _  Hsfpsati?!  Kknujtt 

u  lA  ifdlofj  hr  dw  pa*ti(  in  ordn  to  nadir  Aqeiuiu 
....  _     ■(rtUb*  oiiu.  of  Wi 

la  of  Aa  tovBt  irtiH* 
sr  it  nt  ta  Biiid^  i&a  uaon  afflH  jnudiDg  >« 


M  of  OlWH  hui  givEn  III 
tr  thtlr  pniibceuori 

IliMtlHlr^nliinni 

ihoHUciwlpMttrMinitHd;  ihuwdnudoamcdrm 
>iBiMi—»  |m  lai  — W  j  tlmaliamBsiDsTiguciii 
Ml*  lift  « Ito  lUgi,  «•  »ini  ts  th*  m  un  af  d»  M- 
UUtj-j  ftt  fMU,  «ii4ir  <a»  ntiiliaiwi.mre  in  may  r*. 

(bvatiM  (Bpanir  Umidr  not  dvodbrhii  fuutwiib 


How  shall  the  Mnae,  firom  bugIi  a  monarcl 
An  honr,  and  not  defraud  the  puUic  weal  1 
Edward  and  Henry,now  tiie  boact  of  fai 
And  Tirtaoai  Alfred,  a  more  sacred  name. 
After  a  life  of  generous  toQs  endured. 
The  Gaul  subdued,  or  |iroj[>erty  secured. 
Ambition  humbled,  mighty  dtiesstorm'd. 
Or  law  establish'd,  and  the  world  reform'^ 
Closed  their  long  ^ries  with  a  sigh,  to  fin 
Th'  unwilling  gratitade  of  base  mankind! 
AH  human  yirtne  to  its  latest  breath 
Finds  fnyy  nerer  eonfuer'd  but  by  death. 
The  great  Alddes,  erery  labour  past, 
Had  still  this  monster  to  subdue  at  last : 
Sure  fate  of  all,  beneath  whose  rising  ray 

I  Each  star  of  meaner  merit  fades  away ! 

Oppressed  we  feel  the  beam  directly  beat ; 
Those  suns  of  glory  please  not  till  they  se 

I  To  thee  the  world  its  present  homage  p 

The  harrest  early,  but  mature  the  praise: 
Crreat  friend  of  liberty  I  in  kings  a  name 
Abere  aU  Greek,  abore  all  Roman  frane; 
Whose  word  is  truth,  as  sacred  and  rever 
As  Hearen's  own  oracles  from  altars  bea 
Wonder  of  kings  I  like  whom  to  mortal  e; 
None  e'er  has  risen,  and  none  e*er  shall  r 
Just  in  one  instance,  be  it  yet  confessed 
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Om  Udis  no  kigiuife  tet  tlw.  M(7  QoMn  5 
A  abot  win  fli^  te  CludMf^  Kiik  <rr  Hm  GcMB ; 
And  eadk  tniA  Bikflg^  ift  tQ  Bw  19  flivilf 
H9  MrtyaRi  Ae  Mi^m  met  him  at  tiM  DerO. 

ThoQi^  joi^Qietoe  WreUlept  ■au  adminty 
1¥h7  AMMdd  not  we  be  wiiwr  than  ear  files  t 
In  every  pahHo  virtue  we  esioelf  .  . 
We  Mid,  we  pftiet^we  eiaf,  we  dweim  well; 
And  learned  Allwiui  to  our  ert  wait  atoeff 
Could  ihe  iMkflld  na  tomliQac  ttveo^  a  luK^. 

If  Hbm  iHfrave  e«  witi  aa.  well  aa.wtee» 
Say  at  wbat  afa  a  j^oet  gnwB  dirlM  t 
ShaD  we,  er  riun  wf  net,  aeoemt  kim  aa. 
Who  died,  peifcafa«  a  liffndied  yeat^  at*  t 
Snd  all  «ap«la  s  and  An  tte  year  faedae 
When  BtIM  laida  begin  t*  inmertaliae  t 

'  Who  laiti  a  eaatBiy  ean  h«ve  ne  iaw; 
I  hold  that  wit  a  dearie^  food  in  1«w.> 

Sepfoae  ha  wanta  a  year,  will  yao  oenpoondt 
And  diall  we  decm.him  andest*  il|^  and  aoond. 
Or  damn  to  all  eternity  at  onoe. 
At  ninety-nina,  amodom  and  a  dnnoet 

'  We  duiD  not  foanrel  ipr  a  year  «r.  two ; 

By  oonrteay  eC  Bngiawd  he  may  dni^    . 
Then,  by  the nie  that  made. «M  httae-taO  bare, 

I  pinok  OBt  year  by  year,  aa  hafar  by  hair, 
4nd  melt  down  anoknti  Uke  a  heap  of  now : 
While  yea,  4  flMMaora  nMriti,  lao^  in  Stowe, 
And  eatimatitig  anflMin  by  the  yeer, 
Beatow  a  gvlimd  oiily  on  a  bier. 

Shakiqpeere  (whom  yen  and  every  pbiyhoaie  bill 
Style  the  divine,  iha  mateUeaa,  what  yon  wiU) 
Fov  gain,  not  i^bry,  wing*d  his  roving  ii|^t. 
And  grew  immortal  in  his  own  despite* 
Ben,  old  and  poer,  as  UtOe  aaeaa'd  to  heed 
Urn  Udi  ta  eome  in  every  poet's  creed, 
•Who  no«r  reeds  Oowleyt  ifhepteaaMyet, 
His  mona  pleases,  not  his  pointed  wit; 
Fngot  Ui  epie,  nay  PindaHo  art, 
Bvt  still  llove tibe langoage of  hia heart 

'  Tet  sondty,  soiiiy,  tfieee  weae  iunoas  men ) 
What  boy  bat  hean  «M  aayineii  of  old  Benf 


Tliese,  omy  meats,  tmyyv*.*,  m«v  »...«»^« — 
From  eldest  Heywood  down  to  Gibber's  8 

All  this  may  be ;  the  people's  voice  is  < 
It  is,  and  it  is  not,  the  roice  of  God. 
To  Gammer  Gorton  if  it  give  the  bays, 
And  yet  deny  the  Careless  Husband  prai 
Or  say  our  fathers  never  broke  a  rule ; 
Why  then,  I  say,  the  public  is  a  fool. 
But  let  them  own,  that  greater  faults  tha 
They  had,  and  greater  virtues,  I'll  agree. 
Spencer  Idmself  affects  the  obsolete. 
And  Sydney's  verse  halts  ill  on  Roman  i 
Hilton's  itrpng  pinion  now  not  heaven  c 
Vow,  serpent-like,  in  prose  he  sweeps  th 
In  quibbles,  angel  and  archangel  join. 
And  God  the  Father  turns  a  school  divin 
Not  that  I'd  lop  the  beauties  from  his  be 
like  slashing  Bentley  with  his  desperat 
Or  damn  all  Shakspeare,  like  th'  affecte 
At  court,  who  hates  whate'er  he  read  at 

But  tar  the  wits  of  either  Charles's  da 
The  mob  of  gentlemen  who  wrote  with « 
Sprat,  Carew,  Sedley,  and  a  hundred  n 
(Like  twinkling  stars,  the  miscellanies  o 
One  simile,  that  solitary  shines 
In  the  dry  desert  of  a  thousand  lines. 
Or  lengthen'd  thought  that  gleams  thi 
Has  sanctified  whole  poems  for  an  age. 
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Or  well-moatibi'd  Booth  with  em|diasu  prodaixns 
(Though  butf  perhaps,  a  muster-roll  of  names), 
How  win  our  fathers  rise  up  in  a  rage. 
And  swear  all  shame  is  lost  in  George's  age ! 
You'd  think^no-fools  disgraced  the  former  reign, 
Did  not  some  grave  examples  yet  remain. 
Who  soom  a  lad  should  teach  his  father  skill. 
And  having  once  been  wrong,  will  be  so  still. 
He,  who  to  seem  more  deep  than  you  or  I, 
Extols  old  bards,  or  Merlin's  prophecy, 
Mistake  him  not ;  he  envies,  not  admires. 
And  to  debase  the  sons  exalts  the  sires. 
Had  ancient  times  conspired  to  disallow 
What  then  was  new,  what  had  been  ancient  now  ? 
Or  what  remained,  so  worthy  to  be  read 
By  learned  ciritics,  of  the  mighty  dead? 

In  days  of  ease,  when  now  the  weary  sword 
Was  sheath'd,  and  luxury  with  Charles  restored 
In  every  taste  of  foreign  courts  improved, 
'  All,  by.  the  king's  example  lived  and  loved.' 
Then  peers  grew,  proud  in  horsemanship  f  excel, 
Newmarket's  glory  rose,  as  Britain's  fell : 
The  soldier  breathed  the  gallantries  of  France, 
And  every  flowery  courtier  writ  romance. 
Then  marble,  soften'd  into  life,  grew  warm. 
And  yielding  metal  flow'd  to  human  form : 
Lely  on  animated  canvass  stole 
The  sleepy  eye,  that  spoke  the  melting  soul. ' 
"So  wonder  then,  when  all  was  love  and  sport. 
The  willing  Muses  were  debauch'd  at  court : 
On  each  enervate  string  they  taught  the  note 
To  pant,  or  tremble  through  an  eunuch's  throat. 

But  Britain,  changeful  as  a  child  at  play. 
Now  calls  in  princes,  and  now  turns  away. 
Now  Whig,  now  Tory,  what  we  loved  we  hate ; 
Now  an  for  pleasure,  now  for  church  or  state ; 
Now  for  prerogative,  and  now  for  laws ; 
Effects  unhappy !  firom  a  noble  cause. 

Time  was,  a  sober  Englishman  would  knock 
His  servants  up,  and  rise  by  five  o'  clock ; 
Instruct  his  family  in  every  rule. 
And  send  his  wife  to  church,  his  son  to  school. 


f  Ova  wiTM  read  Milton,  and  oar  daoghtei 

I  To  tfaeatrea  and  to  Teheanals  throng, 

I  And  aU  oar  grace  at  taUe  is  a  song. 

I,  who  ao  oft  renounce  the  Mnaes,  lie, 
I  Not  •••'•  aelf  e*er  tellBmore  fibs  than  I ; 

When  dek  of  Mnse,  onr  folliea  we  deplor 
f  And  pnimiae  our  best  friends  to  rfajrme  nc 

We  wake  next  morning  in  a  raging  fit. 
And  call  for  pen  and  ink  to  shew  oar  wit 
He  serred  a  *prentlcefhip,  itiio  sets  xcp 
Ward  tried  on  puppies,  and  the  poor,  liis 
B*en  RadcUflb*s  doctors  trarel  first  to  Fra 
Nor  dare  to  practice  tin  tiieyre  leam'd  tc 
Who  builds  a  bridge  that  nerer  drove  a  p 
(Shoald  Ripley  yentare,  aU  the  world  wo 
But  those  tiiat  cannot  write,  and  those  w 
All  rhyme,  and  scrawl,  and  scribble,  to  a 
Yet,  sir,  reflect,  the  mischief  is  not  gre 
These  madmen  nerer  hart  the  cbnrdi  or 
[  Sometimes  the  folly  benefits  mankind; 

I  And  rarely  ayarice  taints  the  tonefial  ndn 

Allow  him  but  hi*  plaything  of  a  pen. 
He  ne*er  rebds,  or  plots,  like  otiaer  men ; 
Flight  of  cashiers,  or  mobs,  heHl  nerer  ml 
And  knows  no  losses  while  the  Muse  is  ki 
To  cheat  a  friend,  or  ward,  he  leayes  to  P 
Thtf  good  man  heaps  op  nothing  but  mere 
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What* s  long  or  ilKirt,  eacb  aooent  where  to  place. 
And  fpeak  in  pnbKc  wilh  aome  sort  of  grace  ? 
I  abaroe  can  tiiink  him  audi  a  worthleaa  thing, 
Unleaa  ha  praiae  aome  monater  of  a  king: 
Or  Tirtaa  ar  religion  turn  to  aport, 
To  pleaae  a  lewd  or  unbelieTing  conrt. 
Unhappy  "Dryden  J — in  all  Charlea'a  daya, 
Roacommon  only  boaata  nnapotted  haya ; 
And  in  onr  own  (excnae  aome  courtly  ataina) 
No  whitnr  page  ^an  Addiaon  remaina ; 
He  from  the  taate  obaeene  redaima  our  youth. 
And  aets  the  paaaiontm  the  aide  of  truth, 
Forma  the  aoft  hoaom  with  the  gentleat  art. 
And  poura  each  human  rirtue  in  the  heart. 
Let  Ireland  tell  how  wit  upheld  her  canae. 
Her  trade  aupported,  and  aupplied  her  laws ; 
And  leare  on  Swift  thia  gratefU  rerae  engrared, 
'  The  righta  a  court  attadi'd,  a  poet  aaved.* 
Behold  fb»  hand  that  wxtmght  a  nation'a  cure, 
Stretch'd  to  rdieve  the  iffiot  and  the  poor, 
Proud  Tioe  to  brand,  or  ii^ured  worth  adorn, 
And  atretdi  the  ray  to  agea  yet  unborn. 
Not  but  there  are,  who  merit  other  patans ; 
Hopkina  and  Stemheld  g^d  the  heart  with  paalma ; 
The  boya  and  girk  whom  diarity  maintaina. 
Implore  your  help  in  theae  pathetic  atrains : 
How  could  devotion  touch  the  country  pewa, 
Unleaa  tiie  goda  beatow'd  a  proper  muae  T 
Verie  cheeza  their  leiaure,  rerae  aaaiatf  their  work, 
Verae  praya  tar  peace,  and  singa  down  Pope  and  Turk. 
The  ailenced  preacher  yields  to  potent  strain, 
And  feela  that  grace  his  prayer  beaonght  in  Tain ; 
The  bleaaing  thrilla  through  all  the  labouring  throng, 
And  heaTen  ia  won  by  violence  of  song. 
Our  rural  ancestors,  with  little  blesa'd. 
Patient  of  labour  when  the  end  waa  rest. 
Indulged  the  day  that  honaed  their  annual  grain, 
With  feaats  and  ofibrings,  and  a  thankful  strain : 
The  joy,  their  wivea,  their  aona,  and  aervants  ahare, 
Eaae  of  their  toil,  and  partnera  of  their  care : 
The  laugh,  the  jest,  attendants  on  the  bowl. 
Smoothed  every  brow,  and  open'd  every  soul : 


Appealed  to  law,  and  justice  lent  her  an 
At  length,  by  wholesome  dread  of  atatat 
The  poets  leam'd  to  please,  and  not  to  i 
Most  waxp'd  to  flattery's  side ;  but  sonu 
Preserred  the  freedom,  and  forbire  the 
Hence  satire  rose,  that  just  the  medium 
And  heals  with  morals  what  it  hurts  wi' 
We  conquered  France,  but  felt  our 
charms: 
Her  arts  victorious  tdumph'd  o'er  our  a 
Britain  to  soft  refinements  less  a  foe. 
Wit  grew  polke,  and  numbers  leam'd  t 
Waller  was  smooth ;  bat  Drjrden  taugh' 
The  rarying  Terse,  tibe  fall  resounding  1 
The  long  migestic  march,  and  energy  di 
Though  still  some  traces  of  our  rustic  yf 
And  splayfoot  rerse  remain'd,  and  will  ] 
Late,  very  late,  correctness  grew  our  ca: 
When  the  tired  nation  breathed  from  d* 
Exact  Racine,  and  GomeUle's  noble  fire 
Shew'd  us  that  France  had  something  t 
Not  but  the  tragic  spirit  was  our  own, 
And  full  in  Shakspeare,  fiair  in  Otway, 
But  Otway  fail'd  to  polish  or  refine. 
And  fluent  Shakspeare  scarce  effaced  a  1 
E'en  copious  Dryden  wanted,  or  forgot. 
The  last  and  greatest  art,  the  art  to  blot 
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The  stage  how  loosely  does  Astnoa  tread, 
Who  fairly  puts  all  characters  to  bed  I 
And  idle  Cibber,  how  he  breaks  the  laws, 
To  make  poor  Pinkey  eat  with  rast  applause  I 
Bat  fill  their  parse,  oar  poet's  work  is  done, 
Alike  to  them,  by  pathos  or  by  pan. 

O  you !  whom  vanity's  light  bark  conyeys 
On  feme's  mad  Toyage  by  the  wind  of  praise, 
With  what  a  shifting  gale  your  coarse  you  ply. 
For  ever  sank  too  low,  or  borne  too  hi^^ ; 
Who  panta  for  glory  finds  but  short  repose ; 
A  breath  rerires  him,  or  a  breath  o'erthrows. 
Farewell  the  stage !  if,  just  as  thriTes  the  play, 
The  silly  bard  grows  fat,  or  falls  away. 

There  still  remains,  to  mortify  a  wit, 
The  many>headed  monster  of  the  pit ; 
A  senseless,  worthless,  and  unhonoiur'd  crowd : 
Who,  to  disturb  their  betters  mighty  proud, 
Clattering  their  sticks  before  ten  lines  are  spoke, 
Call  for  the  farce,  the  bear,  or  the  black-joke. 
What  dear  delight  to  Britons  farce  affords ! 
Ever  the  taste  of  mobs,  but  now  of  lords 
(Taste,  that  eternal  wanderer,  which  flies 
From  heads  to  ears,  and  now  from  ears  to  eyes) : 
The  play  stands  still ;  damn  action  and  discourse, 
Back  fly  the  scenes,  and  enter  foot  and  horse  ; 
Pageants  on  pageants,  in  long  order  drawn, 
Peers,  heralds,  bishops,  ermine,  gold,  and  lawn  ; 
The  champion  too !  and,  to  complete  the  jest. 
Old  Edward's  armour  beams  on  Gibber's  breast. 
With  laughtw  sure  Democritus  had  died. 
Had  he  bdield  an  audience  gape  so  wide. 
Let  beat  or  elephant  be  e'er  so  white. 
The  people  sore,  the  people  are  the  sifi^t ! 
Ah,  lacUess  poet  I  stretch  thy  lungs  and  roar. 
That  bear  or  elephant  shall  heed  thee  more ; 
While  an  its  throat  the  gallery  extends. 
And  aUtiie  tfaonder  of  the  ^tascends! 
Load  as  the  wolves,  on  Orcas'  stormy  steep. 
Howl  to  the  roarings  of  the  northern  deep; 
Such  is  the  shout,  the  long-applauding  note, 
At  Quin's  high  plume,  or  Oldfield's  petticoat ; 

0 


Or  praiM  malignly  arts  I  cannot  rea 
Let  ma.  for  onoe  prosume  t'  inatroct 
To  know  the  poet  from  the  man  of  r 
Tia  he  who  girei  my  breaat  a  thonae 
Can  make  me  feel  each  paaeion  that 
Enrage^  oompoMy  with  men  than  m 
With  pity,  and  with  terror,  tear  my 
And  matdi  me  o^er  the  earth,  ortfai 
To  Thebes,  to  Athena,  when  he  will 

But  not  ikid  part  of  the  poetic  ata 
Alone,  deaerraa  the  facTonr  of  the  gx 
Think  «f  Utamt  anthon,  ait,  who  wo 
More  on  a  reader's  sense  than  gasei 
Or  who  shall  wander  where  the  Mn 
Who  climb  tlwir  monntain,  or  who  i 
How  Shan  we  fill  alibrary  with  wit 
When  Merlin's  cave  is  half  imf  ami 

My  liege!  'vriiy  writers  litdedaim 
I  guess;  and,  with  their  leare,  will 
We  poets  are  (upon  a  poet's  word) 
Of  all- mankind,  the  creatares  most 
The  season  when  to  come,  and  whe 
To  sing,  or  cease  to  sing,  we  nerer 
And  if  we  will  redte  nine  hoars  in 
You  lose  yonr  patience  just  like  otfa 
Then  too  we  hurt  onrselyea,  when, 
A  single  yerse*  we  quarrd  with  a  t 
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Be  calPd  to  court  to  plan  aome  work  diyine, 
Ab  once  for  Louis,  Boileau,  and  Radne. 

Y^t  ibiak,  great  fir!  (so  many  Tirtoes  shewn) 
Ah  I  think  what  poet  best  may  make  them  known : 
Or  choose  at  least  some  minister  of  grace, 
Kt  to  bestow  the  laureat's  weighty  place. 

Charles,  to  iato  times  to  be  transmitted  fair, 
Assign'd  hisfignre  to  Bernini's  care ; 
And  great  Na^au  to  Kneller's  hand  decreed 
To  fix  him  graceful  on  the  bounding  steed ; 
So  weU  in  paint  and  stone  they  judged  of  merit : 
But  kings  in  wit  may  want  discerning  spirit. 
The  hero  William,  and  the  martyr  Charles,  » 

One  knighted  Bladonore,  and  one  pension'd  Quarles ; 
Which  made  old  Ben  and  surly  Dennis  swear, 
'  No  Lord's  anointed,  but  a  Russian  bear.* 

Not  with  such  magesty,  such  bold  relief. 
The.  forms  august,  of  king,  or  conquering  chief. 
E'er  swell'd  on  marble,  as  in  verse  have  shined 
(In  pidish'd  verse)  the  manners  and  the  mind. 
O!  could  I  mounton  the  Mceonian  wing. 
Your  arms,  your  actions,  your  repose  to  sing ; 
What  seas  you  traversed,  and  what  fields  you  fought ! 
Your  country's  peace,  how  oft,  how  dearly  bought ! 
How  barbarous  rage  subsided  at  your  word. 
And  nations  wonder'd  while  they  dropp'd  the  sword ! 
How,  -^hen  you  nodded,  o'er  the  land  and  deep, 
Peace  stole  her  wing,  and  wrapp'd  the  world  in  sleep : 
im  earth^s  extremes  your  mediation  own, 
And  Asia's  tyrants  tremble  at  your  throne — 
But  verse,  alas  I  your  majesty  disdains ; 
And  I'm  not  used  to  panegyric  strains : 
The  seal  of  fools  offends  at  any  time. 
But  most  of  all  the  zeal  of  fools  in  rhyme. 
Besides  a  fate  attends  on  all  I  write. 
That  when  I  aim  at  praise,  they  say  I  bite. 
A  vOe  encomium  doubly  ridicules : 
There 's  nothing  blackens  like  the  ink  of  fools. 
If  true,  a  Woeful  likeness ;  and  if  lies, 
'  Praise  undeserved  is  scandal  in  disguise ;' 
Wen  may  he  Uush,  who  gives  it  or  receives; 
And  when  I  flatter,  let  my  dirty  leaves 


Lodentis  speciem  daUt,  et  torqaebitnr.- 

Dbar  oolonel,  Cobham's  and  your  coanti 
You  loye  a  rene,  take  such  aa  I  can  aenc 
A  Frenchman  comM,  presents  yon  witl 
Bows,  and  begins—^  This  lad,  sir,  is  of  B 
Observe  his  shape,  bow  clean !  his  locks, 
My  only  son;  FdhaTe  him  see  the  worU 
His  French  is  pore;  his  yoioe  too— you  s 
Sir,  he 's  your  dare,  for  twenty  pounds  t 
Mere  wax  as  yet,  yon  fashion  him  with  e 
Your  barber,  oook,  npholstereri  what  yov 
A  perfect  genius  at  an  opera  song — 
To  say  too  much  might  do  my  honour  wr 
Take  him  with  all  his  virtues,  on  my  wor 
His  whdle  ambition  was  to  serve  a  lord : 
'  But,  sir,  to  yon,  with  what  would  I  not  p 
Thoiq^,  'fedth,  I  fear  'twill  break  his  mo 
Once  (and  but  once)  I  caught  him  in  a  lie 
And  then,  imwhipp'd,  he  had  the  grace  t 
The  fault  he  has  I  fairly  shall  reveal 
(Could  yon  overlook  but  diat),  it  is,  to  stc 
If,  after  this,  you  took  the  graoefnl  lad 
Could  you  complain,  my  friend,  he  provei 
'Faith,  in  such  case,  if  you  should  jnrosec 
I  tiiink  Sir  Godfrey  should  decide  the  sui 
Who  sent  the  thief  that  stole  the  cash,  av 
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Tired  with  a  tedious  march,  one  Inckleee  night. 
He  slept,  poor  dog !  and  lost  it,  to  a  doit, 
lliifl  pnt  the  man  in  sach  a  desperate  mind. 
Between  rerenge  and  grief,  and  hunger  join'd. 
Against  the  foe,  himself,  and  all  mankind. 
He  leap'd  ti&e  trendies,  scaled  a  castle  waJl, 
Tore  down  a  standard,  took  the  fort  and  alL 

*  ProdigUnis  welll'  his  great  commander  cried, 
Gaye  him  mnidi  praise,  and  some  reward  beside. 
Next,  pleased  his  excellence  a  town  to  batter 
(Its  name  I  know  not,  and  *tisno  great  matter) : 

'  Go  on,  my  friend,'  he  cried;  *see  yonder  walls ! 
Adranoe  and  oonqner!  go  where  glory  calls  I 
More  hononra,  more  rewards,  attend  the  brave.' 
Don't  yon  remember  what  reply  he  gaye  f 

*  Da  yon  think  me,  noble  general,  such  a  soti 
Jjot  him  take  castles  who  has  ne*er  a  groat,* 

Bred  up  at  heme,  fall  early  I  begun 
To  read  in  Greek  the  wrath  of  Peleus'  son. 
Besides,  my  father  taught  me  from  a  lad. 
The  better  art,  to  know  the  good  from  bad 
(And  little  sure  imported  to  remove. 
To  hunt  for  truth  in  Maudlin's  learned  grove). 
But  knottier  points,  we  knew  not  half  so  well, 
Deprived  ua  soon  of  our  paternal  cell ; 
And  certain  laws,  by  sufferers  bought  unjust. 
Denied  all  posts  of  proAt  or  of  trust: 
Hopes  after  hopes  of  pious  papists  fail'd. 
While  mighty  William's  thondering  arm  prevail'd. 
For  right  hereditary  tax'd  and  fined. 
He  stack  to  poverty  witti  peace  of  mind ; 
And  me,  the  Muses  help'd  to  undergo  it; 
Convict  a  papist  he,  and  I  a  poet. 
But  (thanka  to  Homer)  since  I  live  and  thrive. 
Indebted  to  no  prince  or  peer  alive. 
Sure  I  should  want  ttie  care  of  ten  Monroes, 
If  I  would  scribble,  rather  than  repose. 

Yaaia  following  years  steal  something  every 
day. 
At  last  tiiey  steal  as  from  ourselves  away ; 
In  one  our  frolics,  one  amusements  end. 
In  one  a  mistress  drops,  in  one  a  friend : 
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Sharp  sAtire  that»  aad  tbot  Pindaric  lays 
One  likes  the  pheasant*!  wing,  and  one  t 
The  vulgar  boil,  the  learned  roast  an  egg 
Hard  taskl  to  hit  the  palates  of  snch  gna 
When  (Hdfteld  lores  what  Dartinenf  detc 

But  grant  I  may  relapse,  for  want  of  g 
Again  ta  rhyme:  can  London  be  the  plao 
Who  there  his  muse,  or  self,  or  soul  attei 
In  crowds,  and  ooarts,law,  business,  feasts, 
My  oonns^  sends  to  e&ecnte  a  deed: 
A  poet  begs  me  I  will  hear  him  read: 
In  Palaoe-yard  at  nine  youll  find  me  the 
At  ten,  for  certain,  sir,  in  Bloomsbary-sq- 
iBefore  the  lords  at  twelve  my  cause  come 
There 's  a  rehearsal,  sir,  exact  at  on»— 
'  0 !  bat  a  wit  can  study  in  the  streeti. 
And  raise  1^  mind  above  the  mob  he  mee 
Not  quite  so  well,  however,  as  one  ought; 
A  hackney-coach  may  dumce  to  spoil  a  tl 
And  then  a  nodding  beam,  or  i»g  of  lead, 
God  knows,  may  hurt  the  very  aUcst  heai 
Have  yon  not  seen,  at  Guildhall's  narrow 
Two  aldermen  dispute  it  with  an  ass  i 
And  peers  give  way,  exalted  as  they  are. 
E'en  to  their  own  s-r-v — nee  in  a  car  i 

Ck),  lofty  poet!  and  in  such  a  cror/d 
Sing  thy  sonorous  verse— but  not  aloud. 
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Seel  8to«w^witfilMnkeddflst,liisiii^hteapoa, 
He  wafke ea  olifeetiiew  beneath  the  sani 
The  Itorfs  flock  roimd  him,  and  the  people  stare: 
SoatU^eetantel  eome  statne,  yoa  wovild  swear, 
Stqn^d  tnm  its  pedestal  to  take  the  air ! 
And  here,  while  town,  and  court,  and  city  roars. 
With  mobs,  and  dons,  and  soldiers  at  their  doors ; 
Shall  I,  in  London,  act  this  idle  part. 
Composing  songs  for  fools  to  get  by  heart  ? 

The  Temple  late  two  brotifttr  sergeants  saw. 
Who  deem'd  each  other  oracles  of  law ; 
With  eqotf  talents,  these  congenial  soids. 
One  hill'd.th'  Excheq;ner,  and  one  stonn'd  the  Rolls; 
Each  had  a  gravity  would  make  yoa  split. 
And  sheek  his  head  at  Murray  as  a  wit, 
'Twas,  *  Sir,  your  law* — and '  Sir,  your  eloquence/ 
'  Yours,  Cowper's  manner*—'  and  yours,  Talbot's 


Tlius  we  dijipoae  of  all  poetic  merit. 
Yours  Milton's  genius,  and  mine  Homer's  spirit. 
CaH  Xlbbald  Shakspeare,  and  he'll  swear  the  Nino,  . 
Dear  pibber !  nerer  match'd  one  ode  of  thine. 
Lord  I  ho7  we  strut  through  Merlin's  Cave  to  see 
No  poets  there,  but  Stephen,  you,  and  me« 
Walk  with  respect  behind,  while  we  at  ease 
Weaye  laurel  crowns,  and  take  what  nmnes  we  please. 
*  My  dear  TibnUus !'  If  that  will  not  do, 
Let  m^  be  Horace,  and  be  Ovid  you; 
Or,  I'm  content,  allow  me  Dryden's  strains. 
And  you  shall  rise  up  Otway  for  your  pains. 
Much  do  I  suffer,  vaactk.  to  keep  in  peace 
This  jebloue^  waqpish,  wrong-head,  rhyming  race ; 
And  much  must  flatter,  if  the  whim  should  bite, 
To  donrt  applause  by  printing  what  I  write : 
3nt  let  Um  it  pass  o'er,  I'm  wise  enough 
To  stop  my  ears  to  their  confounded  stuff*.  . 

In  Tain  bad  rhymers  all  mankind  rcgect. 
They  treat  themselves  with  most  profound  respect ; 
Tie  to  small  purpose  that  you  hold  your  tongue. 
Each,  jHraSsed  within,  is  happy  all  daylong : 
Qut  how  severely  with  themselves  proceed 
The  men  who  write  such  verse  aa  we  can  read! 


x>Tignc  tnroagii  the  rubbish  of  some  b 
Canunand  old  words  that  long  have  t 
Words  that  wise  Bacon  or  brave  Ral< 
Or  bid  die  new  be  En^ish  ages  henc« 
(For  use  will  fattier  what's  begot  by  i 
Pour  ihe  foil  tide  of  eloqoence  along, 
Serenely  pore,  and  yet  divinely  stronj 
Rick  witti  the  treasures  of  each  foreig 
Pnme  tbe  Inxarianty  die  nnconth  reft 
Pnt  shew  no  mercy  to  an  empty  line 
Itien  polish  all,  with  so  much  life  and 
Ton  think  'tis  nature,  and  a  knack,  to 
'  But  ease  in  writing  flows  from  art,  n 
Am  ttiose  move  easiest  who  have  learn 
If  sudi  the  plague  and  pains  to  writ 
Better,  say  I,  be  pleased,;  and  play  the 
Gall,  if  you  will,  bad  rhyming  a  dlseai 
It  gives  men  happiness,  or  leaves  then 
There  lived  in  priwto  Ge^rgii  (they  reo 
A  worthy  member,  no  small  fool,  a  Ion 
Who,  though  ttie  house  was  up,  deUgb 
Heard,  noted,  answer'd,  as  in  full  debs 
In  all  but  this,  a  man  of  sober  life. 
Fond  of  his  friend,  and  civil  to  his  wifi 
Not  quite  a  madman,  though  a  pasty  f 
And  much  too  wise  to  walk  into  a  well 
Him  the  damn'd  doctors  and  his  friend 
Thev  hlad.  th«v  «n»mt»»^ 
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There  i^  a  time  when  poetii  will  grow  dull : 
111  e^enlflitve  yenee  to  the  boyi  at  school : 
To  mlM  of  poetry  no  mofe  cmrifaed, 
111  le>m  to  naooth  and  hannonise  my  mind. 
Teach  erery  tiumi^t  wiUun  Ha  bounds  to  roll. 
And  iLeep  the  equal  measure  of  the  soul. 

Soon  aa  I  enter  at  my  country  door. 
My  mind  xesamea  ihB  tiiread  it  dropp'd  before : 
Thoui^ts  whidi  at  Hyda^park  comer  I  fiorgot. 
Meet  and  rqoin  me,  in  the  pensiTe  grot; 
There  aU  ahme,  and  compUments  apart, 
I  asktheseaoberqinestiimsofmy  heart: 

If,  when  Ihe  more  yon  drink,  tfie  more  yon  crave. 
Yon  ten  the  doctor ;  when  the  nwna  yon  hare. 
The  more  you  wan^  why  not  wkh  equal  ease 
Confess  aa  well  your  loUy  as  disease  i 
The  heart  resolves  this  matter  in  a  trice, 
'  Men  only  feel  the  smart,  but  not  the  vice.' 

When  golden  angels  cease  to  cure  tiie  evil. 
You  give  all  royal  witchcraft  to  the  devil: 
When  servile  diaplains  cry,  that  birttk  and  place 
Bndue  a  peer  with  honour,  trutti,  and  grace ; 
Look  in  that  breast,  most  dirty  dean  I  be  fair. 
Say,  can  you  find  out  one  sudi  lodger  there  ? 
Yet  ad]l,not  heeding  what  your  heart  can  teach. 
Yon  go  to  diurdi  to  hear  these  flatterers  preach. 

Indeed,  could  wealth  bestow  or  wit  or  merit, 
A  grain  of  courage,  or  a  spark  of  spirit. 
The  wisest  man  miji^t  blush,  I  must  agree. 
If  D***  loved  sixpence  mote  than  he. 

If  there  be  truth  in  law,  and  use  can  give 
A  property,  that's  yours  on  which  you  live. 
Delii^tlnl  Abo^ourt,  if  its  fields  afford 
Their  firnits  ta  yon,  confesses  you  its  lord : 
All  Woiidly's hens,  nay,  partridge,  sold  to  town, 
His  venison  too  a  guinea  makes  your  own  : 
He  bought  at  tfaonsanda,  what  with  better  wit 
You  pordiase  aa  yon  want,  and  bit  by  bit : 
Now,  or  long  since,  what  difference  win  be  found  f 
You  paid  a  penny,  and  he  paid  a  pound. 

Heathoote  himself,  and  such  large-acred  men, 
Lords  of  &t  Bfsham,  or  of  Linooln«len, 
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Loom  on  llio  point  of  emy  wswrmn  uviu^ 
Ready,  by  force,  or  of  yoor  own  accord. 
By  sale,  at  least  by  death,  to  change  tiieir  I 
Man  ?  andfbrerer  ?  wretch!  whatwonldsti 
Heir  urges  hefar,  like  ware  impelling  wave. 
An  rast  possessions  dost  the  same  the  case 
Whether  yen  call  them  yilla,  park,  or  diasc 
Alas,  my  Bathnrst!  what  wfll  they  avail? 
Join  Cotswood's  hills  to  Saperton's  fair  dale 
Let  rising  granaries  and  temples  here. 
There  mingled  farms  and  psrramids  appear. 
Link  towns  to  towns  widi  ayenoes  of  oak. 
Enclose  whole  downs  in  walls,  'tis  aU  a  j(du 
InexoraUe  death  shall  lerel  aU, 
And  trees,  and  stones,  and  farm,  and  farmc 

Gold,  sOyer,  ivory,  rases  scolptored  high, 
Paint,  marble,  gems,  and  robes  of  Penian  i 
There  are  who  have  not— «nd,  thank  hearen 
Who,  if  they  hare  not,  think  not  worth  thi 

Talk  what  you  wiU  of  taste,  my  friend,  3 
Two  of  a  face,  as  soon  as  of  a  mind. 
Why  of  two  brothers,  rich  and  restless  one 
Ploughs,  bums,  manures,  and  toils  from  si 
The  other  slights,  for  women,  qiorts,  and  ^ 
All  Townshend'a  turnips,  and  all  Grosvenc 
Why  one  like  Bu**  witti  pay  and  scorn  c 
Bows  and  votes  on  in  court  and  parliamex 
-" — - »— n«tvoience  of  soul 
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Yes,  tit,  how  gmall  aoerer  be  my  he^, 
A  put  I  will  ea^oy,  as  well  as  keep. 
My  heir  may  sigh,  and  think  it  want  of  grace 
A  man  so  poor  would  Ure  without  a  place : 
But  sure  no  statute  in  his  favour  sairs. 
How  fitee  or  frugal  I  shall  pass  my  days : 
I  who  at  some  times  <pend,  at  others  spare. 
Divided  between  carelessness  and  care, 
'lis  one  tiling  madly  to  disperse  my  store ; 
AnoUier,  not  to  heed  to  treasure  more : 
Glad,  like  a  boy,  to  snatch  the  first  good  day, 
JLad  pleased,  if  sordid  want  be  fax  away. 

What  is 't  to  me  (a  passenger,  God  wot!) 
Whether  my  yessel  be  flrst-rate  or  not  f 
The  ship  itself  may  make  a  better  figure ; 
But  I  that  sail  am  neitfier  less  nor  bigger: 
I  neither  strut  with  erery  fityouring  breath. 
Nor  strire  with  all  the  tempest  in  my  teeth. 
In  power,  wit,  figure,  virtue,  fortone,  placed 
Behind  the  foremost,  and  before  the  last. 

'  But  why  all  this  of  avarice  f  I  have  Hone.* 
I  wish  you  joy,  sir,  of  a  tyrant  gone  I 
But  does  no  other  lord  it  at  this  hour. 
As  wild  and  madf  the  avarioe  of  powerf 
Does  neither  rage  inflame,  nor  fear  appal  f 
Not  the  black  fear  of  death,  that  saddens  all  t 
With  terrors  round,  can  reason  hold  her  throne. 
Despise  the  known,  nor  tremble  at  th'  unknown  ? 
Survey  both  worlds,  intrepid  and  entire. 
In  spite  of  witches,  devils,  dreams,  and  fire? 
Pleased  to  look  forward,  j^eased  to  look  behind. 
And  count  each  birth-day  with  a  grateful 

mindf 
Has  life  no  soumess,  drawn  so  near  iti  end? 
Canst  thou  endure  a  foe,  forgive  a  friend  t 
Has  age  but  mdted  the  rough  parts  away. 
As  winter>6uits  grow  mild  ere  they  decay  f 
Or  will  you  think,  my  friend,  your  business  done, 
Wh^,  of  a  hundred  thorns,  you  poll  out  one  Y 

Iieam  to  live  well,  or  fairly  make  your  will ; 
You've  played,  and  loved,  and  ate,  and  drank  your  fill : 


OF 
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Fer9ified» 

Quid  vetet,  at  notmtt  Liicili  tcrlpta 
QoKrere,  bud  iUiui,  num  renim  du 
Verslcolot  natara  mkgU  factos,  et  e 
NolUaf1—»#f  or. 

SATIRE  II. 

Ybb  ;  ^aak  my  itara !  as  early  as  I . 
This  town,  I  had  fhe  sense  to  hate  it 
Yet  here,  as  e'en  in  hell,  there  must 
One  giant>Tioe,  so  excellently  ill. 
That  all  beside  one  pities,  not  abbon 
As  who  knows  ^appho,  nniles  at  oth 
I  grant  that  poetry  's  a  cnring  sin; 
It  brought  (no  doabt)  Hi'  excise  and  < 
Catch'd  Hka  the  plague,  or  love>  the  1 
But  that  the  core  is  starring,  aJl  alio 
Yet  ]&•  the  papist's,  is  the  poef  s  stat 
Poor  and  disarmed,  and  hardly  worth 


SATIRE  II. 

Sib  ;  thotigh  (I  thank  God  for  it)  I  d 
Perfectly  all  this  town :  vet  there  *a  n 


3ATmES  OF  DONNE.  309 

Here  a  leaa  bard,  wlioee  wit  could  nerer  give 
Himidf  a  dinner,  nuikee  an  actor  lire : 
The  tiluef  oondMon'd,  in  law  already  dead. 
So  promtrts,  and  sayee  a  rogoe  who  cannot  read. 
Thns  as  the  pipes  of  eome  carred  organ  move. 
The  gilded  puppets  dance  and  monnt  above. 
Heav'd  by  the  breath  th'  insi^riag  bellows  blow : 
Th*  inspiring  bellows  lie  and  pant  bdow. 

One  sings  the  fair :  but  songs  no  longer  more ; 
No  rat  is  rhym'd  to  death,  nor  maid  to  love ; 
In  love's,  in  nature's  spite,  tiie  siege  they  hold. 
And  scorn  the  flesh,  the  devil,  and  all  but  gold. 

These  write  to  lords,  some  mean  reward  to 
get. 
As  needy  beggars  sing  at  doors  for  meat. 
Those  write  because  all  write,  and  so  have  still 
Excuse  for  writing,  and  for  writing  iU.  / 

Wretched,  indeed!  but  far  more  wretched  yet 
Is  he  who  makes  his  meal  on  others'  wit: 
rris  changed,  no  doubt,  from  what  it  was  before ; 
His  rank  digestion  makes  it  wit  no  more : 


One  (like  a  wretch,  which  at  bar  judged  as  dead, 
Yet  prompts  him  which  stands  next,  and  cannot 

read,  « 

And  saVes  his  life)  gives  idiot  actors  means 
(Starving  himself)  to  live  by  'a  labour'd  scenes. 
As  in  some  organs  puppets  dance  above. 
And  bellows  pant  below,  which  them  do  move, 
One  would  move  love  by  rh3rmes;  but  witchcraft's 

charms 
Bring  not  now  their  old  fears,  nor  their  old  harms ; 
Rams  and  i^ngs  now  are  silly  battery, 
PistoletB  are  the  best  artillery. 
And  they  who  write  to  lords,  rewards  to  get. 
Are  they  not  like  singen  at  doors  for  meat  ? 
And  they  who  write,  because  all  write,  have  still 
That  'sense  for  writing,  and  for  writing  ill. 

But  he  is  wont,  who  beggariy  dotti  chaw 
Others  wits'^fruits,  and  in  his  ravenous  maw 
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T«  auAjea  B»  pagei,  who  in  early  yean 
Act  i&oB  which  Priaca's  conf ewor  scarce '. 
E'en  thoae  I  pardon,  for  whose  sinfol  salt 
Schnobnen  new  tenements  in  hell  most  x 
Of  whose  strange  crimes  no  canonist  can 
In  what  commandment's  large  contents  1 
One,  one  man  only  breeds  my  just  offe; 
Whom  crimes  gave  wealth,  and  wealth  , 

dence: 
Time,  that  at  last  matures  a  dap  to  pox, 
Whose  gentle  progress  makes  a  calf  an  os 
And  brings  aU  natural  erents  to  pass. 
Hath  made  him  an  attorney  of  an  ass. 
No  yonng  dtrine,  new-benficed,  can  be 
More  pert,  more  proud,  more  podtiye  than 


RanUy  digested,  doth  those  things  oat-«pa4 
A»  his  own  things ;  and  they  're  his  own, ' 
For  if  one  eat  my  meat,  though  it  be  know 
The  meat  was  mine,  the  excrement  *s  his  c 
But  these  do  me  no  harm,  nor  ^ey  whic 
•   •••••••  to  out-usure  Jews, 

To  ont4rink  the  sea,  t'  outswear  the  letan: 
Who  with  sins  all  kinds  as  familiar  be 
As  confessors,  and  for  whose  sinful  sake 
Sdtioolmen  new  tenements  in  hell  must  mi 
Whose  stran «»«•»»• '^ — --*^  -    ••'- 
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VHuA  forther  ooold  I  wiah  the  fop  to  do» 

But  tarn  a  wit,  and  scribble  venes  too  f 

Pierce  the  m^  labyrinth  of  a  lady's  ear 

With  ihymes  of  tfaiu  per  cent,  and  that  per  year  ? 

Or  coort  a  wife,  spread  out  his  wily  parts, 

Like  nets,  or  lime-twigs,  for  rich  widows'  hearts ; 

Call  himself  barrister  to  erery  wench. 

And  woo  in  language  of  the  Pleas  and  Bench  f 

Language,  which  Boreas  might  to  Anster  hold. 

More  roQ|^  tium  forty  Germans  when  they  scold. 

Corse^  be  the  wretch,  so  Tenal  and  so  rain : 
Paltry  and  prood,  as  drabs  in  Dmry-lane. 
lis  such  a  bounty  as  was  never  known. 
If  Peter  deigns  to  he^  yon  to  ycmt  own : 
What  thanks,  what  pndse,  if  Peter  but  supplies ! 
And  what  a  solemn  face,  if  he  denies ! 
Graye,  as  when  prisoners  shake  the  head  and  swear 
Twas  only  suretyship  that  brought  ttiem  there. 
His  office  keeps  your  parchment  fates  entire. 
He  stanres  with  cold  to  save  them  from  the  fire ; 


Than  are  new  beneficed  ministers,  he  throws 
Like  nets  or  lime-twigs  whereso'er  he  goes 
His  title  of  barrister  on  every  wench. 
And  wooes  in  language  of  the  Pleas  and  Bench.** 
••••••    Words,  words  which  would  tear 

The  tender  labyrinth  of  a  maid's  soft  ear : 
More,  more  than  ten  Sdlavonians  scolding,  more 
Than  when  winds  in  our  ruin'd  abbeys  roar. 
Then  sick  with  poetry,  and  possese'd  with  muse 
Thou  wast,  and  mad,  I  hoped ;  but  men  which  chuae 
Law,  practice  for  mere  gain :  bold  soul  repute 
Worse  dian  imbrottierd  strumpets  prostitute. 
Now  like  an  owl-like  watchman  he  must  walk. 
His  hand  still  at  a  bill ;  now  he  must  talk 
Idly,  likii  prisoners,  which  whole  months  will 

•wear. 
That  only  snretiship  had  brought  ^em  there. 
And  to  every  suitor  lye  in  every  tiling, 
lake  a  king's  favvurite— or  like  a  king. 


I 
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Not  more  of  limony  beneatii  Uack  go 
I  Not  more  of  bastardy  in  hein  to  crow 

I  In  Am^«|p  and  in  pence  at  fint  they 

And  steal  so  litde,  few  perceive  they  i 

•  Till,  like  the  sea,  they  compase  all  the 

*  Ihtmn.  Scots  to  Wight,  from  Mount  to 
And  when  rank  widows  purchase  las 
Or  when  a  duke  to  Jansen  pants  at  ^ 
Or  dty  heir  in  martga^i  melts  away ; 
Satan  himself  fsda  tu  less  joy  than  i 
Piecemeal  they  win  this  acre  first,  tin 
Glean  en,  and  gather  vb^  the  whole  ei 


Like  a  wedge  in  a  block,  wring  to  the 
Bearing  like  eases,  and  more  shamek 
Than  carted  whores>  lye  to  the  gra^e  J 
Bastardy  abounds  not  ia  king's  titles, 
Simony  and  soAomy  in  ^urdimen's  ! 
As  tiiese  things  do  in  him ;  by  these  1 
Shortly  (as  th'  sea)  he  '11  compass  all 
From  Scots  to  Wiglht,  from  Mount  to 

atrand. 
And  spying  heirs  melting  with  luznr 
Satan  will  not  joy  at  their  sins  as  he 
For  (as  a  thrifty  wench  scrapes  kitcb 
And  banreUing  the  drefpings  and  the 


f\t  ■  ..tt-.^   .^^»%m^      *,l,M.   <.    4.Uim*,, 
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Then  «troii|^  ftndag  Hi-got  wealth  by  law. 
Indentures,  oorenanti,  articles  fliey  draw> 
Large  as  the  fields  themseWes,  and  larger  fat 
Than  dril  codesy  witib  all  their  glosses,  are ; 
So  Tasty  car  new  dlTines,  we  must  confess. 
Are  fatiben  of  the  church  for  writing  less. 
But  let  them  write  for  you,  each  n^fue  impains 
The  deeds,  and  dexterously  omits  set  heire$  ■* 
No  oommentatCT  can  more  slily  pass 
O'er  a  leam'd  unintelligible  place  : 
Or,  in  quotation,  shrewd  divines  leare  out 
Those  wtardB  that  would  against  them  dear  the 
.    doubt. 

So  Luther  thought  ttie  Pater^noster  long, 
When  doom'd  to  say  his  beads  and  even-song ; 
But  haying  cast  his  cowl,  and  left  those  laws. 
Adds  to  Christ's  prayer,  tilie  power  and  glory  clause. 

The  lands  are  bought;  but  where  are  to  be  found 
Those  ancient  woods,  that  shaded  all  the  ground  ? 
We  see  no  new-built  palaces  aspire. 
No  kitchens  emulate  the  vestal  fire. 


So  huge  that  men  (in  our  tunes  forwardness) 
Are  fattiers  of  the  church  for  writing  less. 
These  he  writes  not ;  nor  for  these  written  payes. 
Therefore  spares  no  length  (as  in  those  first  dayes 
When  lAther  was  profess'd,  he  did  desire 
Short  Pater-nosters,  saying  as  a  fryer 
Each  day  his  beads :  but  having  left  those  laws, 
Adds  to  Christ's  prayer,  the  power  and  glory  clause) 
But  when  he  aeOs  or  changes  land,  he  impaires 
The  writingB,  and  (unwatch'd)  leaves  out  sea  heires, 
As  slily  as  any  commentator  goes  by 
Hard  words,  or  sense ;  or,  in  divinity 
As  oontroverters  in  vouched  texts,  leave  out 
Shrewd  words,  whidi  might  against  them  clear  the 
doubt. 
Where  are  these  spread  woods  which  doathed  here- 
tofore 
Those  bought  lands  1  not  built,  nor  burnt  within  door. 
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The  poet* 8  hell,  its  tortont,  fleodg,  and  flamet. 
To  tbia  -were  trifles,  to3fe,  and  empty  names. 

With  fboUflh  pride  my  heart  was  nerer  fired. 
Nor  the  vain  itch  t*  admire,  or  be  admired; 
I  hoped  ibr  no  oommiMion  from  hia  grace ; 
I  bought  no  benefice,  I  begg'd  no  place : 
Had  no  new  TirBee,  nor  new  soit  to  shew. 
Yet  went  to  court  I— -the  deril  would  have  it  00. 
But,  as  the  fooi  that  in  reforming  days 
Would  go  to  mass  in  jest  (as  story  says). 
Could  not  but  tiiink,  to  pay  his  fine  was  odd. 
Since  twas  no  form'd  design  of  serving  God; 
So  was  I  punish'd,  as  if  full  as  proud 
As  prone  t6  ill,  as  negligent  of  good. 
As  deep.in  debt,  widurat  atho«^t  to  pay. 
As  vain,  as  idle,  and  as  false,  as  they 
Who  lire  at  court,  for  going  <mce  that  way ! 
Scarce  was  I  enter'd,  when,  behold  t  there  came 
A  thing  which  Adam  had  been  posed  to  name ; 
Noah  had  refused  it  lodging  in  his  ark. 
Where  all  the  race  of  reptiles  might  embark : 


My  liiind,  neither  witti  pride*s  itch,  nor  hath  heea 
Po3rson'd  -with  loye  to  see  or  to  be  seen ; 
I  had  no  suit  there,  nor  new  suit  to  shew. 
Yet  went  to  court ;  but  as  Glare  which  did  go 
To  ikun  in  jest,  catch'd,  was  fain  to  disburse 
Two  hundred  markes  which  is  the  statute's  cxirse. 
Before  he  'scaped ;  so  it  pleased  my  destiny 
(Guilty  iji  my  sin  of  going)  to  think  me 
As  prone  to  all  HI,  and  of  good  as  forget- 
ful, as  proud,  lustful,  and  as  much  in  debt. 
As  vain,  as  witless,  and  as  false,  as  they 
Which  dwell  in  court,  for  once  going  that  way. 

Therefore  1  suffered  this  ;  towards  me  did  run 
A  thing  more  strange,  than  on  Nile's  dime  the  sun 
E'er  bred,  or  all  which  into  Noah's  ark  came  : 
A  thing  which  would  hare  posed  Adam  to  name ; 
Stranger  than  seven  antiquaries'  studies. 
Than  Africk  monsters,  Guianaes  rarities, 


r 


One*  whom,  ihB  inoby  wtasn  ia«Ak  «««, 

A  pojM  plot,  shall  for  a  Jesuit  take^ 
And  the  wise  justioe  starting  from  his  diair 
Cry«  '  By  yonr  priesthood^  tell  me  what  yoa  af 

Snoh  was  the  wight :  th'  apparel  on  his  ba^ 
Though  ooaney  was  reverend,  and  tiioni^  bai 

black: 
The  suit,  if  by  the  foshion  one  mi^^t  gaees» 
Was  yelyet  in  the  youUi  of  good  Queen  Bees, 
But  mere  tnff-taffety  what  now  remain*d; 
So  time,  tiiat  changes  all  things,  had  ordain'd! 
Our  sons  shall  see  it  leisurely  decay. 
First  tvm  plain  rash,  then  ranish  quite  awagr^ 

This  thing  has  travell'd,  speaks  each  langnaf 
And  knows  what 's  fit  for  every  state  to  do; 


Stranger  tiian  strangers :  one  who,  for  a  DaiMj 
In  the  Danes  massacre  had  sure  been  slain. 
If  he  had  lived  then ;  and  without  help  diea. 
When  next  the  'prentices  'gainst  strangers  rise 
One,  whom  tiie  watch  at  noon  scarce  lets  go  b 
One,  to  whom  th'  examining  justice  sure  wool 
"  Sir,  by  your  priesthood,  tell  me  what  yon  arc 
His  dothes  were  strange,  though  coarse,  an^ 
though  bare, 
Sleereless  his  jerkin  was,  and  it  had  been 

'  **— ••  now.  (so  much  ground  was 
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le  iMit  phnse  and  ooorfly  afooeiit  Join'dt 
ifl  one  tongue,  ezotio  and  reAned. 
I*Te  leam'd  to  bear ;  Mortenx  I  kneWi 
himself  Vyb  heard,  and  Bndgel  too. 
tor's  wormwood  style,  the  hash  of  tongnee 
It  makes,  the  storm  of  Gonson's  hmfi, 
ole  artillery  of  the  terms  of  war, 
I  those  plagnes  in  one)  the  bawling  bar ; 
Goold  bear ;  bat  not  a  rogne  so  dvil, 
tongne  wilT  compliment  yoa  to  the  deril. 
le  that  can  cheat  widows,  cancel  scores, 
cots  speak  treason,  coaen  subtlest  whoresy 
yal  favourites  in  flattery  yie, 
imixon  and  Burnet  botii  outUe. 
ies  me  out ;  I  whispes^ '  Gradoas  God ! 
in  of  mine  could  merit  such  a  rod  t 
I  the  shot  of  dulnesB  now  must  be 
ds  thy  blunderbuss  discharged  on  me  I* 
nit,'  he  cries,  'no  stranger  to  3rour  fune 
e  your  sentiment,  if *s  your  name. 


deceive,  or  hanger  force  my  tast ; 
lantB  moUy  tongue,  soldiers  bumbast, 
banks  drug-toncpie,  nor  the  terms  of  law> 
mg  enough  preparatiyes  to  draw 
tear  this ;  yet  I  must  be  content 
is  tongue,  in  his  tongue  call'd  compiement^ 
d&  he  can  win  widows,  and  pay  scores, 
aen  speak  treason,  couaen  subtlest  whores, 
ter  fayourites,  or  outlie  either 
or  Surius,  or  both  to^^ether. 
amesme,  and  comes  to  me ;  I  whisper» 

God, 
Kfe  I  sinn*d  tiiat  thy  wrath's  furious  rod, 
dew,  chuseth  me  I  he  saitfa,  *  Sir, 
^oar  judgment,  whom,  do  yoa  prefer 

best  linguistt'  and  I  seelily 
at  I  thought  Calepine's  dictionary. 
Imt  of  men,  most  sweet  sir  f '  Besa  then, 
egoists,  and  t^o  reverend  ueft 


r 
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*  Why  yes,  vm  gnu«i 
Good  oommoii  UngviaUB,  and  ao  Pann 
Nay  trotli  tib*  apoaOea^^unigli  perhs] 
Had  ODoo  a  protty  gift  of  tongnoa  ano 
Yet  thaae  were  all  poor  gentleiDeB  I  1 

t  AiBna*  'twaa  trarel  made  tbaa  wliact 

^1^  Thus  olibmnf  talents  haying  nioely  i 

He  came  hy  siiva  transition  to  his  ow 

;  TiU  I  ctifld  ont, '  Yon  proire  yourself 

Pity  I  yon  was  not  Dniggerman  at  i 

I  For  had  they  found  a  lingaist  half  sc 

;  I  make  no  question  but  the  tower  h« 

'  OldigiBg  sir  I  Ibr  ooorts  yon  sore 
Why  than  fnr  ever  hnried  in  tiie  aha 


Of  oar  two  academies  I  named.    H 
He  stopped  me,  and  saldf '  Nay,  yoi 
Goodfietty  lingiiisls ;  ao  Pannrgos 
Yet  a  poor  geuUeman;  all  these  jat 
BytraTail.'    Tfaen,asif  he  would  1 
Hia' tongue,  he  pndsed  it,  and  soch 
That  I  was  lain  to  say, '  If  yon  had 
Time  enoai^  to  liacre  been  interpre 
To  Babel's  bricUairers,  sore  ihe  tan 
He  adds,'  If  of  oonrt  Ufe  yoa  1m< 
Yoa  woidd  leare  londess.'    I  said 
««•»  IamaImm  is :  bat  Spartanes  fash 
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Spirits  lik«  yoa,  tlioiild  see  imd  shotdd  be  seen, 
The  king  woakl  smfle  <m  yocb— 4it  least  die  qneen/ 
'■Ah,  gentle  sirl  your  oocurtien  so  ca|}oIe  as — 
But  JvUly  hes  H,  A«m«tMtiM  mimu  §olu»  : 
And  as  for  courts,  forgive  me,  if  I  say 
No  lessons  now  are  tangfat  the  Sparten  way : 
Though  in  his  pictures  lustbe  foil  disfday'd, 
Few  are  tiie  oonverti  Aretine  has  made ; 
And  though  tiie  court  shew  vice  exceeding  clear, 
None  should,  hy  my  advice,  learn  virtue  there.' 
At  this  entranced,  he  lifts  his  hands  and  eyes. 
Squeaks  like  a  hi|^-stretch*d  lutestring,  and  replies : 
*  Oh,  'tis  tlM  sweetest  of  all  earthly  things 
To  gaie  en  princes,  and  to  talk  of  kings  I* 
'  Then  happy  man  who  shews  the  tombs !'  said  I, 
'  He  dwells  amidst  the  toytl  family ; 
He  every  day  from  king  to  king  can  walk, 
Of  all  our  Harries,  all  our  Edwards  talk ; 
And  get,  by  speaking  truth  of  monarchs  dead, 
Whai  ftrw  can  of  tiie  liring— ease  and  bread/ 


Said- 1, '  lSt»  man  tiiat  keeps  the  Abbey-tombs, 

And  for  his  price,  doth  wiHi  whoever  comes 

Of  all  our  Harrys  and  our  Edwards  talk. 

From  king  to  king,  and  all  their  kin  «an  walk : 

Your  ens  dkaUheur  nought  bat  kings;  your  eyes  meet 

Kings  only :  the  way  to  it  is  King-street/ 

He  smack'd,  and  cried,  *  He's  base,  mechanique, 

coarse. 
So  are  an  your  Englishmen  in  ttieir  discourse. 
Are  not  your  Frenchmen  neat  V   *  Mine,  as  you  see, 
I  have  but  one,  sir,  look,  he  follows  me.' 
'  Certes,  they  are  neatly  doathed.   I  of  this  mind  am 
Y«ur  ettly  wearing  is  your  grogaram.' 
'  Not  so,  sir,  I  have  more.'    Under  tiUs  pitdi 
He  would  not  fly :  I  chaflNL  him :  but  as  itch 
Scratch'd  into  smart,  and  as  Mnnt  iron  ground 
Into  an  edge,  hurts  worse :  So,  I  (fool)  found. 
Crossing  hurt  me.    To  fit  my  sullenness. 
He  to  another  key  his  slyla  doth  dress ; 


I 


•J» 


I 


'        I 


And  thu  you  fee  is  but  my  deshabil 
Wild  tP  get  looae>  his  patience  1  pxn 
J>ffiBtiBike»  oonfoond,  olgect  at  all  lie  a 
Bnt  48  coarse  iron,  sharpened,  mang 
A»d  itch  most  harts  when  anger'd  1 
^  So  when  yoa  plague  a  fool,  'tis  still 

..;  Yaa  only  make  ihe  matter  worse  ax 

He  pass'd  it  o'er ;  affects  an  easy 
jtt  an  my  peeyishness,  and  turns  hii 
He  asks,  <.  What  news  t'  I  tell  him  < 
New  eunuchs*  harlequins,  and  opert 
He  heion,  and  as  a  still  with  simplei 
Between  each  drop  it  giyes,  stays  hi 


I  r 
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And  asks  what  news;  I  tell  him  of 
He  takes  my  hand,  and  as  a  still,  w 
A  sembrief  'twixt  eadt  drop,  he  nig| 
As  loth  to  enrich  me,  so  tells  many  i 
More  than  ten  HoUensheds,  or  Halli 
Of  txlTial  houshold  trash,  he  knows. 
When  die  queen  frown'd  or  smile< 
A  subde  statesman  may  gather  of  tk 
He  knows  who  loves  whom :  and  w: 
>  Hasts  to  an  officer's  reversion ; 

Who  wastes  in  meat,  in  clothes,  in  1 
Who  lureth  whores    •    •    •    •    • 
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Loath  to  enxich  ma  with  too  qniok  repUei, 

By  little,  and  by  little  dnype  hie  liee. 

MerehooidMldtnudLl  of  tothnight^,  hallg,  and  ghow8 , 

More  than  ten  HdlUnsheda,  or  HaUa,  or  Stowes. 

When  the  queen  frown'd,  or  smiled,  he  knows ;  and 

A  subtle  minister  may  make  of  that :  [what 

Who  sins  with  whom :  who  got  hie  yeaaioQ  rug, 

Or  quicken'd  a  xerversion  by  a  drug  2 

Whose  place  is  quarter*d  out,  tibree  parte  in  fyvtr, 

And  whether  to  a  bishop,  or  a  whore : 

Who,  hariag  lost  his  credit,  pawn'd  his  rent. 

Is  therefore  lit  to  hare  a  goTWvnenti 

Who,  in  the  secret,  deals  in  stocks  seenre,   . 

And  cheats  th*  unknowing  widow  and  the  poor : 

Who  makise  a  trust  of  charity  a  job» 

And  gets  an  act  of parliamentto  rob: 

Why  turnpikes  rise,  and  now  no  cit  nor  down 

Can  gratis  see  the  country  op  ^e  town : 

Shortly  no  lad  shall  chuck,  or  lady  Tole, 

But  some  excising  courtier  will  hare  toU. 

He  tells  what  strumpet  places  sells  for  life, 

What  'squire  his  lands,  what  dtiien  his  wife  : 


He  with  home  meals  doy»  me.    I  belch,  spue,  spit. 
Look  pale  and  sickly,  like  a  patient,  yet 
He  thrusts  on  more,  and  as  he  had  undertook, 
To  say  Oallo  Belgions  without  book. 
Speaks  of  all  states  and  deeds  that  have  been  since 
The  Spaniards  came  to  the  loss  of  Amyens. 
Like  a  big  wi£B,  at  si^^t  of  loathed  meat. 
Ready  to  traTail:  so  I  sigh,  and  sweat 
To  hear  tide  makaron  talk:  in  rain  for  yet. 
Either  my  humour,  or  his  own  to  fit. 
He,  like  a  piitileged  spie,  whom  nothing  can 
Discredit,  libels  now  'gainst  each  great  man. 
He  names  tiie  price  ef  OTory  office  paid; 
He  saith  our  wars  thrive  ill,  because  delaid : 
That  offices  are  entail'd,  and  that  there  are 
Perpetuities  of  them,  lasting  as  far 
As  the  last  day ;  and  that  great  officers 
Do  with  the  Spaniards  share,  and  Dunkirkers. 

P 


Like  a  Mg  wu«  •.,  .^ —  . 
Ready  to  cast,  I  yawn,  I  sif^,  1  sweat. 
Then  as  a  licensed  spy,  who  nothing  can 
Silence  or  hurt,  he  libels  erery  man ; 
Swears  erery  place  enta£l*d  for  years  to  eo 
In  sore  socoession  to  tiie  day  of  doom : 
He  names  the  price  for  erery  office  paid. 
And  Siys  oo^  wart  thriye  ill,  because  deia 
Nay  bints,  'tis  by  connivance  of  the  court, 
That  Spain  robs  on,  and  Dunkirk's  still  a 
Not  more  amaiement  seized  on  Circe's  go 
To  see  themselves  fall  headlong  into  beastr 
Than  ndne  to  find  a  sub)ect  staid  and  wise 
Already  half-tnm'd  traitor  by  surprise. 


I  more  amazed  than  Circe's  prisoners. 
They  felt  tiiemselves  turn  beasts,  felt  my 
Becoming  traytor,  and  methougfat  I  saw 
One  of  our  giant  statutes  ope  its  jaw 
To  sock  me  in  for  hearing  him :  I  found 
That  as  burnt  venomous  leachen  do  groi 

t  9y  filling  others  tiieir  sores,  I  might  grc 

Ouilty,  and  be  free :  therefore  I  did  shot 

>  All  signs  of  loathing;  but  since  I  am  in, 

I  must  pay  mine,  and  my  forefathers  six 
To  the  last  farthhig.  Therefore  to  my  ] 
Toufl^ly  and  stubbornly  I  bear ;  but  the 

— *  •  *»«  ♦«««  to  br 


Ode  at  ont  gl&nt  lUtnlei  r.p«  i»  jaw. 

Slwd  jiut  ».«(,  tte  mim.If  r  e>n.e  by. 

.,  »ndbaw,i,g^, 

Then,  close  u  Umbia.Jo 

mm  the  dirt,  o^. 

WlmhiUfliwB<i«i.in 

Id-  prince'!  eat. 

I  ^likBd>the>n;miid,i 

All  (be  cmict  ta'd  wiUi  i 

nrangn  thing,  ami  he. 

Bon  oat  U  fMI  an  one  Unit  pay>  hk  bail. 

And  drudg  nuiR  acltuns 

,hurri«rfram  =  i»il. 

Be«n.e.winegodJol 

i,aicUyb*Br  me  hence 

imp.  her  mfflid  wing,, 

And  Ihc  freo  •DDl  Ifwlj  a 

■D-ntoplls  ting.1 

There  uber  thouglK  piir) 

■nilfiinpyB.lnBrediI.Bn 

dierm'dadre™. 

Thnutmemorejienop™  f"--  M  did  ho 

Wilh  hit  loDg  complimei 

•tol  tbouks  TBI  me. 

Bnl  he  i>  sane,  thnnki  V 

1  hi.  needy  wiuil. 

My  pitHmiiMl  tasan  >he  -»™tcUedDem 
or  lUilnn  tt  omit  to  mnum,  and  K  Crwcs 

lUelf  o'er  nw ;  nich  men  as  tac  imv  there 


J- 

;i 


H«t  thw,  ^  Sun  I  beheld  an  eZ* 

O  Sun,  ui  aU  thy  journey,  y^iZ^  *^ 
Such  as  .wellB  the  hUddai  «fr«; ' 
Think  ha  ib^h^i.       •™"«'  of  our  com 

B,Iol**l°  .^  «d  put ,  .U  Whom , 
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Such  waxen  noses,  stately  staring  things— 
No  wonder  some  li^Dcstww,  and  think  tlMm  kings. 
See !  where  fhe  British  youth,  engaged  no  more. 
At  Fig's,  at  White's,  with  felons,  or  a  whore. 
Pay  their  last  duty  to  the  conrt,  and  come 
All  fresh  and  fragrant,  to  the  drawing-room ; 
In  hues  as  gay,  and  odours  as  diTine, 
As  the  fair  fields  they  sold  to  look  so  fine. 
*  That's  Telvet  for  a  king!'  the  flatterer  swears; 
'Tis  true,  for  ten  days  hence  'twill  he  king  Leax's. 
Our  court  may  justly  to  our  stage  gbre  rules. 
That  helps  it  both  to  fodls'-coats  and  to  fools. 
And  why  not  players  stmt  in  oonrtiere'  dothee  1 
For  these  are  actors  too,  as  well  as  those : 
Wants  reach  all  states :  they  b^  hut  better  dress'd, 
And  all  is  splendid  poverty  at  best. 
Painted  for  sight,  and  essenced  for  tiie  smell. 
Like  frigates  fitraght  with  spice  and  ooddaeel. 
Sail  in  the  ladies:  how  eadi  pirate  eyes 
So  weak  a  yessel,  and  so  xidi  a  ptisw ! 


Them  next  week  to  the  theatre  to  sell. 

Wants  reach  all  states :  me  seems  tiiey  do  as  Well 

At  stage,  as  courts :  all  are  players.    Whoe'er  looks 

(For  themselves  dare  not  go)  o'er  Cheapelde  books. 

Shall  find  tiieii*  wardrobes'  inventory.    Now 

The  ladies  come.    As  pirates  (which  do  know 

That  there  came  weak  ships  fraught  wi^  cutchanel) 

The  men  board  them :  and  praise  (as  they  think) 

weU, 
Their  beauties;  tiiey  the  men's  wits ;  both  are  bought. 
Why  good  wits  ne^er  wear  scarlet  gowns,  I  tiioui^t 
This  cause,  these  men,  men's  wits  for  speeches  buy. 
And  women  buy  all  red  v^iich  scarlets  dye. 
He  calTd  her  beauty  lime-twigs,  her  hair  net : 
She  fears  her  drugs  ill  lay'd,  her  hair  loose  set : 
Wouldn't  Heraditns  laugh  to  see  Maciine 
From  hat  to  shoe,  himself  at  door  refine. 
As  if  the  presence  were  a  mosque;  and  lift 
His  skirts  and  hose>  and  call  his  clothes  to  shrift. 


Care,  if  a  lireriAd  lord  or  noofle  or  fsrown  y 
Who  cannot  flatter,  and  detest  who  can. 
Tremble  before  a  noble  sernng-inanf 
O  my  fair  miatrees.  Troth !  shall  I  qnit  the 
For  hnflkng  braggart,  pnf t  nobility? 
Thou,  who  since  yesterday  hast  roll'd  o*er 
»  The  busy,  idle  blockheads  of  the  ball, 

'  <  Hast  thoa,  oh  Snn  I  beheld  an  emptier  sot 

.!  Than  such  Bicwell  this  bladder  of  a  eonrt 

I  Now  pox  on  HuMC  that  shew  a  coart  in  w: 

It  ought  to  bring  all  courtiers  on  their  bac 
Such  painted  puppets !  such  a  vamiah'd  r: 
Of  hollow  gtvgaws,  only  dress  and  face ! 


I 


No,  no,  thou  which  since  yesterday  has  1m 
*  Almost  about  the  whole  world,  hast  t|iou 

O  Sun,  in  all  thy  journey,  ranity. 
Such  as  swells  the  bladder  of  our  court  i 
Think  he  which  made  your  waxen  giu^dan 
Transported  it  from  Italy,  to  stand 
With  us,  at  London,  floats  oar  courtiers; 
Just  such  gay  painted  things,  which  no  si 
Tast  hare  in  them,  ours  are ;  and  natural 
Some  of  the  stocks  are ;  thdr  fruits  basta 
'Tis  ten  o'  dock  and  past ;  all  whom  ik 
'o~i<«n«   A*,  ^anniii  Aittt.  or  the  stews 
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waxen  noM,  xUlely  rturlBg  things— 

«w,iBdlWntlh™kin«. 

!  »hora  the  Brlliih  joutb,  eogigod  no  nioce. 

f.  at  Wlri»'«,  wi 

Ihfeloni,  orawhora, 

li«ir  UH  dutr  to  CI 

He  Muit,  and  tome 

■ltudrragruil.1 

dUEi^.tiDdodci 

iiit.n»dj»ine, 

efHrfidiLtthEJs 

.'inlTeltOriUni 

™,  (Or  (m  dayj  haow  'twill  be  king  han't. 

™flmTJo.UjB. 

l..ap.iIboU.Mfo( 

lll'l^OBU  UDd  to  foot.. 

phjantplflyBTnac 

rntincunrtieoi'cloUiMt 

,  u  veil  oi  thorn : 

(he,  Wglrat  better  drtM-d, 

Dt..plenaidpo., 

td  for  right.  Bids 

tMocpa  foe  the  imell, 

rigale>  £«nghl  vl 

(h  >pi«  and  cochineal, 

Bk  n  Tcuel,  uid  1. 

oriehaprfae; 

next  week  to  (he 

theatre  to  uU. 

■  >«>ehBU  state.: 

nM!Kein.ll.eTdaB.«.«ll 

«>,a>c(ltirtii:all 

are  players.    Whoe-er  look. 

t  go)  o'er  Cbeapeide  Iwoka, 

flndthdrvBrlroti 

.diHcaiDC.    Ajpi 

™te.(«lLid.d<.tt.ov, 

SiBrB  amo  west  . 

.Wpa  fraught  with  cQtchanel) 

i>o  boud  tliem:  s 

ndpralH(!u  they  think) 

buDtiea:  they  the 

■aen'anJts:  bath  UBlHnghl. 

good  witn  ofl'er  wi 

■ar  acarlel  gowni,  I  thouRht 

IhoBe,  and  caUbincIotlicitoikiiftj 


f 


For  both  tbe  ovuu*.]  «.*..  — 
'Twonld  bunt  e'en  Heraditns  with  the  qdeei 
To  Me  thoee  antic8,  Fopling  and  Coortin : 
The  preaenoe  aeenu,  with  things  ao  xichly  odi 
The  mooqae  of  Mahoond,  or  some  queer  pa-g« 
See  them  survey  their  limbs  by  Dorw's  mlei 
Of  all  beanpUnd  the  best  proportioned  fotde! 
A4|aat  their  clothes,  and  to  confession  draw 
Those  Tenial  sins,  an  atom,  or  a  straw : 
Bnt,  oh !  what  terrors  most  distract  the  seal 
Conricted  of  that  mortal  crime,  a  hole ; 
Or  should  one  pound  of  powder  less  bespread 
Those  monkey^tails  that  wag  behind  their  hei 
Thus  finish'd,  and  corrected  to  a  hair. 
They  march,  to  prate  their  hour  before  the  fSs 


Making  them  confess  not  only  mortal 
Oreat  stains  and  holes  in  them,  but  venial 
Feathers  and  dust,  wherewith  they  fornicate 
And  then  by  Dnrer's  rules  survey  the  stata 
Of  his  each  limb,  and  with  strings  tiie  odds  t 
Of  his  neck  to  his  leg,  and  waist  to  thig^. 
So  in  immaculate  clothes  and  symmetry 
Perfect  as  circles,  with  such  nicety 
As  a  young  preacher  at  his  first  time  goes 
To  preach,  he  enters,  and  a  lady  which  owa 
"nim  not  so  much  as  good-will,  he  arrests. 


With  bBDil  of  Uly.  a 

PndJgiDui  I  hoir  the  things,  pratul,  pnileal  I 
Face,  fcnli,  or  Gmuou  will  for  papiiU  teae  yo> 
U  aaa  be  aUb  yon  at  you  J»u  I  Jesn  I 
Naturq  nuide  every  fo\i  to  pla^e  hie  hmttier. 

But  hen  *■  (he  capcom  that  will  plogiuf  them 
both. 

The  attain  '■  hnae n,  sin,  und  Ihit '«  enougli, 
TboDgb  liii  Km]  '1  bullet,  and  hii  body  buff. 
He  v^1>  fah^-right ;  tun  h&u^bty  chcBf  b^fijre. 


Ab  UerDd^fl  hangdogs  in 

COEtoimds  the  civil,  t« 

JeoB  Ijlu  a  Ikensed  fuo 

Frif  hied,  I  ^nil  the  r 

At  men  frtaa  jaUb  ta  ei 


Tq  bim  ^  he  mehen  in.  (w  if  Arm,  arm, 

Afl  Quan  wbieh  io  eld  hangingii  whip  Chrijit,  cilill 
He  Btrlveg  ta  LdqL  woige;  bi!  keeps  all  in  awe^ 
JestaliXealicenaedfool,  CDmmuiddllkelBw.i 


s 


vV 


I- 


From  sncih  alone  tiie  great  rebukes  endiw 
Whose  eatire  's  sacred,  and  whose  rage  §e 
Tis  mine  to  wash  a  fBW  light  stains ;  Imt 
To  deluge  sin,  and  drown  a  court  in  tears 
Howe'er,  what 's  now  Apocrypha,  my  wil 
In  time  to  ooaie  inay  pass  for  Holy  Writ 


Those  Askaptttti,  men  Mg  enough  to  ihnr 
Gharing-cross»  for  a  har,  men  tiiat  do  kno^ 
No  token  of  wortili,  iHit  queen's  man,  vni 
lining ;  barrels  of  beef,  itoggons  of  wine. 
I  shook  like  ft  spied  sple^Pteadien  wfaic 
Seas  of  wit  and  arts,  you  can,  then  dare. 
Drown  the  sins  of  tiiis  place,  but  as  fbr  n 
Which  am  but  a  seant  btook,  enough  sha 
To  wash  the  stains  away :  although  I  ye 
(With  Maccabees'  modesty)  the  known  n 
Of  my  work  lessen,  yet  some  wise  men  s 
I  hope*  erteem  wy  writs  OanonicaL 
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In  two  DiaiogueM, 
^UlTTm  IM  MlrtJOXkXVlII 
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Decay  of  pcurts,  alas  I  we  all  must  feel— ^ 
Why  now.  Ham  moment,  don't  I  Hee  you  steal  t 
'Tis  all  tnta  Horace;  Horace  long  before  ye 
Said,  <  Toriea  oallM  him  Whig,  and  Whigs  a  Tory ;' 
And  tanfl^t  hia  Romans,  in  much  better  metre, 
'  To  lani^  at  fools  who  put  tiieir  trust  in  Peter/ 

Bat  Hovaee,  sir,  was  ddicate,  was  nice ; 
Bnbo  obserrw,  he  lash'd  no  sort  of  Tice : 
Horace  would  say.  Sir  Billy  serred  the  crown. 
Blunt  coold  do  business,  Higgins  knew  the  town ; 
In  Si9plio  tiMoh  the  fidlings  of  the  sex. 
In  reycwnd  bishops  note  some  small  neglects. 
And  own  the  Spaniard  did  a  waggish  thing. 
Who  orapp'd  our  ears,  and  sent  them  to  ^e  king. 
His  sly,  poUto,  insinuating  st]^ 
CJould  please  at  court,  and  make  Augustas  smile : 
An  artful  manager,  that  crept  between 
His  friend  and  diame,  and  was  a  kind  of  screen. 
But  'ftiith  yuur  very  friends  will  soon  be  sore ; 
Patriots  tiMve  are,  who  wish  yoa*d  jest  no  more — 
And  where  'a  the  i^ry  f  twill  be  only  bought 
The  great  man  nerer  oflfor'd  you  a  groat. 
Go  see  SirSobert^ 

P.  See  Sir  Robert! — hum — 

And  never  laugh — for  aU  my  life  to  crane  ? 
Seen  him  I  have,  but  in  his  happier  hour 
Of  social  pleasure,  ill-exchanged  for  power ; 
Seen  him,  uncumber'd  with  a  renal  tribe. 
Smile  witiunit  art,  and  win  without  a  bribe. 
Would  he  oblige  me  f  let  me  only  find. 
He  does  not  think  me  what  he  thinks  mankind. 
Gome,  come,  at  all  I  laugh  he  laughs,  no  doubt ; 
The  only  diftrence  is,  I  dare  lani^  out. 

F.    Why  yes:  with  Scripture  still  yon  may  be 
free; 
A  horse-laugh,  if  you  please,  at  honesty ; 
A  joke  on  Jekyll,  or  some  odd  old  Whig ; 
Who  new  dianged  his  principle,  or  wig ; 
A  patriot  is  afocd  in  every  age. 
Whom  all  lord  chamberlains  allow  the  stage : 
These  notibing  hurts ;  they  keep  their  fashion  still. 
And  wear  their  strange  old  virtue  as  they  will. 

P2 


^  ■ 

t 

1 

!■ 
f. 


i". 


Scganos,  AVoiaey,  n«^.  ^ 
But  well  may  put  aome  itateiman  in  a 
Laugh  Hien  at  any,  but  at  fotAB  or  £0 
Theta  yon  bat  anger,  and  yoa  mend  wu 
i  .  Laugh  at  your  fnemfai,  and,  if  your  trk 

So  much  tha  batter,  ymi  may  lan^  th< 
To  Tice  and  folly  to  confine  the  jeat. 
Sets  half  the  world,  God  known,  again 
Did  not  ^e  sneer  of  more  impartial  mi 
At  sense  and  virtne  balance  all  again. 
Judidons  wits  apmad  wide  Ute  ridicule 
And  charitably  oomfort  knave  and  fool 
P.  Dear  sir,  fosgire  the  prejodiee  of 
Adieu  distinction,  satire,  warlnth,  and 
Come,  harmleeB  characters  that  no  on 
Come,  Henley's  oratory,  Osbom's  wit 
The  honey  dropping  from  Fayonio'e  to 
(i  The  flowers  of  Bobo,  and  the  flow  of 

The  gracious  dew  of  pulpit  eloquence 
And  all  ^e  wdl-iR^bifp'd  cream  of  00 
That  firrt  was  H — vy's,  F — 's  next,  1 
The  S— te's,  and  then  H— Ty's  once 
O  come,  that  easy  Cioeroaian  style. 
So  Latin,  yet  so  Bnglish  all  the  whi 
.  As,  though  the  pride  of  Middleton  ax 
AU  boys  may  read,  and  girls  may  ni 
Then  might  I  sing,  witibont  the  least 
A~4  oil  I  snog  ghoald  be  the  natim 


I 
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F.  Why  80  f  if  satire  knows  its  time  and  place, 
You  still  may  lash  the  greatest — ^la  disgrace : 
For  merit  will  by  tmnui  forsake  Ihem  all ; 
Wonld  yoa  know  whenf  exactly  when  they  fall. 
But  let  all  satire  in  all  duuigm  spare 

Immortal  S-^  and  grave  De re. 

Silent  and  softf  as  saints  removed  to  heaven , 
All  ties  disBClved,  and  every  sin  forgiven, 
These  may  mmm  gentle  ministerial  wing 
Receive,  and  place  for  ever  near  a  king  I 
There,  where  no  passion,  pride,  or  iih— in  transport, 
Lnll*d  with  Ihe  tweet  nepentike  of  a  eovt ; 
There,  where  no  father's,  hro&er^,  6iend's  disgilM^e 
Once  break  tliefir  rest,  or  stir  tiiem  from  their  place ; 
But  past  the  sanae  of  human  mieciiins. 
All  tears  are  wiped  fbr  ever  from  all  eyes ; 
No  cbe^  is  known  to  blnsh,  no  heart  to  throb, 
Save  when  tiiey  lose  a  ^piestion,  or  a  job. 

P.  Good  Heaven  fwbid,  that  I  should  b^t  their 
Who  know  how  like  Whig  ministers  to  Tory,  [glory. 
And  when  three  sovereigns  died  coold  scarce  be  vex'd , 
Considering  what  a  gracfcms  prince  was  next* 
Have  I,  in  sUent  wonder,  seen  such  things 
As  pride  in  slaves,  and  avarice  in  kings ; 
And  at  a  peer  or  peeress,  shall  I  fret. 
Who  starves  a  sister,  or  forswears  a  debit 
Virtue,  I  grantyou,  is  an  empty  boast ; 
But  shall  Am  dignity  of  vice  be  losti 
Ye  CSods  I  shall  Gibber's  son,  witiiout  rebuke. 
Swear  Uke  a  lord,  or  Ridi  outwhore  a  duke  1 
A  favodrite's  port«r  with  his  master  vie. 
Be  bribed  as  often,  and  as  often  Ue^ 
Shall  Ward  draw  contracts  with  a  statesman's  skill  ? 
Or  Japhet  pocket,  like  his  grace,  a  will  i 
Is  it  for  Bond  or  Peter  (paltry  things) 
To  pay  their  debts,  or  keep  their  fisith  like  kings  ? 
If  Blunt  dispatch'd  himself,  he  play'd  the  man ; 
And  so  maystthou,  illustrioaa  Passeran ! 
But  shall  a  printer,  weary  of  his  life. 
Learn,  tnm  their  bookji,  to  hang  himself  and  wife? 
This,  this,  my  friend,  I  cannot,  must  not  bear : 
Vice  thus  abased,  demands  a  nation's  care; 


< 


I 


Do  gooa  Dy  weaiiti,  «»»  »»«»«-  *^  — —  — 
Virtae  may  choo«6  the  high  or  low  deg: 
'Tis  Jii«t  alike  to  Tirtoe  and  to  me ; 
Dwell  in  a  monk,  or  light  upon  a  king, 
She*»  still  the  eame  beloved,  contented 
'L  yioei«nndone,if«he  forget*  her  Wrth, 

7  »  And  tfeoope  from  angels  to  the  dreg*  of  < 

*  ■■ .  But  *ti»  the  fall  degrades  her  to  a  whor 

•  .  Let  greatnesa  own  her,  and  she 's  mean 
\ '  Her  Wrth,  her  beanty,  crowds  and  cour 
'  i'»  Chaste  matrons  praise  her,  and  grave  1i 

In  golden  chains  the  willing  world  she 
i    '>■  And  hers  the  Gospel  is,  and  hers  the  la 

Mounts  the  trihaaal,  lifts  her  scarlet  he 
And  sees  pale  Virtue  carted  in  her  steal 

Lo  I  at  the  wheels  of  her  triumphant  o 
Old  EnglfUkd's  genius,  rough  with  man 
Dragg'd  in  the  dust  I  his  arms  hang  id! 
His  flag  inverted  trails  along  the  gronii 
Our  youth,  all  liveried  o'er  with  foreig 
Before  her  dance :  behind  her  crawl  th« 
See  thronging  millions  to  the  paged  ru 
And  oifer  country,  parent,  wife,  or  son 
Hear  her  black  trumpet  through  the  la 
That  not  to  be  corrupted  is  the  shame. 
In  soldier,  churchman,  patriot,  man  in 
*ris  avarice  all,  ambition  is  no  more  I 
See.  all  our  nobles  begging  to  be  slavei 


p.  WhytbtfiitagUasToaUdsaMttadB. 
Wba  itHnl  ■  ^t«r,  who  ftnnnn  ■  1«M, 
I  atm  BiaMd;  flu  town'a  iDfniriaa  jrM. 
TbepolMBlBi 'una — ?■  Toniacui — F.  Idatt. 
T.  Tmda 

F.  Sm.bov  IkHptti*iBmt,uidiKit7aBt 
Hia  briNBg  ililiM — F.  Hdd.  too  Ufk  jum  |a. 

F.  ThaiiOtiiteaot—r.  ThmjeawbiafiaaiBm. 

-  ••■       ■■  -   H^Hi.uir         -■ ^    •  - 


Have  you  leaa  iu»j  .w.  . 

The  poor  and  friendleM  TiUain,  than  the  gnn 

Alas !  the  small  discredit  of  a  bribe 

Scarce  hurts  the  lawyer,  but  undoes  the  eerfl 

Then  bett::r  sure  it  charity  becomes 

To  tax  directors,  who  (thank  God)  have  plvi 

Still  better,  ministers ;  or,  if  the  tidng 

May  pinch  e'en  there— why  lay  it  on  a  king 

F.  Stop  I  stop  I 

P.  Must  satire,  then,  nor  rise  nor  lUi 

Speak  out,  and  Wd  me  blame  no  rogues  at  al 

F.  Yes,  strike  that  WUd,  I'U  justify  tbm  bl 

P.  Strike  t  why  the  man  washang'dtanyc 
Who  now  that  obsolete  euunple  fean  T 
E'en  Peter  trembles  only  for  his  ears. 

P.  What,  always  Peter  t  Peter  thinks  yov 
You  make  men  desperate,  if  they  once  art  bn 
Else  might  he  take  to  virtne  some  yean  heme 

P.  As  S— k,  if  he  lives,  will  love  the'pvinoi 

F.  Strange  spleen  to  S— kl 

P.  Do  I  wrong  the: 

God  knows,  I  praise  a  courtier  where  I  can. 
When  I  confess,  there  is  who  feels  for  fame. 
And  melts  to  goodness,  need  I  Scarborow  nai 
Pleased  let  me  own,  in  Bsher's  peaoefU  groi 
(Where  Kent  and  nature  vie  for  Pelham's  Ic 
The  scene,  the  master,  opening  to  my  view, 
"*  'i*  nnA  dream  I  see  my  Craggs  anew  I 
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I  studied  flhrewibury,  tiiE  wiaa  aqd  gnat  i 
CprlctDD'a  RBlm  khis,  and  Slanhnpe'i  ooUg  fli 

Ma>r  plu^ne  Alterbnry'R MtUr  honrr 

How  ahnicd  Iluuul.  iiii<zDiiquet'<l  in  Ihi  rum 

Uov  CUD  I  Pnlleaey,  Chantcrfi^td  forget, 

Argyle,  tba  nale'i  itkok  ihimdetbora  to  wiel. 
Aod  Bhak«  alike  thcKhVe  bud  ihe  lield? 
Or  WjodhtB,  jiut  to  froedoTi.  and  li«  OitoM, 


<rith  their  Swiaiim,  aud  ouiabcr'd  vlfli  tk^ 

Tt  higher  tiie  proud.  Uit  thoitJd  md, 

nk  nut,  triendAbip  noly  proDiptA  mf  lays  : 


Dined  witb  the  U 

Hb'c  aUIl  n  Kcrtt  Hat  to  i  kniii 
To  fiDd  an  honoit  man  I  bwat  abui 

F.  Then  why  eo  fen  CDmniendiu 


Bni 

IrandomprMo- 

-Iht 

ItMk  can  ne'er  bH, 

EACbm„ibtt>.Ul 

■k^r  booby  «n; 

Bii 

;hnidowuk>U 

for' 

Ilia  heat  Df  men. 

f™ 

'  him  she  WBepi, 

hini  elui  vedi  xnii 

.lik 

e  latire.  to  the  gmnad : 

■onmbernuiybt 

Iff-d,  bnt  not  be  cr< 

.oBhfqrl«a(tt« 

atcaio/thB«dayB, 

T-««q«tt,y  ron™ 

inCKpeclmypnuH 

they  nol  rid.  T 

ifiic 

iteadT 

ipoellbrthfir  friend! 

tiled,  Loui*  FUMirce  araW  gain. 

Aod 

iwh»ty«meA. 

nnu 

n«i>h'd,ba(iriib 

\ 


I  thmli:  yutu  ^.. 

P.  If  merely  to  come  in,  sir,  ^^^  _ 
The'way  they  take  is  strangely  round  about, 

F.  They  too  may  be  corrupted,  yonll  aUo^ 

P.  I  only  caD  ^ose  knaves  who  are  so  no" 
Is  that  too  litde  f  Ckmie,  then,  I  '11  comply^ 
Spirit  of  Amalll  aid  me  while  I  lie  : 
Cobham  's  a  coward,  Polwarth  is  a  slave. 
And  Lyttdton  a  dark,  designing  knave  ; 
St.  John  has  ever  been  a  wealthy  fool— — 
But  let  me  add.  Sir  Robert's  mighty  dull. 
Has  never  made  a  friend  in  private  life. 
And  was,  besides,  a  tjrrant  to  his  wife. 

But  pray  when  oHiers  praise  him,  do  I  Uai 
Call  Verres,  Wolsey,  any  odious  name  I 
Why  rail  they  then,  if  bat  a  wreath  of  mine, 
O  all-aooomplish'd  St.  John  I  deck  thy  shrini 

What  I  Shan  each  spnr-gall'd  hackney  of  t 
When  Paxton  gives  him  double  pots  and  pay 
Or  each  new-pension'd  sycophant,  pretend 
To  break  my  windows  if  I  treat  a  friend. 
Then  wisely  plead,  to  me  t^ey  meant  no  hn 
But  'twas  my  guest  at  whum  they  threw  th 
Sure,  if  I  spare  tiie  minister,  no  rules 
Of  honour  bind  me  not  to  maul  his  tools  ; 
Siure,  if  they  cannot  cut,  it  may  be  said 
His  saws  are  tootiiless,  and  his  hatchets  let 

It  angered  Turenne,  once  upon  a  day, 
•—• »«  kick'd  that  took  his  pay 


[Id  power  ■  Mnmt,  om  ol  pewM  ■  ftipna) 
To  W— 1«  gnilty  gf  wmia  •pniol  em  i 

Tha  print  whiwe  flattery  Ivedropl  (he  rrowu. 
How  but  he  ycm  t  he  only  alnia'd  (hs  nown. 
And  how  did,  piaj,  tha  flutid  yonlb  olTeiid, 

Let  courtJy  viU  to  nita  afti>rd  aupply^ 

Ai  bog  ta  hog  >d  batH  of  Wotphnly : 

If  one,  Lhrongh  mitura'iL  bomitioB  or  hJilordVj 

Hu  wbat  tbo  frnggi,  dirry  vail  MTordi, 


fl  11  fhiling  Bprnue, 
□ite  sKape  the  rnd. 
■Hon  I  bin  hadl 


p. 

So  impfodent,  I  own  mjMUt  no  knare  ; 
So  odd,  my  country*!  min  makes  me  grare. 
Yea,  I  am  prood :  I  must  be  pnrad  to  aee 
Men  not  afraid  of  God,  afraid  of  me: 
Safe  from  the  l»ar,  the  pulpit,  and  the  tlarone* 
Yet  tonch'd  and  shamed  by  ridicule  alone. 

O  sacred  weapon !  left  for  truth's  defeooe^ 
Sole  dread  of  folly,  vice,  and  insolence  t 
To  aU  but  heayen-directed  hands  denied. 
The  muse  may  giye  thee,  but  the  gods  must  gi 
Bererent  I  touch  thee  !  but  with  honest  seal ; 
To  rouse  the  watchmen  of  the  public  weal. 
To  -virtue's  t^ork  provoke  the  tardy  hall. 
And  goad  Uie  prelate  slumbering  in  his  staU. 
Ye  tinsel  insects  I  whom  a  court  maintains. 
That  counts  your  beauties  only  by  your  sta^u. 
Spin  all  your  cobwebs  o'er  the  eye  of  day ! 
The  muse's  wing  shall  brush  you  all  away: 
All  his  grace  preaches,  all  his  lordship  sings. 
All  that  makes  saints  of  queens,  and  gods  of  k 
All,  aU  but  truth,  drops  dead-born  fron^  tbe  pi 
like  the  last  gazette,  or  the  last  address. 

When  black  ambition  stains  a  pnUic  canae, 
A  monarch's  sword  when  mad  vain-c^ory  dra 
Not  Waller's  wreathe  can  hide  the  nation's  i 
Not  Boileau  turn  the  feather  to  a  star. 

"^nt  so,  when,  diadem'd  with  rays  divine, 
"—<««  ihat  breaks  from  virtof 


THE  SATIRES.  339 

Let  envy  howl,  while  heaven's  whole  chonu  sings, 
And  bark  at  honour  not  confeiT*d  by  kings ; 
Let  flattery  sickening  see  the  incense  rise, 
Sweet  to  the  world,  and  gniteftd  to  the  skies : 
Tmth  goavda  tbe  poet,  sanctifies  the  line. 
And  makes  immortal  yerse  as  mean  as  mine. 

Yesy  the  last  pen  for  fireedom  let  me  draw. 
When  truth  stands  trembling  on  the  edge  of  law ; 
Here,  last  of  BiitDns !  let  your  names  be  read  : 
Aire  none,  none  Hying  ?  let  me  praise  the  dead. 
And  for  that  cause  which  made  your  facers  shine. 
Fall  by  the  yotes  of  ^eir  degenerate  line. 

F.  Alas,  alas !  pray  end  what  you  began. 
And  write  next  winter  more  Essays  on  Man. 

IMITATIONS  OF  HORACE. 

EPISTLE  Vir. 
miTATBD  IN  THB  MAMNBR  OF  DR.  SWIFT. 

'TIS  tme,  my  lord,  I  gaye  my  word, 
I  would  be  with  you  June  ^e  third ; 
CThanged  it  to  August,  and  (in  short) 
Haye  k^  it — as  you  do  at  court. 
You  humour  me  when  I  am  sick. 
Why  not  when  I  am  splenetic? 
In  $own,  what  objects  could  I  meet ; 
The  shops  shut  up  in  eyery  street. 
And  funerals  blackening  aU  the  doors. 
And  yet  more  melancholy  whores  : 
And  what  a  dust  in  eyery  place  I 
And  a  tibin  court  that  wants  your  face. 
And  feyers  raging  up  and  down. 
And  W*  and  H**  both  in  town  ! 

*  The  dog-days  are  no  more  the  case.' 
*Tis  true,  bat  winter  comes  apace: 
Then  southward  let  your  bard  retire. 
Hold  out  some  months  *twixt  sun  and  fire. 
And  yon  shall  see  the  first  warm  weattier. 
Me  and  ttie  butterflies  togettier. 

My  lord,  3^<rar  favours  well  I  know ; 
»Tia  with  distinction  you  bertow  i 


I « 


GontriTiiig  never  to  oblige  ye. 

Scatter  yonr  favoiirs  on  a  fop. 

Ingratitude*!  tiie  certain  crop : 

And  'tie  Imt  Jiut,  IH  tell  yon  wberefoih 

Yon  give  tJie  thing*  yon  never  care  for. 

A  wife  man  always  ia  or  should 

Bd  mighty  ready  to  do  good ; 

But  makes  a  difference  in  his  thonc^t 

Betwixt  a  guinea  and  a  groat. 

Now  this  111  say,  you*ll  find  in  me 
A  safe  companion  and  a  free; 
But  if  you'd  have  me  always  near' — 
A  word,  pray,  in  your  honour's  ear : 
I  hope  it  is  your  resolution 
To  give  me  back  my  constitution  t 
The  sprightly  wit,  ^e  lively  eye, 
Th'  engaging  smile,  the  gaiety. 
That  laugh'd  down  many  a  summer  0 
And  kept  yon  up  so  oft  tiU  one ; 
And  all  that  voluntary  vein. 
As  when  Belinda  raised  my  strain. 

A  weaxel  onoe  made  shift  to  sUnk 
In  at  a  corn-loft  throng^  a  chink ; 
But  having  amply  stuff'd  his  skin, 
Gould  not  get  out  as  he  got  in ; 
Which  one  belonging  to  the  house 
(Twas  not  a  man,  it  was  a  mouse) 

•   -  '  v««  »-« ««p  not  8c 


Leave  me  bul  librrt;  and  um. 

Twu  wlial  I  «id  tn  Cnini  and  Ohthl, 
Who  preiied  my  mndMI;.  uid  nmOod. 
'  Give  me,'  I  cried  (eoongli  for  iiu)i 
*  My  brend,  ani  indepenilencyr 
So  booghl  a 


CI,»vineaail^^Kbia, 


niJch  is  tbo  bappicr,  or  thg  wiaor, 
Whether  we  ongln  !>.  chooM  o™  friendi, 


The"  •K^\D^!h**^?;i  *«  "'^^leOiSW 
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t  (in  a  word)  be  said, 
n  was  up,  and  men  arbed, 
dnfl  wfaite»  the  carpet  red ; 
Its  wi^dxawn  had  left  the  treat, 
11  the  mice  sat,  *  tete-a-tete.' 
rartier  walks  iirom  dish  to  dish, 
T  his  friend  of  fowl  and  fish ; 
their  names,  lays  down  tiie  law : 

est  bon !  Ah  goi^tes  ^ ! 
y*B  rich,  this  malmsey  healing, 
'  your  whiskers  and  your  tail  in/ 
r  sodi  a  happy  swain  ? 
I,  and  swills,  andstoffii  again. 
te  ashamed— ^tis  mighty  rode 
•  mnch — but  all's  so  good, 
thousand  thanks  to  give- 
alone  knows  how  to  live.' 
IT  said,  but  firom  ^e  hall 
iplain,  butler,  dogs  and  all : 
i  rat  I  dap  tot^  door* — 
»mes  bouncing  on  the  floor. 

heart  of  Homer's  mice, 
0  saye  them  in  a  trice  I 
y  Proridence  they  think, 

damn'd  stucco  has  no  ddnk).    - 
ase  your  honour,*  quoth  the  peasant; 
ne  dessert  is  not  so  pleasant: 
again  my  hollow  tree, 
•f  bread,  and  liberty!' 


BOOK  IV.    ODE  I. 

TO  VENUS. 

aew  tumults  in  my  breast ; 

re  me,  Venus  I  let  me,  let  me  rest ! 

now,  alas !  the  man 

le  gentle  reign  of  my  queen  Anne. 

kd  no  more  ^y  soft  alarms, 

de  sober  fifty  with  thy  charms  I 

>o  fierce  of  dear  desires ! 

nrn  to  willing  hearts  your  wanton  fires : 


{ 


To  him  each  riral  «haU  «*»«»..      . . 

M^  but  hia  riohe.  equal  to  Im^*- 
Then  .ban  thy  fom  the  m«rWeg»Me. 

rrhy  Gwcian  form)  and  Chloe  taad  tM 
Hiahouw,  emhoMm'd  in  the  gforii. 

Sacred  to  social  Me  and  social  tore, 
ShaU  gutter  o'er  the  pendent  V^ 

Whew  Thames  reflects  the  virfon-TT  •« 

Thither  the  silver-sounding  lyres     ^^ 
Shall  call  the  smiling  Loves  MiA  Twm 

There,  every  grace  ^^J^^^t 

Exalt  the  dance,  or  «»"**•  ™fJ!?lL 
Th«e  youths  and  nymphs,  ^^^^^^ 

ShaU  hail  the  rising,  close  the  parting 
With  me,  alasl  Hum  joys  ^/^^^ 

For  me  the  vernal  garhmds  Woom  no  i 
Adieu !  fond  hope  of  mutual  Art, 

The  stm-helieviBg,  still  renewed  dealM 
Adieu !  the  heart^panding  bojrl. 

And  all  the  kind  deceivers  of  the  soml 
But  why  1  ah  tell  me,  ah  too  dear! 

'^  StSf  down  my  cheek  th'  involun^ 
Why  words  so  flowing,  thoughU-ofree 

Stop,  or  turn  nonsense,  at  one  gUA* 
Thee  dress'd  in  fancy's  airy  heam, 
^IS;^?!  follow,  through  tt.;^ex^;ide 
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TAST  OV 

HB  NINTH  OJMi  OF  THB  XOUiaPM  BOOK. 

A 


UBtT  tmiAboU  tUBk««tf«nn«liidl4ii 

nmi^ai  Hm  wings  of  Itatb  to  Itj 
AlMre  th0ii»dh  of  vulfor  «ng ; 


In  Spauwr.nHlfBflnMiflaf  ; 
Nor  ytt  ■ball  Waller  yMd  to  tiine» 
Nor  ^ttahre  Comh^tmanHlMj-^ 

8h;<m  and  chiofr  ]|ii«  dbot  kal  Uitk 


ThiM  ndaoA  Bflw  «nfiNo.o*flr  Hm  owOi, 
iAd  liMM  aav  kBWOM  jnd  tyaleno-firomod. 

Vain  ^  «w  iUif%  4a  M«ePo  ipride  t 
Tbey  kai  BO-po0C»  aB4  Ihaiy  dtod*: 
In  Tain  llMy  Bflhanadtin  ^ainllMV  Uad  I 
They  had  BOfoaW^i*  ai*  daaA. 


MISCELULNIES. 


OV  BlOBITIHa  fBOH  TBI  EIOBT  BON.  LADY 
riTAJICIS  8BIBLIT  A  STARDIVB  ARD  TWO  FUI8. 

Ya#,  I  MMld  th*  A-tbanian  qnaoi 
Daaoand  in  an  her  sober  ^anna; 

And»  *  TUce,*  aha  said,  and  amQed  serene, 
'  TUeo  at  4>s  hand  oelafdal  anus : 

Hm  vadiaBt  waanona  wiald^ 


And  K  n  eia»  daraa  heq^  Hm  Md, 
TUaaMl  AalialablMaftaihatft.* 


1 


It  came  from  Bertrand's,  not  vuv  ^m^ 

I  gave  it  you  to  wiite  a£;aia. 

<  But,  Mend;  take  heed  whom  yon  atti 
You'll  bring  a  hou«e,  I  mean  of  peen 

Red,  blue,  and  green,  nay,  white,  and ' 
!<•••••  and  all  about  your  earn. 

'  You'd  write  as  amooth  again  on  g^aM 

And  run  on  ivory  m  glib, 
As  not  to  itick  at  fool  or  aaa. 

Nor  stop  at  flattery  or  fib. 

'  Athenian  queen !  andfsober  charms ! 

I  tell  you,  fool,  there 's  nothing'in  't : 
lis  Venus,  Venus  gives  Uiese  arms  t 

In  Dryden's  Virgil  see  the  print. 

'  Come,  if  yonll  be  a  quiet  soul. 
That  dares  tell  neither  tm^  nor  Ues , 

I'll  list  you  in  the  harmless  roll 
Of  those  that  sing  of  these  poor  eyes. 

EPISTLE 

TO 

* 

ROBERT,  EARL  OF  OXFORD,  AND  EARL  f 

Sent  to  the  Earl  qf  Oj^ord,  with  Dr,  Pan 
•^-M;MJutd  by  our  Author ^  qfter  the  $aU 
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Par  him,  Hion  oft  hast  bid  the  world  attend^ 
Fond,  to  forget  the  statesman  in  the  friend : 
For  Swift  and  him,  despised  the  farce  of  state, 
The  sober  foQies  of  the  wise  and  great ; 
Dexterous,  the  craving,  fawning  crowd  to  quit. 
And  pleased  f  escape  from  flattery  to  wit. 

Absent  or  dead,  still  let  a  friend  be  dear 
(A  si^^  &e  absent  claims,  the  dead  a  tear). 
Recal  those  n^^hts  that  closed  thy  toilsome  days. 
Still  hear  tiiy  Pamell  in  his  living  lays. 
Who,  careless  now  of  interest,  fame,  or  fate. 
Perhaps  forgets  that  Oxford  e'er  was  great : 
Or,  deeming  meanest  what  we  greatest  call. 
Beholds  thee  glorious  only  in  thy  fall. 

And  sure,  if  aught  below  the  seats  dhine 
Can  touch  immortals,  'tis  a  soul  like  thine : 
A  soul  mpreme,  i^  each  hard  instance  tried. 
Above  all  pain,  and  passion,  and  all  pride. 
The  rage  of  power,  the  blast  of  public  breath. 
The  lust  of  lucre,  and  the  dread  of  death. 

In  vain  to  deserts  thy  retreat  is  made : 
The  muse  attends  thee  to  thy  silent  shade : 
'Tis  hers  the  brave  man's  latest  steps  to  trace, 
Rejndge  his  acts,  and  dignify  disgrace. 
When  interest  calls  off  all  her  sneaking  train. 
And  all  the  obliged  desert,  and  all  the  vain ; 
She  waits,  or  to  the  scaffold,  or  the  cell, 
When  the  last  lingering  friend  has  bid  farewell. 
B*en  now,  she  shades  thy  evening-walk  with  bays 
(No  hireling  she,  1^0  prostitute  to  praute) ; 
E'en  now,  observant  of  the  parting  ray. 
Eyes  ihe  calm  sun-set  of  the  various  day. 
Through  fbrtune's  cloud  one  truly  great  can  see. 
Nor  fears  to  tell  that  Mortimer  is  he. 


^^kibgs  aad  fortune  <»«^  «S?wl^ 

K^So  gain  a  ^^x:^:^" 

Nor  wbh  to  lo«»  ^'^J**^^S^^ 
Batcaadid.  free.  «ncere, «»  f«^J^ 
PToceed— a  mimater,  but  »tiU  a  va^ 

LhameA  of  any  frtend,  ^Jf'^i^ 
Sapatriot's  plain.  W  untwd.  f^^^ 
I?n^ 'tia  I  mnat  be  aaha«aa4  €«f  y<m. 

JSPISTLE  TO  MR.  iBXVI 

mth  Mr.  Vryden**  Trtufation  nfl 
Art  qf  Paintutn. 

THIS  ve«e  be  thine.  "^J^^^ 
ihi.,  f^m  no  Tenal  <«.  WateM  ««« 
Whiiwr  tby  band  alrilM*  ottt  ~nfj^ 
^WrUfeIwa1^.andd«^^::i^ 
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Smk  witti  Ihi  hfwe  of  suter-arti  we  came, 
ad  met  copgeaial, mingiing  flame  with  flame; 
ke  firieadly  ool<ran  foond  them  both  imite> 
ad  each  from  each  contract  new  strength  and  light. 
ow  oft  in  pleaaing  tasks  we  wear  the  day. 
Idle  sommer-sons  roll  unperceiyed  away  t 
ow  ofl  €«ar  ilowly-growing  works  impart, 
Ikile  images  reflect  firam  art  to  arti 
ow  of|  iBTiew;  each  finding  like  a  ftiend 
>mething  to  Uame,  and  something  to  oommend  I 
Whatflattering  scenes  our  wandering  ftmcy  wrungfat, 
ome^  pompons  glories  rising  to  our  thoaglit  I 
)gether  o'er  tiie  Alps  methinks  we  fly, 
ired  with  idem  of  €idr  Italy, 
''ith  thee  on  Raphael's  monnment  I  moom, 
r  wait  inspiring  dreams  at  Maro's  urn : 
Tith  thee  repose  where  Tolly  once  was  laid, 
r  seek  some  rain's  fonnidahle  shade : 
rhile  fiukcy  hrings  the  yaniah'd  piles  to  view,  ^ 

nd  haUds  imaginary  Rome  anew, 
ere  Hky  weUnitadied  marbles  fix  our  eye ; 
fodingfiresco  here  demands  a  sigh : 
ach  heavenly  piece  nnwearied  we  compare, 
!atch  Raphael's  grace  with  thy  lored  Guidons  air, 
aracd's  strength,  Correggio*s  softer  line, 
anlo*s  free  stroke,  and  Titian's  warmth  ditine. 
How  finish'd  -with  Uinstrious  toil  appears 
!us  small  well-polish'dgem,  the  work  of  years ! 
et  still  how  frdnt  by  precept  is  express'd 
ne  liring  image  in  the  painter's  breast ! 
tience  endless  streams  of  fair  ideas  flow, 
trike  in  the  sketch,  or  in  Ae  lecture  glow ; 
tience  beauty,  waling  all  her  forms,  snppUes 
n  angel's  sweetness,  or  Bridgewater's  eyes. 
Mose  1  at  that  name  thy  sacred  sorrows  died, 
lose  tears  eternal  that  embalm  the  dead  I 
all  ronnd  her  tomb  each  otrject  of  deirire, 
ach  purer  frame  infinrm'd  with  purer  fire : 
id  her  be  all  that  cheers  or  softens  life, 
le  tender  sister,  daughter,  friend,  and  wife ; 
id  her  be  all  that  makes  mankind  admre ; 
len  view  this  marble,  and  be  rain  no  more ! 


1 


Oh,  lasting  as  tho«e  colours  may  the 
Free  as  tky  stroke,  yet  faultless  as  thy 
New  graces  yearly  like  thy  works  disp 
Soft  without  weakness,  without  glaiin 
Led  by  some  rule,  that  guides,  but  not 
And  finished  more  through  happiness  1 
• '  The  kindred  arts  shall  in  their  praise  « 

One  dip  the  pencil,  and  one  string  the 
iV  Tet  should  the  Graces  all  thy  figures  ] 

'••i,  •  And  breathe  an  air  divine  on  every  fa 

Tet  should  the  Muses  bid  my  number 
Strong  as  their  charms,  and  gentle  as  i 
With  Zeuxis'  Helen  thy  Bridgewater 
^  And  these  be  sung  till  Granville's  My 

i(  Alas  t  how  little  from  the  grave  we  c 

1 1  -  Thou  but  preserv'st  a  face,  and  I  a  na 


if. 


n 

t  ill 


EPISTLE  TO  MISS  BLC 
With  the  Worh»  cf  Voit 

In  these  gay  Noughts  the  Loves  and 

^j  And  an  Uie  writer  lives  in  every  line 

\  1  His  easy  art  may  happy  nature  seem 

Trifles  themselves  are  elegant  in  hii 

Sure  to  charm  all  was  his  peculiar  ft 

Who  without  flattery  pleased  the  fail 

Still  with  esteem  no  less  conversed  tl 


V 

i 
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FtoilnJ  ivlfei,4ld  .YoitoM^.  dMik  dflp^on. 

And  the  gsy  ■Miim'^.'wlio  iieir«r  moiiin*d  Iwfare; 

ThA  trawt  Imurto  1^  Yoitara  bMTed  iriHi  flii^, 

Yoitiin  tjTM  w«Vt  try  an  tiM.bijybtMt  eyes : 

The  Salles  «|id  Unfim  had  died  in  Yoitore's  death, 

Bmt  that  fi|r  erer  in  hie  lines  they  hrea^e. 

Let  ^  atalft  ,liliB  of  gmrer  mortals  be 
AUng,  esaet,  and  sevious  coinedy ; 
In  every  sqjUM  some,  moral  let  it  teadi« 
And,  if  it  ^Mr  at  onpe  botb  plei)ae  and  preach. 
Let  mine»  an  Ipnocent  gay  force  appear* 
And  aoce  4lTtttinf  stiU  iOian  regi^ar* 
HaTe  kB|vmr»  Tvitt «  nal^  ease  and  gnee, 
Thoai^.nat  foot  ftriotly  hoond  to.time  and  place : 
Cxtti9*W  wit^  ov  life,  ave  hard  to.please ; 
F^  wiifee  to  liwse,  and  none,  can  ttre  to  tiiese. 

Too  amob  yovr  sex  are  hy  jUieir  Itainns  confined, 
Seirere  to  all,  Jbnt  most  to  womankind ; 
Custom,  grown  blind  wid^  age,  must  be  your  guide ; 
Yoor  pleasore  jb  a  vice,  Irat not  your  pride; 
By  nataare  yidding,  stnbbom  bat  for  fame ; 
Made  dayee  by  honoar,  and  made  fools  by  shame. 
Marriage  may  all  ^ose  petty  tyrants  cMse, 
But  sets  mf  <me,  a  greater  in  their  place; 
Wen  mi|^t  yoa  wish  for  change  by  those  accursed, 
But  the  last  tyrant  oyer  proTes  the  worst 
Still  in  oonstrsint  your  sofTering  sex  remains^ 
Or  bound  in  formal,  or  in  real  diains : 
Whole  years  neglected,  for  some  months  adored , 
Hie  fowning  serrant  tarns  a  haag^ty  lord. 
'  Ah,  qait  not  &e  free  innocence  of  life. 
For  the  doll  glory  of  a  Tirtooos  wifo; 
Nor  let  folse  shows,  nor  empty  titles  please: 
Aim  not  at  joy,  bat  rest  content  with  ease. 

The  gods,  to  corse  Pamela  with  her  prayers, 
OaTO  the  gold  coach  and  d^npl^  Flanders*  mares, 
Xhe  shining  robes,  rich  jewels,  beds  of  state. 
And,  to  ooinplete  her  bliss,  a  fool  for  mate. 
SIm  Allans  in  ball*,  firont  boxM,  and  ^e  ring, 
A  rain,  nnqiiiet,  gUtfcering,  wretched  thing  I 
Pride,  pomp,  and  state,  but  reach  her  outward  part; 
She  sic^,  and  is  no  dnohess  at  her  heart 


It  ' 

< 

I  I 


^SaTin^BS  more  eaij,  r^^^^ 

ThwT*t«a^**  early  f«»  "*^J*r '^ 

By  this,  e'en  nofw  they  "^•»  «5V*!rJ«r«i 

New  crewn'd  with  myrfle,  <»  ™  ^Jt^ 
Amid  th««  loTere,  jeyi  bi.  f-^^^^t^, 
^Saeed,  wWle  with  ™*« JS**  ,  'SL 

EPISTLB  TO  THE  SAME, 

Of,  fc«r  lsa0in%  the  Town  ^er  *fc«Cor« 

1715. 

A8  some  fond  virgin,  whom  her  ««>^» 

A   i  wr  a  anark.  yet  think  no  danger  ni| 
And  hear  a  ^Vf^*-*  ^y__,„,^„  ,,,«  moat  «e 
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tofhln  wnilr^  and  to'piirliiig  iMPOokfl, 
JMArtiiwt'dfcrili,  d«n  annts,  and  oraddBf  rooks: 
Iha  wiffrpMinpawiy  fuk,  wmeaMj,  j^, 
to  Binniliif  wiTlri,  and  pnyen  tbree  Iknn  •rimy  ; 
fbfvt  bar  lime  'twlxt  nadiiig  and  lMliea» 
Pb  »M%  and  qpOl  bar  aoUtavy  tea ; 
Or  o*«rodd  eoAe  triflo  -wiHi  tiie  apoon, 
Dawit  the  Avar  dodk,  and  dine  eaaetal  ippa; 
Dlf 0ii  Inv ejfaa  wi0i  jiotmaaln  tiie  flrey 
Hum  kair  a  tpae>  ten  atoalea  to  Ae 'iifalra ; 
Up  totmtt  ^fUf  (aiiat  after  aeraBy 
IlMva  alavfa  Mid  fiay,  fvlbat^  Hm  way  to  lieaTen. 

Bnaaa^HBfae,fariuqpa,yett  lake  daU^tto  rack; 
Wkoaafame  la  wliia^  whoae  treat  atoaatia  aaok; 
Who  ^Wti  nitb  a  gBB^fiaaeata  yovi1dida» 
Ahb  gbaa'a  Biaartino  koaa^  and  criaa^— '  Mo  woidaf 
Ob  wMkMahaanda  qoBMa  Hallooing  finom  the  staUe, 
■akaa  tare  wiflinoda,  and  kneaa  beneatfi  a  table; 
Whoae  lanm^  are  hearty',  tikooi^  hia  jeati  are  ooaraet 


InaoaMMaereninffOaToarelbowbUI,    . 
Tea  dream  of  triaaopha  in  Oe  mral  ahadi ; 
In  peaahre  thom^  reeal  Ae  fuuied  aoa«e« 
See  coronatloBa  rise  on  erery  green; 
geftare  yon  paaa  ttf  imaginary  atf^rta 
Of  finda,  and  eai]a»  and  dnkaa,  and  gartered  knights. 
While  tte  ipread  fuk  d'erahadea  yoar  ^Ooaiag  eyes ; 
Then  give  one  i^  and  all  tte  Tiaion  ffiea. 
Thna  Tanidi  aoaptraaf  conmetaj  and  baHLiy 
And  leare  yon  in  lone  wooda»  or  eaoqpty  walla! 

So  when  yoar  defer  at  aooM  dear  idle  tiaae, 
Notflagned  wWh  head-arhea,  or  tiM  want  of  rhyme, 
StaaadatLlhe  atveeta,  ahalracted  from  tiM  craw. 
And  while  ha  aeaipa  to  atndy, Glinka  of  yon; 
Jnat  whan  hie  fimey  paintayovr  aprightly  eyea. 
Or  aeae  tte  ItaHh  of  aoft  Parlheaia  riae. 
Gay  pati  my  ahoolder,  and  yon  Tanidi  faite, 
Streeti,  chain,  and  eoaeomha,  raah  npen  my  eight; 
Yezfd  to  ke  adn  in  town,  I  knit  my  trow. 
Look  aaar.  BBdham  a  tone,  a 
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mumfBOiianai.'  uHf 

I  lime  fa  vnciMv,  and  I  wHtti 


CMMJiMhlA, 

old  ^^  c««ipH"»  by  MaAtn  wioii|^1» 
Ifty  gafaMM  (a  gmt  penn'wovtfi)  linwghfi 

Sm  MMH  (AIM*  ^M  qpMB*»  1K%M  Am  > 
^faJfafBWMiaHwthtiiiWiniM 
rofa  hhnrtfim  «a  th*  MfaM»iUM; 
t«iil»  and  4ie  irotkinainAi^*  dtfiael 

'  «MI1«IIIDA. 

'i»glOT<    WW  lk»  ytodgr  of  Shnpiirti  fafvc/ 

•ttodU's  lM  tib«  ntfi»wm; 

knrt  hfa  paMiim  ww  in  public  diewii : 

iia  Unah'd,  and  tiim*d  ber  bead  aaide» 

hi  anry  (all  in  rain)  to  liide. 

mff-bois^— en  ttie  btaige  see  billttBiiti  iASna  I 

mShtm  wfll  I  stake ;  Ibe  priieie  nii^e. 

OABDBLIA. 

.!  fat  leMcr  liiea  than  I 
made  a  Mldieriil^  a 
ihl  wbat  Makea  Hw^  diiff  aiaft  hwi, 
my  own  lotd  tbat  dMnr  tke  ftMd  card, 
iplaimnee  ItHMkllMqaeenbegvre; 
h  miy  own  aeevel  fHUh  was  far  tka  lowva. 
lare  wen  aeaiea,  wbiek  I  badehoea; 
M  next  yun,  my  eeptleya  I  leea. 

SMliailDA* 

,alit  wbat  aggnrvalM  11m kflUnfiiMit, 
vel  dMrngbt,  tbat  fltabe  ma  to  tiba  beait; 
BiMd  Omivdia,  Ihia  andstaff  ftdr, 
leoe  ^fla  arta  ibfa  bovry  piaf  I  baari 
twbeaananM  I 
irei  ta  ma  Ae^very 
kwaid  Iking  wbea  Ant  AfO  eaam  ta 
lape  nnfasbbm'd,  and  ber  tee  vafcBOfm: 


t 


She  dares  to  steal  my  la* — 

CARDXLIA* 

Wretch  that  I  was  t  how  <rften  haTe  I  swofv. 
When  Winnall  tallied,  I  would  punt  no  mont 
I  know  the  bite,  yet  to  my  ruin  ran; 
And  see  the  folly,  which  I  cannot  shun. 

SMILINDA. 

How  many  maids  have  Sharper's  tows  deed 
How  many  cursed  the  moment  they  believedl 
Yet  his  known  falsehoods  could  no  warning  pit 
Ah !  what  is  warning  to  a  maid  in  loTef 

CARDILIA. 

But  of  what  marble  must  that  breast  be  foam 
To  gaze  on  Basset,  and  remain  unwarm'dt 
When  kings,  queens,  knaves,  are  set  in  deo 

rank; 
Exposed  in  glorious  heaps  the  tompting  bank» 
Guineas,  half-guineas,  all  the  shining  train  ;, 
The  winner's  pleasure,  and  the  loser's  paior^ 
In  bright  confusion  open  rouleaus  lie. 
They  strike  the  soul,  and  glitter  in  the  eye. 
Tired  by  the  sight,  all  reason  I  disdain  ; 
My  passions  rise,  and  wiU  not  bear  the  rein. 
Look  upon  Basset,  you  who  reason  boast ;. 
And  see  if  reason  must  not  there  be  lost. 

•VILINDA. 
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My  panting  heart,  confesses  all  his  charms, 
I  jield  at  once,  and  sink  into  his  arms. 
TUnk  of  fliat  nunnent,  yoa  who  prudence  boast ; 
For  rnndh  a  moment,  prudence  well  were  lost  I 

CARDBLIA. 

At  the  Groom-i^orter's  batter'd  bullies  play. 
Some  dukes  at  Marybone  bowl  time  away: 
But  who  the  bowl,  or  rattling  dice  compares 
To  Basaefs  heaTenly  joys,  and  pleasing  cares? 

8MILINDA4 
Soft  Sinqiiioetta  dotes  upon  a  beau; 
Prudina  likes  a  man,  and  lau|^  at  show ; 
Their  aereral  graces  in  my  Sharper  meet ; 
Strong  as  the  footman,  as  the  master  sweet. 

LOT  IT. 

Ceaae.yonr  contention,  which  has  been  too  long ; 
I  grow  impatient,  and  the  tea^s  too  strong. 
Attend,  and  yield  to  what  I  now  decide  ; 
The  equipage  shall  grace  Smilinda's  side : 
The  snuff-box  to  Cardelia  I  decree ; 
Now  leare  complaining,  and  begin  your  tea. 

VERBATIM  FROM  BOILEAU. 

On  Joar,  dit  ua  aateur,  &c. 

Onci  (says  an  author,  where  I  need  not  say) 
Two  tntTellers  found  an  oyster  in  their  way ; 
Both  fierce,  both  hungry,  the  dispute  grew  strong. 
While,  scale  in' hand,  dame  Justice  pass'd  along. 
Before  her  each  witii  clamour  pleads  the  laws, 
Explain'd  the  matter,  and  would  win  tiie  cause. 
Dame  Justice  weighing  long  the  doubtful  right. 
Takes,  opens,  swallows  it,  before  their  sight. 
The  cause  of  strife  remnved  so  rarely  well, 
<  There,  take,*  says  Justice, '  take  yoa  each  a  shell. 
We  thrive,  at  Westminster,  on  fools  Uke  you : 
Twas  a  fat  oyster— Lito  in  peace— Adieu,* 


f 


Seeif  with  wit  tad  beauty  leldom. 
'Tis  a  fear  that  ■tarta  at  shadows } 
Tis  (no,  lis  n't)  like  Miss  Meadows; 
lis  a  vhrgin  hard  of  fisatare. 
Old,  and  yoid  of  all  good-nature : 
Lean  and  Aretfol ;  would  setm  wise; 
Yet  plays  the  fool  before  ska  die*. 
Tis  an  ugly,  enriovs  shrew. 
That  rails  at  dear  Lepell  and  yim. 


OccoMiimed  bp  $ame  FlBnet  ftf 

HIS  GRACE  THE  DUKE  OF  BUCKING 

Musi,  'tis  enough :  at  length  thy  labevr  ends, 
And  tiliou  riiaU  liye,  for  Buckinghan  ooameiMJ 
Let  crowds  of  critics  now  my  verse  assail. 
Let  Dennis  write,  and  nameless  numbers  nil : 
This  more  than  pays  whole  years  of  thanUeM 
Time,  health,  and  fortune,  are  not  lost  in  yala 
Sheffield  approTes,  consenting  Phoebos  bends. 
And  I  and  malice  from  this  hour  are  firieads. 


PROLOGUE,  BY  MR.  POPE, 

-"  -•  <ft«.  Mr.  Dennii'B  Benefit,  in  1733, 
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WliMt  fftat'd  fay  WftAt  uid  vftftkikBH,  Dbdil 
DqnUfc  n^  IcBti  k»d  wuT'd  witk  modOB  Hi 
TlMir.fi" ■   -       


Aglinn  tha  OoUiie  B 


It  dun  '■  ■  MaliB-i  «bo  couBmiu  thl*  >ga; 

LM  hta  tb-Bl^t  hii  jnn  udstun  lend. 
And  ba  H^  Qdtlifi,  Briton's,  old  ■un't  friflnd. 

PBOLOGDE  TO  80PBOMI8BA. 
Bt  Ppf*  mi  MaOt.* 
WaiN  iMoriv.  (tMr  tlw  low  floAk  id^,- 
Tidc,  (Tor  ttavHtam  mrid  mww'd  ita  li(tat, 
Wllb  Bti  nWiKb  SovIhbM*  iw* : 
^a  traite  ■■«,  nMrniiw,  irapl  iMt  wot*. 
Wttfa^tt-  iMlitaiiiBafanlnn'dM^gw; 


rSSSiSt; 


At  once,  to  lu... 
Wen-pleased  to  pre  o«r  ..^.^ 
He  owns  tfaefar  learrifng,  trat  diwdainw  ^.^ 
Not  to  Ue  patieirt  touch,  or  happy  flame, 
Tb  to  hia  BritSah  heart  he  tniata  for  fame. 
If  Franca  excel  him  in  one  free*hom  tiiuv|^ 
The  man«  aa  well  as  poet,  is  in  fault. 
Nature  I  informer  of  the  poef  s  ar^ 
Whoaft  force  alone  can  raise  or  melt  tihe  bea 
Thoa  art  his  guide ;  each  passion,  every  line 
Whatever  he  draws  to  please,  must  all  he  thi 
Be  thou  his  judge :  in  erery  candid  breast. 
Thy  silent  whisper  is  the  sacred  test. 


MACER:— A  CHARACTER. 

Whbn  simple  Macer,  now  of  high  renown, 
^rst  souj^t  a  poef  s  fortune  in  the  town, 
Twas  all  th'  amhition  his  high  soul  could  fe< 
To  wear  red  stockings,  and  to  dine  with  Stef 
Some  ends  of  yexise  his  betters  might  afford 
And  gave  the  harmless  fellow  a  good  worA, 
Set  up  with  these,  he  rentured  on  the  towr 
And  witfi  a  borrow'd  play  outdid  poor  Crof 
There  he  stopp'd  short,  nor  since  has  writ 


■» 

i  <|  But  has  tiie  wit  to  make  the  most  of  little 

•I  Like  stunted  hide-bound  trees,  that  just } 

QnAcient  sap  at  once  to  bear  and  rot. 
^^  -"fne,  and  what  he  gets  co 
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But  just  endwed  fhe  -winter  she  Itegaa, 
And  in  fyax  months  a  teMer^d  hasridaa. 
Now  nottdng  left,  hut  wither'd,  pale,  and  ihrank. 
To  bawd  for  others,  and  go  shares  with  punk. 


TO  MR.  JOHN  MOORE, 
Author  qf  the  c^brated  Worm-Powder. 

Hownmeh,  egreglmis  Moore,  are  we 

Dedrired  hy'shows  and  fbrmsl 
Whate'er  we  Huoik,  whatever  we  see, 

AU  hnman  kind  are  worms. 

Man  is  a  very  wonn  hy  birth. 

Vile,  reptile,  weak,  and  vain  I 
Awhflfi  he  orawls  upon  the  earUi, 

Then  shrinks  to  earth  again. 

That  woman  is  a  worm,  we  &id 

E'er  sinee  our  grandame's  evil ; 
She  first  conrersed  with  her  own  kind. 

That  ancient  worm,  the  deril. 

The  leam'd  diemselves  we  book-worms  name ; 

The  blockhead  is  a  slow-worm; 
The  nymph  whose  tail  is  afl  on  ftame. 

Is  apfly  term'd  a  glow-worm. 

The  fops  are  painted  butterflies. 

That  flatter  for  a  day ; 
Krst  fnaa  a  worm  they  take  their  rise. 

And  in  a  worm  decay. 

The  flatterer  an  earwig  grows; 

Thus  worms  suit  all  conaitions : 
Misers  arc  mnck-worms,  silk-worms  beans. 

And  death-watches  physicians. 

That  statesmen  have  ttie  worm,  is 

By  all  their  winding  ^y ; 
Their  conscience  is  a  worm  within^ 

That  gnaws  them  night  and  day» 


1 


SONG, 
BY  A  PERSON  OF  QUALITT; 

'^nTTBRino  tpresi  thy  pnrplojdnim 

lupid.oei  my  heart; 

D  thy  dominions : 

Dnat  give  way  lo  art. 

aiao.,  B<*r  bliwioinB. 

u  the  Cyprien  goifl«»  ws«Pj"«. 
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fiUdldgidyAilr 

go'CTinypille 

,  dying  -owi. 

Swiftly  purlioe 

On  flij  nulrgin  lo' 

»0M  wander, 

Wilh  thj  flonrei 

Tlmi  Then  PhUomeU  droopins, 

Sora)'>«k.h« 

Saethebirtpr/n 

DDituping; 

MDlod;  resigai 

ON  A  CERTAIN  LADY  AT 

SHOW  the  thing:  that' 

{Enry.lK  Blent  aaa^ 

HeodMinB  ud  witty, 

yet  a  friend. 

iol«arp'dhy[H«ion,i 

iwedhyromo,, 

■  Huslie  nafaolbfthcn,'  Envy  n 
When  an  the  wurld  conspired  to  p 


ON  HIS  GROTTO  AT  TWICKENHAM; 
OimpiMdqfUlarlitii,  SparM,  Ccmi,  Ora,  and  MmeraU 


Where  lingering  drops  fram  mineral 
And  pointed  cryatnla  br«ak  the  sparL 
£^piduh^d  gems  no  tay  an  pride  best 

ly  bchfddr 


-^-jpronch.     Great  Natnre  atudiouBjy  b 


11  T«,  and  Tunltia  tfut  tfro. 
id  setu,  illilt  bring  Dodiinf  aer, 
I  fiBTfl  let  BTfliy  Mrffiin  ttinv^, 
■t!U  1«c,  OS  etcb  TatD  jflv  nxu  d^cr, 


coudenn  of  k  liTo  wen  jipflBtt 
m  irer?  Ihangbtf  UuplTil  CTez7  fracii, 
If  in  thy  kwut,  Had  imila  npoo  tky  hc«. 
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The  feast.  Ids  toweriag  genim  narks 
In  yonder  wfldUgoose  and  the  larks ! 
Tlie  muahraons  shew  his  wit  was  sodden! 
And  for  his  judgment,  lo  a  podden  I 
Roast  heef>  though  old,  proclaims  him  stout. 
And  grace,  althooi^  a  bard,  devout. 
Vay  Tom,  whom  heaven  sent  down  to  raise 
The  price  of  proh^^nes  and  of  plays. 
Be  every  birth-day  more  a  winner. 
Digest  his  thirtythoosandfh  dinner; 
Walk  to  his  grave  without  reproach. 
And  scorn  a  rascal  and  a  coach. 


TO 

^ADY  MARY  WORTLEY  MONTAGUE* 

In  beauty  or  wit, 

,  No  mortal  as  yet. 
To  q;ne8tion  your  empire  has  dared ; 

But  men  of  discerning 

Have  thought  tiuit,  in  learning. 
To  yield  to  alady  was  hard. 

Impertinent  schools, 

'With  musty  dull  rules. 
Have  reading  to  females  denied : 

So  papists  refuse 

The  Bible  to  use. 
Lest  flocks  should  be  wise  as  fheir  guide. 

*Twas  a  woman  at  first 

(Indeed  she  was  cursed) 
In  knowledge  that  tasted  delight. 

And  sages  agree 

The  laws  should  decree 
To  the  first  of  possessors  tiie  right. 

ThU  panegyric  on  Lady  Mary  Wortley  IfoBtagiie  might 
i  been  siuipNMed  by  Mr.  Pope,  on  account  or  fier  havlnr 
teed  him  In  her  verMn  to  the  imitator  of  Monwe:  which 
e  be  returned  in  the  flrtt  satire  of  the  •ecoudbocA  of  Horace  : 

From  farioos  Sappho,  scarce  a  milder  fate,    • 
P— 'd  by  her  love,  or  libeU'd  by  her  hate. 


r 


Bnt  if  the  first  Eve 
Hard  doom  did  receive. 

When  only  one  apple  had  she. 

What  a  punishment  new 
Shall  be  foond  out  for  yon. 

Who  tasting,  hare  robbed  the  whole  tn 


THE  FOURTH  EPISTLE  OP  THE  f 
BOOK  OF  HORACE'S  EPISTLE! 

A  Modem  Imitation, 

8AT,t  St.  John,  who  alone  penue 
With  candid  eye,  the  mimic  mnee. 
What  schemes  of  politics,  or  laws. 
In  Gallic  lands  the  patriot  draws ! 
Is  tiien  a  greater  work  in  hand. 
Than  all  the  tomes  of  Haines's  beadf 
'  Or  shoots  he  folly  as  it  fliesf 
Or  eatdies  manners  as  they  risef) 
Or,  urged  by  imqiiench'd  natire  heat, 
$Does  St.  John  Greenwich  sports  repc 
"Where  (emnloos  of  Chartres'  feme) 
-    E'en  Chartres*  self  is  scarce  a  name. 
]|To  yon  (th*  all-envied  gift  of  heave: 
Th'  indulgent  gods,  nnask'd,  have  givi 

•  This  tatire  od  Lord  Bolingbroke,  ami  Uie  prato 
-  •-.M«p  tn  Mr.  Rfchurdtno,  where  Mr.  Pa 
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A  form  complete  in  every  part. 
And,  to  eiyoy  that  gift,  ttae  art. 
*  W}iat  oonld  a  tender  mother's  care 
l^^flh  better  to  her  fayonrite  heir. 
Than  wit,  and  fame,  and  lucky  homrv, 
A  stock  of  health,  and  golden  showen. 
And  graceful  fluency  of  speech. 
Precepts  before  unknown  to  teacfa? 

f  Amidst  thy  yarions  ebbs  of  fear. 
And  gleaming  hope,  and  black  despair, 
Yet  let  thy  friend  this  truth  impart : 
A  tm^  I  tell  with  bleeding  heart 
(In  justice  for  your  labours  past), 
{That  every  day  shall  be  your  last; 
That  every  hour  yon  life  renew 
Is  to  your  injured  country  due. 

In  spite  of  fears,  of  mercy  spite, 
My  genius  still  must  rail,  and  write. 
Haste  to  thy  Twickenham's  safe  retreat, 
And  mingle  with  the  grumbling  great: 
There,  half  devour'd  by  spleen,  youll  find 
The  rhyming  bubbler  of  mankind; 
There  (objects  of  our  mutual  hate) 
We  '11  ridicule  both  church  and  state. 


EPIGRAM  ON  MRS.  TOFTS, 

A  handaome  Woman  with  a  fine  FoicBt  ^**^  very 
covetouM  and  proud.§ 

•  bri^t  is  thy  beauty,  so  charming  thy  song, 

bad  drawn  both  the  beasts  and  their  Orpheus  along; 
It  such  is  thy  avarice,  and  such  is  thy  pride,  [died, 
at  the  beasts  must  have  starved,  and  the  poet  have 

•  Qnld  Toveat  daici  natiicula  mi^at  almmio, 
Q«l  Mpere,  et  far!  poMit  que  senUat,  et  cui 
Qnila,  fama,  raletudo  coatinnt  abnnde, 
•••.....  non  deflciente  cmmeMit 

t  Inter  apem  caramqae,  tlmoret  inter  et  ins. 
}  Omoea  crede  diem  tlbi  dilozisse  sapreniani, 
.  Me  pinneni  et  niddum  bene  curata  cate  riset. 
Com  ridere  roles  Epicnri  de  grege  porcum. 
TMs  epigram,  am  printed  anonymoasly  in  Steele's  Coller- 
I,  and  copied  in  .the  Miscellanies  of  Swift  and  Pope,  is  a»- 
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Farewell  Arbuthnot's  raillery 

On  every  learned  sot. 
And  GarUi,  the  beet  good  Chriiitian  he, 

Altitongh  he.knowe  it  noL 

lintot,  forewell !  thy  bard  miut  go; 

Farewell,  unhappy  Tonson ! 
Hearen  gires  thee,  for  thy  loss  of  Rowe, 

Lean  Philips,  and  fat  Johnson. 

Why  thonld  I  stay  1  both  parties  rage ; 

My  Tixen  mistress  squalls; 
The  wits  in  enyioos  feuds  engage ; 

And  Homer  (damn  him!)  calls* 

The  love  of  arts  lies  cold  and  dead 

In  HalifisoL's  urn ; 
And  not  one  Muse  of  all  he  fed. 

Has  yet  the  grace  to  mourn. 

My  fiiends,  by  turns,  my  friends  confound. 

Betray,  and  are  betray'd : 
Poor  Y***r's  sold  for  fifty  pound. 

And  B««»««»ll  is  a  jade. 

Why  make  I  friendships  wi^  the  great. 

When  I  no  favour  seek? 
Or  follow  girls  seven  hours  in  eight? — 

I  need  but  once  a  week. 

Still  idle,  with  a  busy  air. 

Deep  whimsies  to  contrive; 
The  gayest  valetudinaire. 

Most  thinking  rake  alive. 

SolicitouB  for  otherH*  ends. 

Though  fond  of  dear  repose } 
Careless  or  drowsy  with  my  friends. 

And  frolic  with  my  foes. 

Luxurious  lobster-nights,  farewell. 

For  sober,  studious  days ! 
And  Burlington's  delicious  meal, 

For  salads,  tarts,  and  peas ! 
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A  FRAGMENT. 

HAT  are  the  fallmg  rills,  iht  pendent  thadee, 
le  morning  bowen,  the  evening  colonniJiM, 
it  Boffc  zeceflies  for  1h>  uneasy  mind 
I  sifi^  unheard  in,  to  the  passing  wfndl 
» the  stmek  deer,  in  some  segpsster'd  pai^ 
es  dawa  to  die  (the  anew  in  his  heart); 
lere  hid  in  shades,  sad  wasting  day  by  day, 
ly  he  Ueeds,  sad  pants  his  soul  away. 


VERSES  LEFT  BY  MR.  POPE, 

tUil^lmifln  the  uinte  Bed  which  WUmot,  the  cele- 
WatedEarl  qfRochetter,  $lept  in,  at  Adderbwry,  then 
belonging  to  the  Duhe  qfArgyU,  July  9th,  1739. 

With  no  poetic  ardour  fired 
I  press'd  the  bed  where  Wilmot  lay ; 

That  here  he  loved,  or  here  eacfixtd. 
Begets  no  numbers  grave  or  gay. 

But  in  ihy  not,  Argyle,  are  bred 
Such  tilionghts  as  prompt  the  brave  to  lie 

Stretch'd  out  in  honour's  nobler  bed, 
Beneath  a  nobler  roof^ — the  sky. 

Such  flames  as  hif^  in  patriots  bum. 
Yet  stoop  to  bless  a  child  or  wife ; 

And  sndi  as  wicked  kings  may  mourn, 
WbtBOi  freedom  is  more  dear  than  life.  % 


VERSES  TO  MR.  C. 
St,Jame^9  Place,  Londm,  October  n. 

?iw  words  are  best ;  I  wish  you  well ; 

Bethel,  I'm  told,  win  soon  be  here : 
Some  moming-walks  along  the  Mall, 

And  eTening  friends,  win  end  the  year. 
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ON  CHAHLBB  BARL  < 

In  tlu  Church  <if  mt^a 


The  Konrge  of  pride,  thongb  hi 
Of  fov*  in  learaingf  md  of  knai 
Yet  ioft  bii  nutnre,  though  Mv* 
HtB  uiger  moral,  und  hU  wiidoi 
Blea'd  tatirirt  1  who  touch'd  tli 

BlIM'if  courtleT  J  who  could  kioi 
Yot  iMTsd  keep  hi.  Mendihipa, 
BkfVdpeerl  hi.  great  lOrefiiaM 
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ON  Sm  WILLIAM  TRCMBULL, 


LT  ujichaDecdi  f^  pTuidpY«  ptofeu'd, 


ON  THE  HON.  SIMON  HABCOUHT, 


Ho»  Tain  b  feant.       ' 


most  lared,  the  HiiimiiBi 


[  1  ■ 


..,  .1 


« 
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PRlNCiriB  r*»«.M 

OBLICIJKy 
TIXITy  TITULIS  IT  INTIDI 
ANMOS,  BBU  PAUCOS,  3 
OB.  FBB.   XTI.  MDCC3 

Statbsmah,  yet  friend  to  tmtli  I  of 
In  action  faithfol,  and  in  honour  di 
Who  broke  nopromiee,  Mrred  no  p 
Who  gain'd  no  tide,  and  who  lost  i 
Ennobled  by  himieli^  by  all  appmrt 
Pndfed,  wept,  and  honoar'd,  by  th< 

INTENDED  FOR  MIL 

In  WutmifuUr  Abh 

Tht  reliques,  Rowe,  to  thii  fair  m 
And,  eacred,  place  by  Dryden's  k% 
Beneath  a  rode  and  nameleae  eton 
To  which  thy  tomb  shall  guide  inq 
Peace  to  thy  gentle  shade,  and  en< 
Bless*d  in  thy  genins,  in  thy  lore, 
One  grateful  woman  to  thy  fame  i 
What  a  whole  thanUess  land  to  h 


ON  MRS.  CORE 
txritn  AUA  of  a  Cancer  in 


EPITAPHS. 

Sa  unsfTecUd,  »  FDmpased  a  umJ  ; 

Sd  linii,  yet  Bofi;  lo  ilroiig,  jel  lo  li^tlueil ; 

KcBTiD,  aa  m  purest  gold,  by  torturea  tried] 


Of  ]DDd«t  wifldom,  ond  padAc  tratb  J 
Compared  Id  satknagB,  and  iuj&yrieddte. 
Good,  TitbDut  noiae,  vithoul  preteDflioD  great ; 
Jiut  of  thy  word,  !□  bve-ry  thour^lit  rdticerfi, 
Wlia  knew  do  wuh,  but  «hu  the  world  mlEbt  be 
or  aoftesl  numneTs,  onudened  mind, 
LovflT  of  peace,  dud  friend  of  humui-tuid ; 
Uo,  Uie  I  fot  lieaTen's  olenml  yeai  Is  thine, 
Go,  and  cult  chy  morel  m  diiiaei 

And  (boo,  bleBl  maid  1  atteadoDt  on  bis  doom, 
Peniim  but  followod  tn  tha  iDent  tmob, 
SteoT'dtbfi  uinfl  coojiae  to  thesaiae  qoiet  sbore, 
^Dt  parted  loogt  and  now  to  put  no  more ! 
Go,  (ben,  wbere  aalj  hliv  ainoen  is  known  '- 
Go,  wbere  to  love,  end  to  emoj,  are  ooe. 

Yet  take  tbeae  tean,  mortHiiy's  relief. 


ON  SIB.  UODPREY 


,     Now  foi  two  aso  bating  gn^tcb'd  frooi  fate 
Wbate'er  was  beauteon«,  or  whate'er  waj  great. 


In  fVaimttuter  ^oovy,  i 

Herb,  Withers, rest !  thou  brarest,  ( 
Thy  covoktrfB  friend,  bat  mote  of  hi 
O  bom  to  arms;  O  worth  in  yoath  m 
O  soft  humanity,  in  age  beloved  I 
For  thee  the  hardy  yeteran  drops  a  t 
And  the  gay  coortier  feels  the  sig^  si 
*   Withers,  aidien  I  yet  not  with  thee 
Thy  martial  spirit,  or  thy  social  love 
Ikinidst  corruption,  luxury,  and  rage 
Still  leave  some  ancient  virtues  to  01 
Kor  let  us  say  (those  English  glories 
The  last  true  Bxiton  lies  beneath  thi 


ON    MR.  ELIJAH    F1 
At  Easthanuted,  in  Berk 

This  modest  stone,  what  few  vain  z 
May  truly  say,  <  Here  lies  an  hones 
A  poet,  bless'd  beyond  the  poet's  fat 
Whom  Heaven  kept  sacred  fromthi 
Foe  to  loud  praise,  and  friend  to  lea 
Oontent  with  science  in  the  vale  of 
Calmly  he  look'd  on  either  life,  and 
Saw  nothing  to  regret,  or  there  to  f< 
f^vAm  nntnre'fl  temperate  feast  rose 
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ON  MB.  CAY. 

In  wit,  aiaan^  flimpliciCy,  A  child; 

kVllh  oqtiTe  bomour  lempering  virtDotu  rt^, 

^ona'i  u  deligbt  at  Dncf  ena  laab  tbe  age : 

ibovt  lein|it>tioa  in  ■  low  estate, 

\Mi  aocortnpttri,  e'en  pmooB:  thasnatr 

1  BAfe  compBuian,  and  an  eafly  friend, 

[TnblHmed  thmueh  Ufu,  lumeQled  in  thy  end. 

nwH  STB  Ihy  hanann  I  not  Ihsl  hen  thy  Ikui 

Bui  thai  Ihe  worthy  and  Ihe  .good  nhall  say, 
JliiUig  their  pcniiveboHiaa— '  HereliHGas''' 


God  Hid,' Lut  Nevttntbe  t' 


YM,  ah !  ho*  <»"  ■"  •""■  '"^ 

lied. 
ON  EDMUND  DCKB  07  I 


Thii  weeping  noMe  !«*  "o" 
Or  wdly  told,  how  niaiiT  hoy* 
The  living  Tirtue  no*  1^  ™ 
The  MMle  hMrf  Wn'.  »*  i™ 
Yet  •tpfler  hmoort,  end  l*""*" 


FOB  ONE  WHO  WOrLD  NOT  BE  BURIED 
IN  WESTMINSTER  ABBEY. 
UtKoii  and  Ungi  I  yoor  dlitoncc  keep ; 
Id  peue  iM  one  poor  post  a1«p, 
Wbo  Dciir  flatte^'il  lolb.  liLe  ynn : 
Lqt  HonCQ  Unah,  and  Vjrgil  toOr 


Uhdii  Ibis  nirble.  DT  under  ihipuU, 

Or  nnder  tfaii  Cuif,  or  e'en  irbtl  ttisy  will ; 

WliiteTer  u  beii,  or  a  friend  in  bu  ileDd, 

Or  ftdy  pxjd  creature  nball  lay  a'er  my  head ; 

liuDaB  who  DQ'er  cared,  aaditlU  CKKi  not  a  pio, 

What  tbey  uid,  or  ma;  aay,  at  the  mortal  ivithin  i 

TnisU  iu'  fiod,  that  as  woU  aa  he  vai.he  (ball  be. 


LORD  COMNGSBY'S  EPITAPH.* 


ON  BUTLER'S  MONUMENT. 

Perhapi  bs  Mr,  Pojie.t 

Dryden,  Sheffield  juatJy  paid. 


And  Doble  VQlien  hmmii'd  Catley'ii  i 
Bnt  whence  tbitf  Baiber  t — thai 
Shonld,  joio'd  with  Bntler'i,  <ra 


iniifojAlil*™»ii  Batber/wiBe  roDoirlBit  coujiltl,  vUoh 


|.jue 
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THE   DUNCIAD, 

IN  FOUR  BOOKS; 

With  the  Prolegomena  qf  ScHHertu,  the  Hypercritics 
qfJrUtarehutf  and  Notee  Variorum. 


A  LBTTBR  TO  THE  PUBLISH KR, 

Oeeaetmed  fty  the  Met  correct  Edition  qfthe 
Dtmoiad, 

It  ifl  wKh  plaasare  I  hear  that  iron  hare  procured  « 
oonrect  copy  of  the  Dundad,  which  the  many  sarrep- 
tltioaa  ones  haire  rendered  ao  neoeesary ;  and  it  is  yet 
with  more,  that  I  am  infonned  it  will  be  attended 
with  a  ocmmentary :  a  work  so  requisite,  that  I  can- 
not think  the  author  himself  could  have  omitted  it, 
bad  he  approved  of  the  Ant  appearance  of  this  poem. 

Sneh  notes  as  have  occurred  to  me  I  herewith  send 
yont  yon  will  oblige  me  by  inserting  them  amongst 
ttfeoee  which  are,  or  win  be  transmitted  to  you  by 
others;  since  not  only  the  author's  ftiends,  but  even 
Btrangers,  appear  engaged  by  humanity,  to  take  some 
care  of  an  orphan  of  so  much  genius  and  spirit,  which 
its  parent  seems  to  have  abandoned  fnm  the  very  be- 
ginning, and  sudRnred  to  step  into  tht  world  naked, 
ongnarded,  and  unattended. 

It  was  i;qpon  reading  some  of  the  abusive  papers 
lately  published,  that  my  great  regard  to  a  person, 
whoee  firiendsUp  I  esteem  as  one  of  the  chief  honours 
of  my  life,  and  a  much  greater  respect  to  truth,  than 
to  him  or  any  man  living,  engaged  me  in  inquiries,  of 
whidli  the  indoeed  notes  are  the  fruit. 

I  perceived  that  most  of  these  anthcnrs  had  been 
(doabtleas  very  wisely)  the  first  aggressors.  They  had 
tried,  till  they  were  weary,  what  was  to  be  got  by 
railing  at  eadi  other:  nobody  was  either  concerned 
nr  surprised,  if  this  or  that  scribbler  was  proved  a 
lunce.  But  everyone  was  curious  to  read  what  could 
Im  said  to  prove  Mr.  Pope  one,  and  was  ready  to  pay 
lometbing  for  such  a  discovery ;  a  stratagem  which. 


tnuuiponeu  %^a^. — 

or  (what  I  tlimk  he  could  leM  tox^,^,  .. 
They  had  called  men  of  Tirtne  and  hono 
long  before  he  had  either  leisure  or  incUn 
them  bad  writers;  and  some  had  been 
fenders,  that  he  had  qnite  forgotten  theii 
wen  as  tiieir  slanders,  till  they  were  j^eai 

Now  what  had  Mr.  Pope  done  before 
tiMm  t  He  had  published  those  wttrkm  n 
the  hands  of  erery  body,  in  whidi  not  tbt 
pan  is  made  of  any  of  them.  And  what! 
since  f  He  has  laoghed,  and  written  tk 
What  has  that  said  of  them  t  A  very  s« 
which  the  pabUc  had  said  before,  that  the 
and  what  it  had  no  sooner  said,  but  tiiej 
were  at  great  pains  to  procure,  or  ere 
room  in  the  pr^ts,  to  testify  nnder  Hiei 
troth  of  it. 

•  I  shoald  still  hare  been  silent,  if  eithei 
^y  inrlinetVwi  in  my  f ziend  to  be  serioni 
accusers,  or  if  tiiey  had  only  meddled  w 
tugs ;  since  whoerer  publishes,  puts  fun 
trial  by  his  country : — but  when  his  mor 
was  attacked,  and  in  a  manner  from  w 
truth  nor  virtue  can  secure  the  most  im 
mi^mer,  which,  thou^^  it  annihilat^w  the 
accusation  with  the  just  and  impartial,  y 
— SI*  nt  the  accusers;  I 
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•U,  even  to  women,  and  whose  prostitated  papers  (for 
one  or  other  party,  in  the  unhappy  diyisions  of  theu^ 
oountiy)  haye  insisted  the  fallen,  the  friendless,  the 
exiled,  and  the  dead. 

Besides  this,  which  I  take  to  be  a  pnblic  concern,  I 
have  already  confessed  I  had  a  prirate  one.  I  am 
one  of  that  number  who  haye  long  loved  and  esteemed 
Mr.  Pope;  and  had  often  declared  it  was  not  his  capa- 
city' or ' writingB  (which  we  ever-  thought  the  least 
valuable  part  of  his  diaracter),  but  Uie  honest,  open, 
and  beneftcent  man,  that  we  most  esteemed  and  loved 
in  him.  Now,  if  what  these  people  say  were  believed, 
I  must  appear  to. all  my  firiends  either  a  fool  or  a 
knave;  either  imposed  on  myself,  or  imposing  on 
them :  so  that  I  am  as  much  interested  in  the  con- 
futation of  these  calumnies  as  he  is  himself. 
•  I  am  no  author,  and  consequently  not  to  be  sus- 
pected either  of  jealousy  or  resentment  against  any 
of  the  men,  of  whom  scarce  one  is  known  to  me  by 
ail^t;  and  as  for  their  writings,  I  have  sought  them 
(on  this  one  occasion)  in  vain,  in  the  closets  and  libra- 
ries of  an  my  acquaintance.  I  had  still  been  in  the 
dark,  if  a  gentleman  had  not  procured  me  (I  suppose 
from  some  of  themselves,  for  they  are  generally  much 
more  dangerous  friends  than  enemies)  the  passages  I 
send  you.  I  solemnly  protest  I  have  added  nothing 
to  ihe  malice  or  absurdity  of  them ;  which  it  behoves 
me  to  declare,  since  the  vouchers  themselves  will  be 
so  soon  and  irrecoverably  lost.  You  may,  in  some 
measure,  prevent  it,  by  preserving  at  least  their  titles, 
and  discovering  (as  far  as  you  can  depend  on  the 
truth  of  your  inforqiation)  the  names  of  the  concealed 
aatfaon. 

^  The  first  objection  I  have  heard  made  to  the  poem 
is,  that  the  persons  are  too  obscure  for  satire.  The 
peraons  themselves,  rather  than  allow  the  objection, 
would  forgive  the  satire ;  and  if  one  could  be  tempted 
to'affbrd  it  a  serious  answer,  were  not  all  assassinates, 
popular  insurrections,  the  insolence  of  the  rabble 
without  doors,  and  of  domestics  within,  most  wrong- 
fully chastised,  if  the  meanness  of  offenders  indemni- 
fied them  from  punishment?  On  the  contrary,  ob- 
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nwt  be  allowed,  oar  author,  by  and  in  tbia  poem,  has 
oereiftiUy  giyen  them  a  little  of  both. 

Tliere  are  two  or  three,  who  by  their  rank  and  for- 
one  hafe  no  benefit  from  the  former  olgections,  Bup« 
<iaing  them  good;  and  theae  I  waa  aorry  to  see  in 
wth  company .  But  if,  without  any  provocation,  two 
r  three  gentlemen  wfll  fall  upon  one,  in  an  affair 
rherein  hla  interest  and  reputation  are  equally  em- 
■arked ;  they  cannot  certainly,  after  they  hare  been 
ontent  to  print  themselves  his  enemies,  complain  of 
leiiig  put  faito  the  number  of  them. 

OtheiB,  I  am  told,  pretend  to  have  been  once  his 
rieoda.  Surely  they  are  their  enemies  who  say  so  ; 
ince  nothing  can  be  more  odious  than  to  treat  a 
Hand  aa  they  have  done.  But  of  this  I  cannot  per- 
uade  myself,  when  I  consider  the  constant  and  eter- 
lal  aversion  of  all  bad  writers  to  a  good  one. 

Sodi  aa  claim  merit  from  being  hi&  admirers,  I 
roold  gladly  ask  if  it  la3rs  him  under  a  personal  ob- 
Igation  t  At  that  rate  he  would  be  the  most  obliged 
ramble  servant  in  the  world.  I  dare  swear  for  these 
n  particular,  he  never  desired  them  to  be  his  ad- 
oirars,  nor  promised  in  return  to  be  theirs :  that  had 
mly  been  a  sign  he  was  of  their  acquaintance ;  but 
voold  not  the  malicious  world  have  suspected  such 
n  approbation  of  some  motive  worse  than  ignorance 
a  the  author  of  the  Essay  on  Criticism  ?  Be  it  as  it 
rill,  the  reasons  of  their  admiration  and  of  his  con- 
empt  are  equally  subsisting,  for  ida  works  and  theirs 
ore  the  very  same  Uiat  they  were. 

One,  therefore,  of  their  assertions  I  believe  may 
»e  true, '  That  he  has  a  contempt  for  their  writings.' 
Ind  there  is  another  which  would  inrobably  be  sooner 
lUowed  by  himself  than  by  any  good  judge  beside. 
That  his  own  have  found  too  much  success  with  the 
mbUc'  But  as  it  cannot  consist  with  his  modesty  to 
laim  this  as  a  justice,  it  lies  not  on  him,  but  entirely 
n  the  pabUc,  to  defend  its  own  judgment. 

There  reniains  what,  in  my  opinion,  might  seem  a 
letter  plea  for  these  people,  than  any  they  have  made 
ise  of.  If  obscurity  or  poverty  were  to  exempt  a 
oan  from  satire,  much  more  should  folly  or  dulness, 


pleasure;  Imt 
dicate  Uie  himest and unpretendint  p»». 
firom  i]iip<Miitio&,  becaiiM  particnlar  inter 
yield  to  general,  and  a  great  number  who  i 
rally  fooltf,  on^t  nerer  to  be  made  ■o,in  o 
to  a  fev  who  are.  Aocordmgly  we  fiad* 
agee>  all  rain  pretenden,  were  they  erer 
ever  eo  doll,  haye  been  constantly  the  t 
nuMt  candid  satiriete,  from  the  Codma  ol 
the  Damon  of  Boilean. 

Haying  mentioned  BoUeau,  the  greate 
most  judidoiia  critic  of  hie  age  and  ooon 
ble  for  hi*  talenta,  and  yet  peifaape  mor 
for  hie  Judgment  in  the  pnqper  appUcatioi 
cannot  help  remarking  the  reeemblance  1 
and  our  antfaor,  in  qnalitief,  Uaaae,  and 
the  distinctian  diewn  them  by  their  anpt 
general  esteem  of  their  equals,  and  in  tfa( 
reputation  amongst  foreigners ;  in  the  lat 
ours  has  met  with  a  better  fate,  as  he  hai 
translators  persons  of  the  most  eminex 
abilities  in  their  respectiye  nations.*    £v 
Uanoe  holds  in  nothing  more,  than  in 
equally  abused  by  tiie  ignorant  pretendc 
of  their  times ;  of  which  not  the  least 
remain  but  in  their  own  writings,  and 
made  iq^on  ti&em.    What  Boilean  has  d 
-II  hu  noems,  our  audior  has  only  in 
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r  for  him  he  will  do  it  in  no  more ;  and  on  this 
^,  of  attacking  few  bat  who  had  dandered  him, 
id  not  ha-re  done  it  at  all,  had  he  been  confined 
senioxing  obecure  and  worthless  persons,  for 
any  other  were  his  enemies.  Howerer,  as  the 
is  so  remarbahle,  I  hope  it  will  continae  to  the 
ind  if  ever  he  should  give  ns  an  edition  of  this 
himself,  I  may  see  some  of  them  treated  as  genfly 
dr  repentance  or  better  meri^  as  Perranlt  and 
nit  were  at  last  by  Boilean. 
3oe  point  I  must  be  allowed  to  think  the  cha- 
of  oar  RngKsh  poet  the  more  amiable.  He  has 
en  a  follower  of  fortone  or  success;  he  haslired 
he  great  without  flattery;  been  a  friend  to  men 
rer  without  pensions,  from  whom,  as  he  asked, 
receiyed,  no  favour,  but  what  was  done  hhn  in 
ends.  As  his  satires  were  the  more  just  for  being 
id,  so  were  his  jmnegyrics ;  bestowed  only  on 
tenons  as  he  had  familiarly  known,  only  for  such 
■  as  he  had  long  observed  in  them,  and  only  at 
imes  as  others  cease  topraiscif  not  begin  to  ca- 
ate  them — I  mean  when  out  of  power  or  out  of 
n.*  A  satire,  therefore,  on  writers  so  notorious 
I  oontrary  practice,  became  no  man  so  well  as 
If;  as  none,  it  is  plain,  was  so  little  in  their 
ships,  or- 80  much  in  that  of  those  whom  they 
lost  abased,  namely,  the  greatest  and  best  of  all 
s.  Let  me  add  a  forther  reason,  that,  though  en- 
in  their  friendships,  he  never  espoused  their  ani- 
es ;  and  can  atanost  singly  challenge  this  honour, 
have  written  a  line  of  any  man,  which,  through 
Birough  shame,  or  through  fear,  through  variety 
ane,  or  change  of  interests,  he  was  ever  unwill- 


all  conclude  with  remarking,  what  a  pleasure 
It  be  to  every  reader  of  humanity,  to  see  all  along 


-^p...  WvditrleT,  at  the  tine  the  town  decUiflied  ajnlmt 
A  of  poems;  Mr.  Waith,  after  hU  death;  Sir  wUliam 
nlUwhen  he  had  retigoed  the  office  nf  secretary  of  Mate ; 
(tUsfbrokc,  at  hU  learinir  Enjrland,  after  the  qaeen't  death; 
Oxford,  In  hh  last  decline  of  life ;  Mr.  Secretary  CrairiT** 
nd  of  the  South-Sea  year,  and  after  his  death :  others  ouiy 
iphs* 


r 


bic€m,/aaiiduu  grtm.*^ — 

I  am  yonr  nuMt  humble 
St,  James*;  Willum 

Dee,  nd,  1738. 
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his  pkolboombha  ahd  illustratk 
dumciad;  with  thb  htpbecbii 
akistaechus. 

DennUf  Remarks  an  Prince  Ari 

I  CAHHOT  bat  tbmk  it  tiie  most  Teawmi 
die  woiUyto  dktingiiish  good  wiiten,  1»y 
tibebed.  Norisit«nill-metareddiiiif,iai 
to  tlie  verypenoiM  iqpoii  wbom  tbe  Teflectii 
It  it  true,  it  may  deprire  tiiem  a  little  Hii 
■hoct  proAt  and  a  tranaitory  reputatioB ; 
nay  hare  a  food  eflbct,  and  oUige  diem 
too  late)  to  decline  that  for  which  they 
mfit,  an  A  to  have  leooone  to  fomediiiig  fa 
Bsy  be  mofe  racoeaafoL 

Charaeter  qf  Mr,  P,  in& 

The  penons  whom  Boileaa  haa  atta^i 

inga  hare  been  for  the  moat  part  andievT 

thoaeanthon, poets:  and  the  oenanrea  h 

«nMm  them  hare  been  oonfinned  by  all .' 


dUm,  Prtface  Ib  hit  Ifew  Nehcarial. 
la  flie  coumon  cry  of  tlie  pDOtastere  of  the  town, 
Ihcii  fauton,  (hnl  it  ia  an  ill-nanued  Ihlog  to  fl- 
ic prstendeTfl  to  wit  DiLd  poetry.  Hie  jadgefr  and 

~"  ly  with  fall  u  food  reaatoi  be  reproof^hed 

rilfaiU-natDrefDcpnt<iiigthDlnwaioeixcvtioil»i]iii]st 
I  thief  OT  impOBtirr, — The  oukne  will  hold  In  the  repub- 
lo  of  lotlen,  if  the  cridca  mnS  jndgea  -will  let  ciery  (g- 
lorapt  prvtcoder  10  Bcribbliae  pan  oa  tba  world. 
Tkcobald,  loiter  in  Mlit,  June  n,  \na. 
Attacks  may  he  lerelled,  either  a^aiuat  tkllurea  in 

^meoMO,  DedicaHo*  to  the  Author  of  the  Dunciad. 

iBd  aUowed  in  oil  agra. 
Out  of  thine  ewu  mouth  wiU  I  judge  thee,  wicked 
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Certain  it  is,  that  his  origmal  ii  not  from  Adam,  bat 
ii6  devil ;  And  ttiat  be  wanteth  notbing  bat  boms  and 
ail  to  be  the  exact  teeemblance  of  bis  infiemal  father.' 
Pindingy  therefore,  each  contraxiety  of  opinions,  and 
'whaterer  be  onrs  of  this  sort  of  generation)  not  being 
fond  to  enter  into  controyersy,  we  shall  defer  writing 
Ihe  life  of  our  poet,  tin  anthors  can  determine  among 
dMmaeihrea  what  parents  or  education  he  had,  or  whe- 
ther he  had  any  edocation  or  parents  at  all. 

Proceed  we  to  what  is  more  certain,  his  Works, 
thgoi^  not  less  nnoertain  the  judgments  concerning 
tlMm;- beginning  with  his  Essay  on  Criticism,  of  which 
hear  first  tiie  most  ancient  of  critics, 

Mr.  John  Dermis, 

*  His  precepts  are  false  or  trivial,  or  both;  his 
thooi^iti  are  erode  and  abortiTe,  his  expressions  ab- 
surd,  his  nnmbers  harsh  and  nnmosical,  his  rhymes 
trifial  and  common : — ^instead  of  majesty,  we  have 
something  that  is  very  mean ;  iostead  of  gravity,  some  - 
thing  that  is  very  boyish ;  and  instead  of  perspicuity 
and  Incid  order,  we  have  pat  too  often  obscurity 
and  confusion/    And  in  another  place^'  What  rare 
nombers  are  here  I    Woald  not  one  swear  that  this 
youngster  had  espoused  some  antiquated  muse,  who 
had  sued  out  a  divorce  from  some  superannuated  sinner, 
apon  account  of  impotence,  and  who,  being  poxed  by 
the  former  spouse,  has  got  the  gout  in  her  decrepid 
age,  wluch  makes  her  hobble  so  damnably.** 

No  less  peremptory  is  the  censure  of  our  hypercri- 
tical historian 

Mr.  Oldmixon, 

*  I  dare  not  say  any  thing  of  tiie  Essay  on  Criticism 
in  verse ;  but  if  any  more  carious  reader  has  disco- 
vered in  it  something  new  which  is  not  in  Dryden's 
prefaces,  dedications,  and  his  essay  on  dramatic  poetry, 

lOCh  page,  declared  Gildon  to  be  theavUior  ofUutUbel ;  thoui^b 
In  the  tabtequeot  editioiit  of  his  Key  he  left  oat  tiiis  atsertion, 
and  affirmed  (In  the  Carliad,  p.  4  and  8)  that  it  was  written  by 
Denais  only* 

•  ReflectioM  critical  and  tattrical  on  a  Rhapsody,  called,  An 
Essay  on  Critidsm,  priatad  for  Bemard  LiattM,  sro. 
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bKI  aad  fine  writing  doth  not  cotumt  so  mnoh  in  ad. 
Fsaeiac  thingi  tiiat  are  new»  as  in  firing  Hdngs  tiiiat 
are  known  an  agreeable  torn.  It  is  impoaakle  for  xm, 
who  live  in  Ihe  latter  ages  of  the  world,  to  make  oh- 
wrrations  in  criticism,  morality,  or  any  art  er  science, 
whidi  hate  not  been  toadied  upon  by  otheie;  we 
lULTe  UttLe  dse.  left  ns,  bat  to  represent  tlie  common 
lenae  of  mankind  in  more  strong,  more  beautiful,  or 
mere  wtcwmnon  lights.  If  a  reader  examines  Horace's 
Art  of  Poetry,  he  win  find  but  few  precepts  in  it  whidi 
lie  may  not  meet  with  in  Aristotle,  and  which  were  not 
eosnmealy  known  by  all  the  poets  of  the  Augostan  age. 
Hie  way  of  expressing,  and  appl3^ing  tibem,not  his  in> 
vonnon  of  Ihem,  is  what  we  are  fJiiefly  to  admire. 

*  Longfaras,  in^his  Reflections,  has  giren  us  the  same 
kind  of  sublime,  which  he  obserres  in  the  several 
passages  that  occasioned  them ;  I  cannot  but  take  no- 
tioe  that  our  Rnglish  anUunr  has,  after  the  same  man- 
ner, exemplified  seyeral  of  the  precepts  in  the  very 
prec^ts  tiiemseives/*  He  tiien  produces  some  in- 
stances of  a  particular  beauty  in  the  nmnbers,  and 
oomclades  with  saying,  that  *  there  are  three  poems  in 
our  tongue  of  the  same  nature,  and  each  a  master- 
piece in  its  kind;  the  Essay  on  Translated  Verse; 
the  Essay  on  the  Art  of  Poetry ;  and  the  Essay  on 
Criticism.' 

Of  Windsor  Fbrest,  positiTe  is  the  judgment  of  the 
affinnatiTe, 

JIfr.  John  Dennis f 

'That  it  is  a  wretdied  rhapsody,  impudently  writ 
In  onulatlon  of  the  Cooper's  Hill  of  Sir  John  Denham : 
the  waJSbof  of  it  is  obscure,  is  ambiguous,  is  affected, 
is  temerarious,  is  barbarous  !t 

But  die  author  of  the  Di8pen8ary4 

Dr.  Garth, 
in  die  preface  to  his  poem  of  Claremont,  differs  from 
this  opinion  :  'Those  who  haTO  seen  these  two  excel- 
lent poems  of  Cooper's  Hill  and  Windsor  Forest,  the 

•  Spectator,  No.  S5S.    . 
f  Letter  to  B.  B.  at  the  end  of  the  Remarks  on  Pope*!  Ho- 
ner,  1717.  t  Printed  1788,  p.  is. 

S 
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should  most  adxaire  the  justneM  to  the  asigina],  or  the 
force  and  beauty  of  the  language,  or  tiie  sounding  ra- 
xiety  of  the  numbers :  but  when  I  find  all  these  meet, 
it  pnte  me  in  mind  of  what  the  poet  says  of  one  of  his 
hemes, "  That  he  akme  raised  and  flung  with  ease  a 
weighty  stone,  that  two  common  men  could  not  lift 
from  the  ground ;"  just  so,  one  single  person  has  per- 
fovBMd  in  this  translation,  what  I  once  despaired  to 
hmre  seen  done  by  the  force  of  several  masterly  hands/ 
Indeed  die  same  gentleman  appears  to  have  changed 
his  sentiment  in  his  Essay  on  the  Art  of  Sinking  in 
Bepntation  (printed  in  Mist's  Journal,  March  30, 
1798),  where  he  says  thus:  '  In  order  to  sink  in  repu- 
tation, let  him  take  it  into  his  head  to  descend  into 
Homer  (let  the  world  wonder,  as  it  will,  how  the  devil 
he  got  there),  and  pretend  to  do  him  into  English,  so 
his  version  denote  his  neglect  of  the  manner  how.' 
Strange  variation !  We  are  told  in 

Misfs  Journal  (June  8), 
'  That  this  translation  of  the  Iliad  was  not  in  all  re- 
spects conformable  to  the  fine  taste  of  his  friend  Mr. 
Addison;  insomuch,  that  he  employed  a  younger 
muse  in  an  undertaking  of  this  kind,  which  he  super- 
vised himself.'  Whether  Mr.  Addison  did  find  it  con- 
formable to  his  taste,  or  not,  best  appears  from  his 
own  testimony  the  yeair  following  its  publication,  iu 
these  words : 

Mr,  Addison*s  Freeholder,  No.  40. 

'  When  I  consider  myself  as  a  British  freeholder, 
I  am  in  a  particular  manner  pleased  with  the  labours 
of  those  who  have  improved  our  language  with  the 
translations  of  old  Greek  and  Latin  authors. — V/e 
have. already  most  of  their  historians  in  our  own 
tongne,  and,  what  is  more  for  the  honour  of  our  lan- 
guage, it  has  been  taught  to  express  with  elegance 
the  greatest  of  their  poets  in  each  nation.  The  illite- 
rate among  our  own  countrymen  may  learn  to  judge 
from  Drydoi's  YirgU,  of  the  most  perfect  epic  per- 
formance. And  those  parts  of  Homer  which  have 
been  puUi^ed  already  by  Mr.  Pope,  give  us  reason 


clindim  thmcf  Id  tha  pnfice  to  th^ 

Ktate  tiiM  bafon  big  denb,  and  by  U* 

Octol>m»  md  NsTBiiberl,in3.whi 

i,  t,  hii  opmloB  th«t  M  other  p««m  w 

(toolh  mw,  whom  I  Wie  to  be 

Mt.  Thethait,  Mlf,  JoamiU.Jm 

pnUUhncku  .mUioT  »  hs  hu  1m< 

fo^et  to  dbchtrgt  tm  ifa.  dtdl  dot; 

la  thii  fit^tet  let  bim  lend  the  boDki 

(for  >  competent  nun  of  mane?)  to  prn 

pldSHd  to  cullbine  eyi  on  lh«  propoBj 

ul  OD  wbic  (onowl  (Hog  immdu  sA 

l»ok»U«  propoKd  fte  book  b,  nb 

nbed  gomg  tboiuudg  g(  pooidg  for  di 

•  After  the  niad,  he  nndertook  (nitli 

Mlrt'.Joi.™.(./««8,  IH 

th.  Kqgelet  dut  work,  the  OdT—T) 

to  big  pmpoegti,  ibcmU  oune  turn  U 
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or  Shakspeare  belongs  wholly  to  Mr.  Tonaon :  and 
hat  die  benefit  of  this  proposal  is  not  8<dely  for  my 
(wn  uie,  but  for  that  of  two  of  my  friends,  who  have 
Misted  me  in  this  work.'  But  these  very  gentlemen 
fe  extolled  aboye  our  poet  himself  in  another  of 
Ififlf a  Journals,  March  30,  172S,  saying,  '  That  he 
iraald  not  advise  Mr.  Pope  to  try  the  experiment 
igain  of  getting  a  great  x>art  of  a  book  ^ne  by  as- 
istants,  lest  those  extraneoos  parts  should  unhappily 
iflOend  to  the  sublime,  and  retard  the  declension  of 
lie  whole/  Behold  I  these  underlings  are  become 
[ood  writers! 

If  any  say,  that  before  the  said  Proposals  were 
ninted,  the  subscription  was  begun  without  declara- 
ioii>of  such  assistance;  verily  those  who  set  it  on 
Toot,  or  (as  the  term  is)  secured  it,  to  wit,  the  right 
lonouiable  the  Lord  Yiscoimt  Harcourt,  were  he  living, 
ironld  testify,  and  the  right  honourable  the  Lord  Bath- 
Dunrt,  now  living,  doth  testify,  the  same  is  a  falsehood. 

Sorry  I  am,  that  persons  professing  to  be  learned. 
It  of  whatever  rank  of  authors,  should  either  falsely 
ax,  or  be  falsely  taxed.  Yet  let  us,  who  are  only  re- 
MMrters,  be  impartial  in  our  citations,  and  proceed. 

MUVm  Journal^  June  8, 1728. 

'Mr.  Addison  raised  this  author  fnan  obscurity, 
)btained  him  the  acquaintance  and  friendship  of  the 
whole  body  of  our  nobility,  and  transferred  his  pow- 
srftil  interests  with  those  great  men  to  this  rising  bard, 
who  frequently  levied  by  that  means  unusual  contri- 
bations  on  the  public'  Which  surely  cannot  be,  if, 
as  the  author  of  the  Dunciad  Dissected  reporteth,  Mr. 
Wycherley  had  before  '  introduced  him  into  a  familiar 
aoqoaintance  with  the  greatest  peers  and  brightest 
wits  then  living.' 

'  No  sooner  (saith  the  same  journalist)  was  his  body 
lifeless,  bat  this  author,  reviving  his  resentment, 
libelled  the  memory  of  his  departed  friend ;  and  what 
was  still  more  heinous,  made  the  scandal  public' 
Grievous  the  accusation !  unknown  the  accuser !  the 
person  accused,  no  witness  in  his  own  cause ;  the  per- 
son, in  whose  regard  accused,  dead !  But  if  there  be 


1...  ■tlkWB*"     "T  .ve  unooi"™' 
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the  said  gentleman  composed  his  play  ;  it  is  hoped, 
the  ingenxioiu,  that  affect  not  error,  will  rectify  their 
opmion  by  the  «uffirage  of  ^o  honourable  personages. 

And  yet  followeth  another  chaise,  insinuating  no 
lew  than  hi«  enmity  both  to  chorch  and  state,  which 
could  come  from  no  other  informer  than  the  said 

Mr.  Jamei  Moore  Smith, 

*  The  Memoirs  of  a  Parish  Clerk  was  a  very  dull 

and  uigiut  abiue  of  a  person  who  wrote  in  defence  of 

our  religion  bnd  constitation,  and  who  has  been  dead 

many  years.'*     This  seemeth  also  most  imtrue ;  it 

being  Imown  to  diyers  that  these  memoirs  were  written 

at  the  seat  of  the  Lord  Harcoort,  in  Oxfinrdshire,  before 

that  excellent  person  (Bishop  Bnmefs)  death,  and 

many  years  before  the  ajipearance  of  that  history,  of 

which  they  are  pretended  to  be  an  abuse.    Most  true 

it  is,  tiiat  Ifr.  Moore  had  such  a  design,  and  was  him> 

self  tfie  man  who  pressed  Dr.  Arbuthnot  and  Mr.  Pox>e 

to  assist  him  therein ;  and  that  he  borrowed  those  me- 

xBoirsof  our  author,  when  tiiat history  came  forth,  with 

intent  to  turn  them  to  such  abuse.  But  being  able  to 

obtain  from  our  author  but  one  single  hint,  and  either 

ffhffngiwg  his  mind,  or  having  more  mind  than  ability, 

he  contented  himself  to  keep  the  said  memoirs,  and 

read  them  as  his  own  to  all  his  acquaintance.    A  noble 

person  there  is,  into  whose  company  Mr.  Pope  once 

chanced  to  introduce  him,  who  well  remembereth  the 

conversation  of  Mr.  Moore  to  have  turned  upon  the 

'  contempt  he  had  for  the  work  of  that  reverend  prelate 

and  how  fall  he  was  of  a  design  he  declared  himseli 

to  have,  of  exposing  it.'  This  noble  person  is  the  Earl 

of  Peterborough. 

Here  in  truth  should  we  crave  pardon  of  all  the 
fbresaid  right  honourable  and  worthy  personages,  foi 
having  mentioned  them  in  the  same  page  with  sucl 
weekly  riff-raff  railers  and  rhymers ;  but  that  we  hac 
their  ever-honoured  commands  for  the  same  ;  and  tha' 
they  are  introduced  not  as  witnesses  in  the  contro 
versy,  but  as  witnesses  that  cannot  be  controverted 
not  to  dispute,  but  to  decide. 

•  Daily  Journal,  April  S,  1738. 


I 


ia  dill  «F««'^'" '  ^,  .^  „«V*J* 


^^^"^^^^ 


^^t^f^mmm 


TESTIMCmiES  OF  AUTHORS.         401 

Mr,  Mallet, 
in  bifl  Epistle  on  Verbal  Criticism : 

'  Whose  life,  severely  scanu'd,  transcends  his  lays : 
For  wit  sapreme  is  bat  his  second  praise.' 

Mr.  Hammond, 

that  delicate  and  correct  imitator  of  Tibnllos,  in  hitt 
Lore  Elegies,  Elegy  xiy. 

'  Now,  fired  by  Pope  and  virtue,  leave  the  age. 

In  low  pursuit  of  self-undoine  wrong, 
And  trace  the  author  through  his  moral  page. 

Whose  blameless  life  still  answers  to  his  song.' 

Mr.  Thornton, 

in  his  elegant  and  philosophical  poem  of  the  Seasons: 

*  Although  not  sweeter  his  own  Homer  sings, 
Yet  is  his  life  the  more  endearing  song.' 

To  the  same  tone  also  singeth  that  learned  clerk,  of 
SuffolK, 

Mr.  William  Broome: 

*  Thus,  nohfy  rising  in  fair  virtue's  cause. 
From  thy  own  life  transcribe  th'  unerring  laws.'* 

And,  to  dose  all,  hear  the  reverend  dean  of  St.  Pa- 
trick's : 

'  A  soul  with  every  virtue  fraught, 
Bt  patriots,  priests,  and  poets  taught : 
Whose  filial  piety  excels 
Whatever  Grecian  story  tells. 
A  genius  for  each  business  fit ; 
Whose  meanest  talent  is  liis  wit,'  &c. 

Let  us  now  recreate  thee  by  taming  to  the  other 
side,  and  shewing  his  character  drawn  by  those  with 
whom  he  never  conversed,  and  whose  countenances 
he  could  not  know,  though  turned  against  him  :  First 
again  commencing  with  the  high-voiced  and  never- 
enough  quoted 

Mr,  John  DennU, 

who*  in  his  Reflections  on  the  Essay  on  Criticism,  thus 
describelh  him :  '  A  little  affected  hi^pocrite,  who  has 
nothing  in  his  month  but  candour,  truth,  friendship, 
good-nature,  hmnanity,  and  magnanimity.  He  is  so 
great  a  lover  of  falsehood,  that  whenever  he  has  a 

•  In  his  Poems  at  the  end  of  (he  Odyssey. 
S  2 


TXSTIMONIBS  OF  AUTHORS.         40S 

he  haa  jkitter  endmiea*  and  expready  declares  it 
be  w^  if  he  eacapea  with  hia  life.*  One  deairea 
>iild  cut  hia  own  throat,  or  hang  himaelf  .f  But  Paa- 
aeemed  rather  inclined  it  ahoald  be  done  by  the 
mmenty  repreaenting  him  engaged  in  grieyooa  de- 
with  a  lord  of  parliament  then  under  pro8ecation.t 
[>«uiia  himaelf  hath  written  to  ^  miniater,  that  he 
e  of  the  moat  dangerona  peraona  in  thla  k  ingdom ;  $ 
aaaurath  the  public,  that  he  ia  an  open  and  mor- 
MBy  to  hia  country ;  a  munater,  that  will,  one 
ahew  aa  daring  a  aoul  aa  amadlndiaii»  who  runa 
idL  to  IdU  the  first  Ghiiatian  he  meetB*||  Another 
I  information  of  treaaon  diaoovered  in  Ua  poem.^ 
Chirll  boldly  auppliea  an  imperfiBct  verae  with  kinga 
wrinceeaea;—  and  one  Matthew  Concanen,yetmore 
ident,  pubUahea  at  length  the  two-  moat  sacred 
la  in  this  nation,  of  members  of  the  Dunciad  Iff 
OB  ia  prodigious!  yet  it  is  almost  aa  atrange,  that 
le  midst  of  these  invectiyeahis  greatest  enemies 
I  (I  know  not  how)  borne  testimony  to  some  merit 
jn. 

Mr,  Theobald, 

enanring  hia  Shakapeare,  dedarea,  *  He  has  so 
t  an  eateem  for  Mr.  Pope,  and  so  high  an  opinion 
a  genius  and  excellendea:  that,  notwithstanding 
rofeaaea  a  veneration  almost  rising  to  idolatry  for 
tirritinga  of  thia  inimitable  poet,  he  would  be  very 
1  even  to  do  him  justice,  at  the  expenae  of  that 
r  gentleman'a  character .'|| 

Mr,  Charles  GUdan, 
:  having  violently  attacked  him  in  many  pieces, 

•  Smedley,  Pref.  to  GuUlverlaoa,  p.  14. 16. 
QalUrerlana,  p.  832.         t  Anno  1723.         )  Anno  1T29. 
ntaet  to  Rem.  on  the  Rape  of  the  Lock,  p.  13 ;  aod  in  the 
lare  of  that  treatise.        ,     _  .      w    ■      «  j   . 

i*a5e  6,  7,  of  the  Preface,  by  Concanen,  to  a  book  called,  A 
ctfoD  of  all  the  Letter*,  Eiaays,  VerMt,  and  Adverti»ement«, 
■toned  by  Pope  and  Swift's  Hiscellaniet.  Printed  for  A. 
re,8vo.l7l3. 

Key  to  the  Dunciad,  3d  edit.  P* '8. 
A  list  of  Persons,  &c.  at  the  end  of  the  forementtoned  Col- 


on of  all  the  Letters,  Essays,  jcc. 

Introduction  to  bis  Shakspeare  Restored,  in  4to.  p.  S. 
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'  Tto  true,  if  flnett  note*  -alone  could  shew 

CTuned  Justly  high,  or  rearularly  low) 

That  we  should  fame  to  these  mere  vocals  gire, 

Pope  more  than  we  can  offer  should  receive ; 

For  when  some  glidloy  river  is  his  theme, 

His  lines  run  smoother  than  the  smoothest  stream,'  6cc. 

MisV$  Journal,  June  8,  1728. 
Jthongh  he  says, '  The  smooth  nomben  of  the  Don- 
iad  are  all  that  recommend  it,  nor  has  it  any  other 
lerit;'  yet  that  same  paper  hath  these  words ;  '  The 
athor  is  allowed  to  be  a  perfect  master  of  an  e&iy  and 
l^^ant  versification.  In  all  his  works  we  find  the 
lost  happy  turns,  and  natural  similes,  wonderfully 
bort  and  thick  sown.' 
The  Essay  on  the  Dundad  also  owns,  p.  25,  it  is  very 
ill  of  beautiful  images.  But  the  panegjnric,  which 
rowns  all  that  can  be  said  on  this  poem,  is  bestowed 
y  our  laureate, 

Mr.  Colley  Cibbsr; 
rho  *  grants  it  to  be  a  better  poem  of  its  kind  than 
far  was  writ :'  but  adds,  '  it  was  a  victory  over  a 
BTcel  of  poor  wretches,  whom  it  was  almost  coward- 
'•e  to  conquer. — ^A  man  might  as  well  triumph  for 
aving  killed  so  many  silly  flies  that  offended  him. 
ould  he  have  let  them  alone,  by  this  time,  poor  souls ! 
ley  had  aU  been  buried  in  obUvion.'*  Here  we  see 
IT  excellent  laureate  allows  the  justice  of  the  satire 
1  every  man  in  it,  but  himself;  as  the  great  Mr. 
lennis  did  before  him. 
The  said 

Mr.  Dermis  and  Mr,  Gildonj 
\  the  most  furious  of  all  their  words  (the  forecited 
haracter,  p.  5),  do  in  concertf  confess, '  That  some 
en  of  good  understanding  value  him  for  his  rhymes.' 
nd  (p.  17)  *  that  he  has  got,  like  Mr.  Bayes  in  the 

•  Gibber's  Letter  to  Mr.  Pope.  p.  9. 13. 
f  In  concert]  Hear  how  Mr.  Dennis  hath  proved  our  mistake 
this  case:  'As  to  my  writing  in  concert  with  Mr.  Gildou,  I 
Clare  upon  the  honour  and  word  of  a  gentleman,  that  I  never 
"ote  so  much  as  one  line  in  concert  with  any  one  man  whatso- 
er.  And  these  two  letters  from  Gildon  will  plainly  shew,  that 
i  are  not  writers  in  concert  with  each  other. 

"Sir. 
"  The  ndght  of  my  ambition  is  to  please  men  of  the  best  Judg- 
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the  Donciad  1  *  A  most  notorious  instance  (qunth  he 

of  tb»  depntrity  of  genius  and  taiite,  the  approbatioi 

this  BMay  meets  with.* — I  can  safely  affirm,  that 

nertr  attadbtd  any  oi  these  writings,  unless  they  hai 

suoocM  infliiitely  beyond  th^  merit.    This,  thougl 

an  empty,  has  been  a  popular  scribbler.    The  epi 

demie  madness  of  ihe  times  has  given  him  reputation . 

•—If,  after  Um  cruel  treatment  so  many  extraordinar 

men  (Spenser,  Lord  Bacon,  Ben  Jonson,  Milton 

Bvtler,  Otway,  and  others)  have  received  from  thi 

ooontry,  for  these  last  hundred  years,  I  should  shil 

the  eeene,  and  shew  all  Hiat  penury  dianged  at  one 

to  xiot  and  pvoAieeness ;  and  more  squandered  awa; 

upon  one  ot^ect,  than  would  have  satisfied  the  greate 

part  of  liiOBe  extraordinary  meA ;  the  reader  to  whon 

tids  one  creature  should  be  unknown,  would  fane; 

lum  a  prodigy  of  art  and  nature,  would  believe  tha 

air  the  gveat  qualities  of  these  persons  were  centere 

in  him  alone.    But  if  I  should  venture  to  assure  him 

Hiat  ^e  people  of  En^and  had  made  such  a  choic 

—the  reader  would  eitiier  believe  me  a  malidou 

enemy,  and  slanderer,  or  that  the  reign  of  the  lac 

(QvMcn  Anne's)  ministry  was  designed  by  fate  to  ex 

ooorage  fools.*]; 

But  it  happens  that  tiiis  our  poet  never  had  an 
place,  pension,  <nr  gratoity,  in  any  shape,  from  th 
■aid  ^unrkras  queen,  or  any  of  her  ministers.  All  h 
O'Wed,  in  the  whole  course  of  his  life,  to  any  conr 
was  a  Bubscriptkn  for  his  Homer,  of  200/.  from  Kin 
George  I.  and  lOOt.  from  the  prince  and  princess. 

However,  lest  we  inu^ine  our  author's  success  wa 

constant  and  universal,  they  acquaint  us  of  certai 

works  in  a  less  degree  of  repute,  whereof,  althoug 

owned  by  others,  yet  do  they  assure  us  he  is  the  write: 

Of  this  sort  Mr.  Dennis^  ascribes  to  him  two  farce 

whose  names  he  does  not  te]l,but  assures  us  that  thei 

ie  not  one  jest  in  them ;  and  an  imitation  of  Horace 

wlioae  title  he  does  not  mention,  but  assures  us  it 

jDQGhmore'execrable  than  all  his  works.||    The  Dail 

^  Dennli,  Pref.  to  bis  Reflect  oo  the  Emsy  on  Criticism. 
*%-  Rreface  to  his  Remarks  on  Homer. 
Y  R&a.  on  Homer,  p.  8,  9.  (  lb.  p.  8. 

H  Charscter  of  Mr.  Pope,  p.  7. 


o(  Mt.  TheallBll;  ror  he  had  1 
u  fur  tTDjcdy  nor  coined;.'    Which  whglli 

lieu  ve  will  Uke  i[  fOTB 
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ifc  aariihmtiin  aiH)ther,it  was  cotnpiahied  of,  and 
leatedaa  a  great  injury  to  fhepuUio.*  Theltrftieat 
»f  the  lowest  balladii,  treatiaes  againat  the  state 
n^,  satires  on  lords  and  ladies,  raOlery  on  wits 
nthora,  squabbles  witii  booksellers,  or  eren  faU 
gne  aoooonti  of  monsters,  poisons,  and  murders ; 
f  henof  was  there  nothing  so  good,  nothing  so 
vUeh  hath  not  at  one  or  other  season  been  to  him 
f^Am  if  it  bore  no  author's  name,  then  lay  ha  con- 
1 ;  if  it  did,  he  fathered  it  upon  that  author  to  be 
itter  oonoealed :  if  it  resembled  any  of  his  styles, 
iraa  it  erident ;  if  it  did  not,  then  disguised  he  it 
purpose.  Yea,  eren  direct  oppositions  in  religion, 
pies,  and  politics,  ha^e  equally  been  siqiposed  in 
aherant.  Surely  a  most  rare  and  singular  cha- 
' :  of  which  let  the  reader  make  what  he  can. 
ibtless  most  commentators  would  hence  take  oc- 
i  to  turn  all  to  their  author's  advantage,  and  from 
stimony  of  his  very  enemies  would  affirm,  that 
pacity  was  boundless,  as  well  as  his  imagination ; 
«  was  a  perfect  master  of  all  styles,  and  all  ar;^- 
>;  and  that  there  was  in  those  times  no  other 
r,  in  any  kind,  of  any  degree  of  excellence,  save  he 
If.  But  as  this  is  not  our  own  sentiment,  we 
determine  on  noticing ;  but  leare  thee,  gentle 
r,  to  steer  thy  judgment  equally  between  rarious 
ins,  and  to  choose  whether  tiiou  wOt  incline  to  the 
tonies  of  authors  avowed,  or  of  authors  concealed ; 
se  who  knew  him,  or  of  those  who  knew  him 

P. 


MARTINUS  SGRIBLERUS 
OF  THE  POEM. 

poem,  as  it  celebrateth  the  most  grave  and  an- 
>f  tilings.  Chaos,  Night,  and  Dulness:  so  is  it  of 
.ost  grave  and  ancient  kind.  Homer  (saith  Aris- 
was  the  first  who  gave  the  form,  and  (saith  Ho- 
who  adapted  the  measure  to  heroic  poesy.    But, 

*  The  London  and  Mitt's  Journals,  on  bli  undertaking 
the  OdysKey. 
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«rhich  moYed  &ar  poet  to  Hub  particnlar  work.  He 
Ijjred  in  those  days,  when  (after  Providence  had  per- 
mitled  the  invention  of  printing  as  a  sconrge  for  the 
dns  of  the  learned)  paper  also  became  so  dieap,  uid 
printers  so  numerous,  that  a  deluge  of  antbors  covered 
die  land ;  whereby  not  only  the  peace  of  the  honest 
imwriting  subject  was  daily  molested,  but  nnmerdfal 
lemands  were  made  of  his  applause,  yea,  of  his  money, 
|yy  such  as  would  neitiier  earn  the  one  nor  deserve  the 
>ther.  At  the  same  time,  the  licence  of  the  inress  was 
inch,  that  it  grew  dangerous  to  refuse  tiiem  either :  for 
Oiey  would  forthwith  publish  slanders unpunished,the 
Emthors  being  anonymous,  and  soulkingunderti&e  wings 
Df  publishers,  a  set  of  men  who  neither  scrupled  to  vend 
either  calumny  or  blasphemy,  as  long  as  the  town 
vould  call  for  it. 

*  Now  our  author,  living  in  those  times,  did  concerve 
it  an  endeavour  well  worthy  an  honest  satirist,  to  dis- 
suade the  dull,  and  punish  the  wicked^  the  only  way 
that  was  left.  In  that  public-spirited  view  he  laid  the 
plan  of  this  poem,  as  the  greatest  service  he  was  ca- 
pable (without  much  hurt,  or  being  slain)  to  render 
his  dear  country.  First,  taking  things  from  ^eir  ori- 
ginal, he  considered  the  causes  creative  of  such  authors, 
namely,  dulness  and  poverty ;  the  one  bom  wiUi  them, 
ttke  other  contracted  by  neglect  of  theirpropertalents, 
through  self-conceit  of  greater  abilities.  This  truth  he 
wrappeth  in  an  allegoryf  (as  the  oonstmction  of  epic 
poesy  reqtdreth),  and  feigns  that  one  of  tiiese  goddesses 
had  taken  up  her  abode  with  ttie  otber,  and  that  they 
fointly  inspired  all  such  writers  and  such  works.  He 
proceedeth  to  shew  the  qualities  they  bestow  on  these 
authors^  and  ihe  effects  they  produce  :$  then  the  ma- 
terials or  stodc,  with  which  they  famish  them ;  ||  and, 
above  all,  that  self-opinion  IT  which' canseth  it  to  seem 
to  themselves  vastly  greater  tiian  it  is,  and  is  the  prime 
motive  of  their  setting  up  in  tiiis  sad  and  sorry  mer- 
chandise. The  great  power  of  tiiese  goddesses  acting 
in  alliance  (whereof  as  the  one  is  the  mother  of  in- 

•  Vide  Bofsu,  Da  Poeme  Epique.  cVivp.  nVi!u 
fBo$BU,  chap.  vU.       t  Book  I.  ver.  3),  kc.     S*^ ^"t*  ^  ^  ^*^- 
U  Ver.  67  to  77.  ^  N  «  W>% 


impirt  of  Tnjr,  by  the  re 
ce  w  ladoni.    I  - 

of  Ai:hiJlei,  yet  iaclnde*  in  hii  fon 
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11  titijjg  ihaa  foTlfa.     And  the  third  beak*  il 
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knowledged  how  justly  they  are  drawn :  the  manners 
are  ao  depicted,  and  the  sentiment  so  pecoUar  to  those 
to  whom  ajyplied,  tbat  sorely  to  transfer  them  to  any 
other  or  wiser  personages,  would  be  exceeding  difficult : 
and  certain  it  is,  that  erery  person  concerned,  being 
Gonsnlted  apart,  hath  readily  owned  the  resemblance 
of  erery  portrait,  his  own  excepted.  So  Mr.  Gibber 
calls  tiiem  *  a  parcel  of  poor  wretches,  so  many  silly 
flies  ;**  hat  adds, '  onr  author's  wit  is  remarkably  more 
bare  and  barren,  wheneyer  it  would  foil  foul  on  Cibber, 
thJBn  upon  any  other  person  whatever.' 

The  descriptions  are  singular,  the  comparisons  very 
q;aaint,  the  narration  various,  yet  of  one  colour ;  the 
parity  and  chastity  of  diction  is  so  preserved,  that,  in 
the  places  most  suspicious,  not  the  words  but  only  the 
images  have  been  censured,  and  yet  are  those  images 
no  other  than  have  been  sanctified  by  ancient  and  clas- 
sical aathority  (though,  as  was  the  manner  of  those 
good  times,  not  so  curiously  wrapped  up),  yea,  and 
commented  upon  by  the  most  grave  doctors,  and  ap- 
proved critics. 

Aaitbeareth  the  name  of  epic, it  is  thereby  subjected 
to  rach  severe  indispensable  rules  as  are  laid  on  all 
neoterics,  a  strict  imitation  of  the  ancients ;  insomuch, 
that  any  deviation,  accompanied  with  whatever  poetic 
beantiee,  hathalways  been  censured  by  the  sound  critic. 
How  exact  that  lixnitation  hath  been  in  this  piece,  ap- 
peareth  not  only  by  its  general  structure,  but  by  par- 
^5^calar  aHusions  infinite,  many  whei^ieof  have  escap^^d 
the  commentator  and  poet  himself,  yea,  divers  b> 
exceeding  diligence  are  so  altered  and  interwoven 
die  rest,  that  several  have  already  been,  and  more 
be,  by  the  ignorant  abused,  as  altogether  and  on 
^^Inally  his  own. 

Id  a  word,  the  whole  poem  proveth  itself  to  be  the 

»vr^  of  oar  author,  when  his  faculties  were  in  full  vi- 

ff**^^  and  perfection ;  atthat  exact  time  when  years  have 

'^P^k^ned  the  judgment,  without  diminishing  the  imagi- 

^^^ <w  *    which,  by  good  critics,  is  held  to  be  punctuall> 

f*  ^kyjrty.    For  at  that  season  it  was  that  Virgil  finished 

^   C^0«>Tgics;  and  Sir  Richard  Blackmore,  at  the  like 

•  Gibber's  Letter  to  Mr.  P.  p.  9. 12.  41. 
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iUastrioiu.  This  is  Hie  primum  mobile  of  bis  poetic 
world,  whence  erery  thing  is  to  receive  life  and  motion. 
For,  this  sulgect  being  found,  he  is  immediately  or- 
dained, or  ratiier  acknowledged,  a  hero,  and  put  upon 
such  action  as  befttteth  the  dignity  of  his  character. 

But  the  muse  ceaseth  not  here  her  eagle-flight.  For 
sometimes,  satiated  with  the  contemplation  of  these 
SODS  of  ^ory,  ihe  tumeth  downward  on  her  wing,  and 
darts  with  Jove's  lightning  on  the  goose  and  serpent 
kind.  For  we  may  apply  to  the  muse  in  her  various 
moods  what  an  ancient  master  of  wisdom  affirmeth  of 
tbe  gods  in  general :  Si  Dii  non  irascurUur  impiis  et 
i^iu»ti$,  nee  pio»  utique  justosque  diUyunt.  In  rebus 
•jHm  MvenU,  out  in  utramque  partem  moveri  necesse 
ett,  aut  in  neutram,  Itaque  qui  bonos  dUiyit,  et  malos 
odit;  et  qui  malos  non  edit,  nee  bonos  diligit.  Quia 
et  diligere  bonos  es  odio  malSrum  venit ;  et  malos  odissc 
ex  bonorum  caritate  descendit.  Which  in  our  verna- 
coiar  idiom  may  be  thus  interpreted :  '  If  the  gods  be 
not  provoked  at  evil  men,  neither  are  they  delighted 
with  the  good  and  just.  For  contrary  objects  must 
either  excite  contrary  affections,  or  no  affections  at 
eD.  So  that  he  who  loveth  good  men,  must  at  the 
same  time  hate  the  bad ;  and  he  who  hateth  not  bad 
men,  cannot  love  the  good ;  because  to  love  good  men 
prooeedeth  from  an  aversion  to  evil,  and  to  hate  evil 
men  from  a  tenderness  to  the  good.'  ^^m  this  de- 
licacy of  fhe  muse  arose  the  little  epic  (more  lively 
and  choleric  than  her  elder  sister,  whose  bulk  and 
complexion  incline  her  to  the  phlegmatic) ;  and  for 
this,  scmie  notorious  vehicle  of  vice  and  folly  were 
sought  out,  to  make  thereof  an  example.  An  early  in- 
stance of  which  (nor  could  it  escape  the  accuracy  of 
Scriblems)  the  father  of  epic  poem  himself  affonloth 
us.  From  him  the  practice  descended  to  the  Greek 
dramatic  poets,  his  offspring;  who,  in  the  compouition 
otihax  tetralogy,  or  set  of  four  pieces,  were  wont  to 
make  the  last  a  satiric  tragedy.  Happily,  one  of  these 
ancient  Dnndads  (as  we  may  well  term  it)  is  corae  down 
onto  US,  amongst  the  tragedies  of  the  poet  Euripides. 
And  what  doth  the  reader  suppose  may  be  the  subject 
thereof  t  Why  in  truth,  and  it  is  worthy  observation, 


i,w  easier  tb*  afte*  of  Hobb., 
B,  ugetker  wttkOk  dot  ro>u>a< 
F    tatiAi(T;biw1iiclidieUnw<ntUlTbaia 
dr  ■aaim  o(  the  utiric  piwal 

Fneaed  w*.  ili«afon,iii  mr  mtiaBL 
long,  ud,  ilu  tar  pity  T  itui  nmaiMa 
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CTi  u  tlu  ^eneh  criticB  ■■!■■■■■  it 
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Oie  enamoured  owner,  far  beyond  itt   *  Let  the 

rid,'  win  radi  an  one  say,  *  impute  to  me  whatfolly 

wrealrnma  they  please ;  bat  till  wisdom  can  give  me 

lediing  diat  will  make  me  more  heartily  happy,  I 

ooatent  to  be  gaied  at.**    This,  we  see,  is  vanity 

ording  to  the  henuc  gage  or  measure ;  not  that  low 

I  ignoble  species  which  pretendeth  to  virtues  we 

'e  not ;  bat  the  laodable  ambition  of  being  gased  at 

florjring  in  those  vices  which  every  body  knows 

have.  '  The  world  may  ask,'  says  he, '  why  I  make 

IbUiee  public  t  Why  not  t  I  have  passed  my  life 

-y  ideasandy  with  them.'t    In  short,  there  is  no 

tof  vanity  such  a  hero  would  scruple,  but  that  which 

(ht  go  near  to  degrade  him  from  his  high  station  in 

I  our  Dundad ;  namely, '  whether  it  would  not  bo 

uty  in  him,  to  take  shame  to  himself  for  not  being 

rise  man  rt 

Iravery  the  second  attribute  of  the  true  hero,  is 
irage  manifesting  itself  in  every  limb  ;  while  its 
respondent  virtue,  in  the  mock  hero,  is,  that  same 
trage  all  collected  into  the  face.  And  as  power, 
iSn  drawn  together,  must  needs  have  more  force  and 
lit  than  when  dispersed,  we  generally  find  this  kind 
Dourage  in  so  high  and  heroic  a  degree,  that  it  in- 
ts  not  only  men,  but  gods.  Mezentius  is,  without 
ibt,  the  bravest  character  in  all  the  iiilneis :  but 
w  t  His  bravery,  we  know,  was  a  high  courage  of 
sphemy.  And  can  we  say  less  of  this  brave  man's? 
to,  having  told  us  that  he  placed  his  '  mtmnvavx  bo- 
n  in  those  follies  which  he  was  not  content  barely  to 
•ess,  but  would  likewise  glory  in,'  adds, '  If  I  am 
sgtdded,  'tis  nature's  fault,  and  I  follow  her.')  Nor 
I  we  be  mistaken  in  making  this  happy  quality  a 
cies  of  courage,  when  we  consider  those  illuHtrious 
xks  of  it,  which  made  his  face,  '  more  known  (as 
justly  boastedi)  than  most  in  the  kingdom ;'  and 
I  language  to  consist  of  what  we  must  aUow  to  be 
I  most  daring  figure  of  speech,  that  which  is  taken 
an  the  name  of  God. 
Senile  love,  the  next  ingredient  of  the  true  hero's 

•  Ded.  to  the  Life  of  C.  C. 
t  Life,  p.  2.  Sto.  edit.     }  Ibid,     f  Ibid.  p.  S3. 
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iperiy  or  eaentiaUy  resideth.    It  ii  a  hicky  result 
iMr  from  the  calikdoh  of  fheae  VMty  qiialities 
liait  ooe  anoUier.  Thus,  as  fimm  wiadam,  Imvery, 
i  loT0,  aiiMfli  magnanimity,  the  oliject  (tf  admira- 
tk,  wUdi  is  the  aim  of  the  greater  epic ;  so  from 
tdtf,  assmauce,  and  debauchery,  springetii  boffooD- 
r^tiiiesoaroe  of  ridicule,  tiiat '  laughing  ornament,' 
h«  ireH  termeth  it,*  of  the  little  epic. 
Aa  is  not  ashamed  (God  forbid  he  erer  should  be 
lamad  I)  of  tiiis  duoracter,  who  deemefli  that  not 
1MB  bat  risibility  distinguiBheth  tiie  human  species 
en  tlie  brutaL     <  As  nature,'  saidi  tbim  profound 
Qosopher,  *  distinguished  our  speciesfran  tiiemute 
Mtion  by  our  risibttity,  hor  design  must  have  been 
that  fitcnlty  as  erldently  to  raise  our  happiness, 
byooros  mMime  (our  erected  fiuxs)  to  lift  the  dignity 
on  form  above  them.*t    AH  tiiis  considered,  how 
Bflate  a  hero  must  he  be,  as  well  as  how  happy  a 
n,  ^rtiose  risibility  Uetii  not  barely  in  his  muscles. 
In  the  common  sort,  but  (as  himself  informeth  us) 
his  very  spirits  f  and  whose  o$  SM^Kmsis  not  simply 
i  arect  face,  but  a  brasen  head ;  as  should  seem  by 
•  praforring  it  to  one  of  iron,  said  to  belong  to  the 
te  king  of  Sweden  f^ 

But  whatever  personal  qualities  a  hero  may  have, 
a  example  of  Achilles  and  MawB  shew  us,  tiiat  all 
ose  are  of  small  avail,  widiont  tiie  constant  assist- 
ice  of  the  gods;  for  the  subversion  and  erection 
'  empires  have  never  been  a4)udged  the  work  of 
an.  How  greatly  soever  then  we  may  esteem  of  his 
gh  talents,  we  can  hardly  conceive  his  personal 
•owess  alone  sufldent  to  restore  the  decayed  empire 
'dulneas.  So  weighty  an  achievement  must  require 
ic  particular  favour  and  protection  of  the  great;  who 
sing  ^e  natural  patrons  and  supporters  of  letters,  as 
le  ancient  gods  were  of  Troy,  must  forst  be  drawn  off 
nd  engaged  in  another  interest,  before  flie  total  sub- 
BTsion  of  them  can  be  accomplished.  To  surmount, 
lorefore,  this  last  and  greatest  difficulty,  we  have,  in 
lis  excellent  man,  a  professed  fovourite  and  intimado 

•  Letter  to  Mr.  P.  p.  SI.  t  Lift,  p.S8,  M. 

I  Letter  to  Mr.  P«i>.e. 
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to  make  his  answer  by  several  persons  of  quality,  only 
replied  with  a  sigh,  <  Patience,  and  shuffle  the  cards/* 

But  now,  as  nothing  in  this  world,  no  not  the  most 
sacred  and  perfect  things,  either  of  religion  or  govem- 
ment,  can  escape  the  sting  of  envy,  methinks,  I  al- 
ready hear  fheae  carpers  objecting  to  the  deamess  of 
OUT  hero's  title. 

'  It  would  neyer,'  say  they,  '  have  been  esteemed 
fliiillcient  to  make  a  hero  for  the  Iliad  or  JEmeia,  that 
AdiiDes  was  brave  enough  to  OTertum  one  empire,  or 
iEDeas  pious  enough  to  raise  another,  had  they  not 
been  goddess-bom,  and  princes  bred.  What  then  did 
Ulis  author  mean,  by  erecting  a  player  instead  of  one 
of  his  patrons  (a  person, '  never  a  hero  even  on  the 
atageV),  to  this  dignity  of  colleague  in  the  empire  of 
dtalness,  and  achiever  of  a  work  that  neither  old  Omar, 
Attila,  nor  John  of  Leyden,  could  entirely  bring  to 

pusr 

To  all  this  we  have,  as  we  conceive,  a  sufficient  an- 
swer firom  the  Roman  historian  ,ya6rum  esse  sua  quern- 
queforturuB :  *  that  every  mania  thesmith  of  his  own 
fortune.'  The  politic  Florentine,  Nicholas  Machiavel, 
g6eth  still  forther,  and  affirmeth  that  a  man  needeth 
but  to  believe  himself  a  hero  to  be  one  of  the  worthiest. 
'Iiet  him,*  saith  he,  *  but  fancy  himself  capable  of  the 
highest  things,  and  he  will  of  course  be  able  to  achieve 
them.'  From  this  principle  it  follows,  that  nothing 
can  exceed  our  hero's  prowess,  as  nothing  ever  equalled 
ttie  greatness  of  his  conceptions.  Hear  how  he  con- 
cttotly  paragons  himself;  at  one  time  to  Alexander 
the  Great  and  Charles  XI I.  of  Sweden,  for  the  excess 
and  deUcacy  of  his  apibition  \X  to  Henry  IV.  of  France, 
for  honest  policy  \%  to  the  first  Brutus,  for  love  of  li- 
berty ;||  and  to  Sir  Robert  Walpole,  for  good  govern- 
ment while  in  power  :^  at  another  time,  to  the  godlike 
Socrates, for  his  diversions  and  amusements  ;**  to  Ho- 
race, Montaigne,  and  Sir  William  Temple,  for  an  ele- 
gant vanity  that  maketh  them  for  ever  read  and  ad- 
mired :tt  to  two  lord  chancellors,  for  law,  Arom  whom, 

*  Don  Qaixotte,  part  11,  book  U,  ch.  28. 

t  S«e  Life,  u.  148.  t  P.  149.  J  P.  424. 

a  P.  366.  %  P.  457.         ••  P.  18.       ^^  P.  425. 
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hadi  not  jvt  finished  his  earthly  course.  For  if  So- 
lon said  wen, 

«  vUiaia  Mniper 
Expeetanda  diet  homlnl ;  dkique  bemtus 
Anie  obltUB  nemo  ■upremaque  funera  debet  I" 

if  BO  man  can  be  called  happy  tin  his  death,  sTtrel^ 
aandi  less  can  any  one,  till  then,  be  pronounced  t 
ham:  tins  species  of  men  being  far  more  subject  than 
odMTS  to  the  caprices  of  fortune  and  humour/  Bin 
to  this  also  we  haye  an  answer,  that  will  (we  hope^ 
he  deemed  dedsire.  It  cometh  from  himself ;  who,  tc 
eot  this  matter  short,  hath  solemnly  protested  that  he 
win  nerer  change  or  amend. 

With  regard  to  his  yanity,  he  dedareth  that  no- 
thing Shan  erer  part  them.  '  Nature/  says  he,  *  hatb 
amply  siqipiied  me  in  yanity ;  a  pleasure  which  nei- 
tSier  tiie  pertness  of  wit,  nor  the  grayity  of  wisdom, 
win  erer  persuade  me  to  part  with/*  Our  poet  had 
charitably  endeayouredto  administer  a  cure  to  it:  but 
he  tdletfa  us  plainly, '  My  superiors  perhaps  may  be 
mended  by  him ;  but  for  my  part  I  own  myself  in. 
oorrigible.  I  look  upon  my  follies  as  the  best  part  ol 
my  fiartune.'t  And  with  good  reason ;  we  see  to  what 
they  haye  brought  him! 

Secondly,  as  to  buffoonery.  *  Is  it,'  saith  he,  '  a 
thne  of  day  for  me  to  leaye  off  these  fooleries,  and  sel 
tap  a  new  character?  I  can  no  more  put  off  my  fol- 
Ues  tiian  my  skin ;  I  haye  often  tried,  but  they  stick 
too  close  to  me :  nor  am  I  sure  my  friends  are  dis< 
pleased  with  them,  for  in  this  light  I  afford  them  fre- 
quent  matter  of  mirdi,  &c.  Scc,*X  Haying  then  so 
publicly  declared  himself  incorrigible,  he  is  become 
dead  in  law  (I  mean  tiie  law  epopoeian)  and  devolyetta 
upon  the  poet  as  his  property ;  who  may  take  him, 
and  deal  with  him  as  if  he  had  been  dead  as  long  ac 
an  old  Egyptian  hero :  tiiat  is  to  say,  embowel  and 
embalm  him  for  posterity. 

Nothing  therefore  (we  conceiye)  remaineth  to  hin< 
der  his  own  prophecy  of  himself  firom  taking  imme- 
diate effect.  A  rare  felicity !  and  what  few  prophets 
hate  had  the  satisfaction  to  see,  aliye  I  Nor  can  we 

•  See  Life,  p.  424.  t  P.  19.  I  P.  17* 


r,  ii«=^'°*  ',  '    ,1,.  MmeD 


THE  DONCIAD, 

DR.  JONATHAN    SWIFT. 


vtu  manw  tor  i»iSithj 

eo^lu  Oh  period  ot  feB  ^nfia.  AflH  dotaMn 
i>i!UlL<MmKirua«dH>k~BiuM|,ai> 
j^  be  nL«»  ID  ilbr  of  pnjHt  bookie  uM  [BlllflV 

nMtnjr  the  euHfron  bee  KM,  Am  OAd  imu  Usui, 
ipQP  11  the  poBm  of  TtiBlA-    &bH  fordiwUta  rtTBeli 


gbly  motlier,  and  her  son,  wbo  Md(* 

ly  ]9ua,  bflr  iDBtrumaatt,  th«  grflatl 
Uii  wo  A  b;  DalaeH,  Jotb,  ud  FhU  ; 

uUoi;  O.MJU  »ot  iMtur  li>>oi»JI»d  Ptia  Jrt,  M 
[T oUtaflidfBudal  Diwn  nHh u *,  *«Hftw 
IChioB.  nu  iHinMud  puMlau  idM- 

'.  Ud  001 W hl(  eoSnanltH (Mm, wUb Ik* 


sHr^~~" 


THE  DUNCIAD.  427 

In  eldeiit  time,  ere  mortals  writ  or  read, 
Ere  Pallas  issued  from  the  Thtmderer's  head,  10 

Dnlness  o'er  all  possessed  her  ancient  right. 
Daughter  of  Chaos  and  eternal  Night : 
Fate  in  their  dotage  this  fair  idiot  gave. 
Gross  as  her  tfire,  and  as  her  mother  grave, 
Lahorioos,  heavy,  busy,  bold,  and  blind. 
She  ruled,  in  native  anarchy,  the  mind. 

REMARKS. 

•o  that  we  ue  •bliged  to  open  onr  note*  with  a  discoverv  who 
he  really  wu.  We  Tearn  from  tlie  former  editor,  that  tiii^ 'niece 
was  preaeoted  by  the  hands  of  Sir  Robert  \Valpole  to  King 
OeoTfe  II.  Now  the  aathor  directly  tells  us,  bis  bero  is  the  man 

* who  brinn 

Tbe  Smithfield  moses  to  the  ear  or  klDg^.' 

And  It  is  notorious  who  was  tbe  person  on  whom  this  prince 
conferred  the  honour  of  the  laurel. 

It  appears  as  plainly  from  the  apostrophe  to  the  gpreat  in  the 
third  verse,  that  Tibbald  could  not  be  the  person,  who  was  ne\er 
an  author  in  fashion,  or  caressed  by  the  great :  whereas  this 
■Infle  characteristic  is  suflScicnt  to  point  out  the  true  hero: 
who,  above  all  other  poeta  of  his  time,  was  the  peculiar  delight 
and  chosen  companion  of  the  nobility  of  England ;  and  wrote, 
as  he  himself  tells  ns,  certain  of  his  works  at  the  earnest  desire 
of  persons  of  quality. 

tastly,  the  sixth  verse  affords  full  proof;  this  poet  being  the 
onlv  one  who  was  universally  known  to  have  had  a  son  so  ex- 
actly like  him,  in  his  poetical,  theatrical,  political,  and  moral 
capacities,  that  it  could  justly  be  said  of  him, 

'  Still  Dance  the  second  reigns  like  Dunce  the  first' 

Bentt. 

Ver.  1.  The  mighty  mother,  and  her  son,  dec]  Tlie  reader 
oaf  bt  here  to  be  cautioned,  that  the  mother,  and  not  the  sun,  is 
the  principal  agent  of  this  poem ;  tlie  latter  of  them  is  only 
cho»en  as  her  colleague  fas  was  anciently  the  custom  in  Rome 
before  some  great  expealtlon),  the  main  action  of  the  poem 
being  by  no  means  tiie  coronation  of  the  laureat,  which  is  per- 
formed  in  tbe  very  first  book,  but  the  restoration  of  the  empire 
of  Dulness  in  Britain,  which  Is  not  accomplished  till  the  labt. 

Ver.  3.  The  Smithfield  moses—]  Smithfield  is  the  place  where 
Bartholomew-fair  was  kept,  whose  shows,  machines,  and  dra- 
matical entertainments,  formerly  agreeable  only  to  the  taste  of 
the  rabble,  were,  by  the  hero  of  this  poem,  and  others  of  equal 

Senius,  brought  to  the  theatres  of  Covent-garden.  Lincoln's-inn- 
elds,  and  tbe  Hay-market,  to  be  the  reining  nleasurrs  of  the 
court  and  town.  This  happened  in  tbe  rd^s  of  King  George  1. 
and  II.    Sec  Book  Hi. 

Ver.  4.— by  Dulness,  Jove,  and  Fate;]  i.e.  by  their  JudgmenU, 
their  intorests,  and  their  Inclinations. 

Ver.  15.  Laborious,  heavy,  busy,  bold,  dec]  I  wonder  the 
learned  Scriblerus  has  omitted  to  advertise  tbe  reader,  at  the 
opening  of  this  poem,  that  Dulness  here  is  not  to  be  taken  con- 
tractedly  for  mere  stupidity,  but  in  the  enlarged  sense  of  the 
word,  for  all  slowneM  of  apprehension,  shortness  of  sight,  or 
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One  cell  there  is,  conceal'd  from  mlgar  eye, 

rhe  caTe  of  porerty,  and  poetry. 

Keen  hollow  winds  howl  lluroagh  the  Ueak  recess, 

Emblem  of  music  cansed  by  emptiness. 

Hence  bards,  like  Protena,  long  in  vain  tied  down, 

Escape  in  modsters,  a^d  amaae  the  town. 

Hence  Miscellanies  spring,  the  weekly  boast 

Of  Cnrll's  chaste  press,  and  lintof  s  robric  post :     40 

Hence  hymnini;  Tyburn's  elegaic  lines, 

Hence  journals,  medleys,  Mercaries,  magazines; 

Sepolchral  Ues,  oar  holy  walls  to  grace, 

A.nd  new-year  odes,  and  all  the  Gratnitreet  race. 

In  clouded  majesty  here  Dnlness  shone. 
Four  guardian  yirtues,  round,  support  her  throne : 

REMARKS. 

die  Mn  Joktly  saya  of  them)  are  no  ill  monuments  of  hl«  fame  a« 
la  aitUt. 

Ver.  34.  —poverty,  and  poetry,]  I  cannot  here  omit  a  reroarli 
:hat  wiil  greatly  endear  our  author  to  every  one,  who  shall  at- 
tentively observe  that  humanity  and  candour,  which  every  where 
Spears  In  him  towards  those  unhappy  objects  of  the  ridicule  of 
mankind,  the  bad  poets.  He  there  imputes  all  scandalous 
rhymes,  scurrilous  weekly  papers,  base  flatteries,  wretched  ele- 
I,  songs,  and  verses  (even  from  those  sung  at  court,  to  bal- 
In  the  streets),  not  so  much  to  malice  or  servility  as  to  dal- 

.  J,  and  not  so  much  to  dulness  as  to  necessity.  And  thus,  at 
the  very  commencement  of  his  satire,  he  makes  an  apology  for 
all  that  are  to  be  satirized. 

Ver.  40.  — Curll's  chaste  press,  and  Untot's  rubric  poiit :]  Two 
booksellers,  of  whom  see  Book  ii.  The  former  was  nned  by  the 
Conrt  of  King's  Bench  for  publishing  obscene  books ;  the  Utter 
Bsaally  adorned  his  shop  with  titles  in  red  letters. 

Ver.  41.  Hence  hymning  Tybum*s  elegiac  lines,]  It  is  an  aii- 
;ii>nt  English  custom  for  the  malefsrtors  to  sing  a  psalm  at  their 
sxecntion  at  Tyburn ;  and  no  less  customary  to  piint  elegies  on 
Jbdr  deathb,  at  the  same  time,  or  before. 

Ver.  43.  Sepulchral  lies,]  is  a  just  satire  on  the  flaUerles  and 
'alsehoods  admitted  to  be  inscribed  on  the  walls  of  churches,  in 
3pitaphs ;  which  occasioned  the  following  epigram : 

'  Friend!  in  }our  epitaphs,  I'm  grieved. 

So  very  ranch  is  said: 
One  hair  will  ne^er  be  betiered, 

The  other  never  read.' 

Ver.  44.  —new-year  odes,]  Made  by  the  poet-laureat  for  the 
time  being,  to  be  sung  at  court  on  every  new-year's  day,  the 
words  of  which  are  happily  drowned  in  tne  voices  and  instru- 
ments* The  new-year  odes  of  the  hero  of  this  work  were  of  a 
cast  distinguliihed  from  all  that  preceded  him.  and  made  a  con- 

Splcnous  part  of  his  character  as  a  writer,  which  doubtless  in- 
Dced  our  author  to  mention  them  here  so  particularly. 
Ver.  45.   In  clouded  ms^esty  here  Dulness  shone,]  See  this 
cloud  removed,  or  rolled  uack,  or  gathered  up  to  her  head. 
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Fith  her 

(U  on  the  day,  vhen  ■  •  licb  nod  ffrvre, 

Cimon  tnomph'd  both  on  land  and  wara; 

w  nitlunit  guilt,  of  bloodleu  iTOTdji  and  mtc«, 

haina,  warm  fura,  broad bannen,  and  broad  facea) 

lit,  in  dnarpa,  Che  cutard  of  (he  day ; 


OB  their  ana,  their  atudent  pr 


lire  imprest  and  glaring  in  hla  aon  : 

growing  lump,  and  bringa  it  to  a  boar. 
IV  Did  Fryn  in  reatloa  Daniel  ohlnQ, 
iiuden  tie  out  Blaclmore'a  cndleu  line : 


IDDI'IuriUDkldE,  i>iull>IIhiii«;U r.i::- :J  pottrj, 

I  Uveti,  In  SfCUb^  Dombe^  uni-  kt-n  t-l.]    Settle 
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h  she  marka  her  image  fall  expreet, 
fin  Bays's  monster-bleeding  breast; 

REMARKS. 

Mtber  praised ;  we  shoald.  In  coBipafiioii,  fOUietlBes  ■ 
lim  with  *  silent  nnd,  and  let  him  fo  awa/  with  the 
)f  his  ill-nature.— Poor  Furios,  fanin)  when  aoT  of 
iporarles  are  iipolien  well  of,  qtutflnfc  tlie  froona  of 
t  dispote,  steps  bacli  a  thousand  years  to  (mU  hi  the 
'  the  ancients.  His  very  pane^ric  is  spiteful,  and  he 
tbm  same  reason  as  some  ladies  do  their  commendation 
beauty,  who  would  never  have  had  their  icood  wordf 
living  one  happened  to  be  mentioned  in  their  compaoy. 
use  is  not  the  tribute  of  his  heart,  but  the  sacrroce  of 
e,'  &c.    Indeed,  his  pieces  against  our  poet  are  some- 


I  anrrY  character,  and  as  they  are  now  scarce  extant, 
lis  aiyie  m^  be  satisfactory  to  the  curious.  '  A  younr, 
rt  gentleman,  whose  outward  form,  though  it  shooid 
downright  monkey,  would  not  differ  so  much  from  bu- 
I  as  his  unthinking  immaterial  part  does  from  bnmau 
ling. — He  is  as  stupid  and  as  venomous  as  a  honch- 
d.  A  book  through  which  folly  and  ignorance,  those 
a  lame  and  impotent,  do  ridiculously  look  big  and  very 
(rut  and  hobble,  cheek  by  jowl,  with  their  arms  on 
Ag  led  and  supported,  and  bully-back'd  by  that  blind 
apudence.'    Reflect,  on  the  Essay  on  Criticism,  p.  96. 

be  ui^ust  not  to  add  his  reasons  for  this  fury,  they  are 
and  so  coercive.  '  I  regard  him,'  salth  he,  <  as  an 
t  so  much  to  me,  as  to  my  king,  to  my  counti7.  to  my 
nd  to  that  liberty  which  has  been  the  sole  feUcity  of 
i  vagary  of  fortnne,  who  is  sometimes  pleased  to  be 
;  and  the  epidemic  madness  of  the  times,  have  given 
ition.  and '  reputation.'  as  Hobbes  says, '  is  power/  and 
ade  liim  dantrtrous.  Therefore  I  look  on  it  as  my  duty  to 


}  than  life,  of  wbich  1  have  now  for  forty  years  Seen  a 
siwrtor,  6cc.  I  look  upon  it  as  my  duty,  I  say,  to  do — you 
/bat— to  uuU  the  lioii*8  i>kin  from  this  little  ass,  which 
Tor  has  thrown  round  him ;  and  to  shew  that  this  author, 
een  lately  so  much  in  vogue,  has  neither  sense  in  Us 
nor  Englich  in  his  expressions.'  Dennis,  Rem.  on 
■f.  p.  3.  91,  Sic. 

:hese  public-snirited  reasons,  Mr.  D.  bad  a  private  one ; 
his  manner  of  expressing  it  in  p.  93,  appears  to  have 
lly  strong.  He  was  even  in  bodily  fear  of  his  life,  fk'ora 
nations  or  the  said  Mr.  P.  '  The  story,'  says  he,  '  is 
0  b4>  told,  but  who  would  be  acquainted  with  it,  may 
ni  Mr.  Curll,  my  bookseller.  However,  what  my  reason 
«ted  to  mu,  that  1  have  with  a  just  confidence  said,  in 
f  his  two  clandestine  weapons,  his  slander  and  his 
Which  last  words  of  his  book  plainly  discover  Mr.  D.'s 
was  that  of  being  poisoned,  in  like  manner  as  Mr.  Curll 
tiefore  him  :  of  wmcb  fact,  see  a  full  and  true  account 
rid  and  barbarous  revenge,  by  poison,  on  the  body  of 
urll,  printed  in  1716,  the  year  antecedent  to  that  where- 
iuarks  of  Mr.  Dennis  were  published.    But  what  puts 


I 


lnndDQ,  born  In  tU7.    He  pild  court  id  Mr.  Drfdcn  : 
C'iniri-ci,  beUii«diiulivbll(«l  Uie  pobkic  irill 

Plixlark  wriUB^jHdKUr  rnalir  In  Bjf  Jdipoi 
apFnan  Df  ksnqdlnrnlnv.  That  bo  li  mulv  of 
afpfdeuKkm  vd  Jodncqlj  bit  crilMar-   '— 
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iraariag  and  lupperless  the  hero  sat, 

taiphemed  hia  goda,  the  dice,  and  damn'd  hit  fate. 

ten  gnawed  his  pen,  then  dash*d  it  on  the  gnmnd, 

liking  from  thought  to  thought,  a  vast  profonnd! 

hmg'd  for  his  sense,  hat  found  no  bottom  there, 

et  wrote  and  floander*d  on,  in  mere  despair.       ISO 

Mmd  him  much  embryo,  much  abortion  lay, 

•ch  future  ode,  and  abdicated  play : 

(mseniie  precipitate,  like  running  lead, 

len  slipp'd  through  crags  and  aig-zags  of  the  head; 

1  that  on  folly  frenzy  could  beget, 

nits  of  duU  heat,  and  sooterkins  of  wit. 

ext  o'er  his  books  his  eyes  began  to  roll, 

I  pleasing  memory  of  all  he  stole, 

ow  here  he  sipp'd,  how  here  he  plunder'd  snug, 

id  suck'd  aU  o'er  like  an  industrious  bug.  130 

Mre  lay  poor  Fletcher's  half-eat  scenes,  and  here 

le  frippery  of  crucified  MoUere : 

REBIARKS. 

■t  a«  well  M  doll,  he  declares  he  will  have  the  last  word ;  whkh 
rasloned  the  following  ^gram : 

'  Quoth  Gibber  to  Pope, '  Though  in  rene  yoa  foreclose, 
I'll  have  the  last  word :  for,  by  G— .  I'll  write  prose.' 
Poor  Colly,  thy  reasoning  is  none  of  the  strongest. 
For  know,  the  last  word  is  the  word  that  lasu  longest.' 

fm,  1  Iff.  — sQpperless  the  hero  sat,]  It  is  amaiing  how  the  sense 
tUs  hath  been  mistaken  by  all  the  former  commentaton,  who 
•St  Mly  suppose  it  to  imply,  that  the  hero  of  the  poem  wanted 
sqiper.  In  tmth,  a  great  absurdity.  Not  that  we  are  igno- 
U  fliat  the  hero  of  Homta^s  Odyssey  is  freqoently  in  that  cir- 
OMtance,  and,  therefore,  it  can  no  way  derogate  from  the 
Mdevr  of  an  epic  poem*to  represent  snch  hero  vMer  a  calamity , 
which  the  greatest  not  only  of  critics  and  poets,  bat  of  kings 
d  warriors,  bare  been  suMect.  Bnt  mach  more  refined,  I  will 
iitnre  to  say,  is  the  meanfiig  of  oar  aathor :  it  was  to  give  as 
liqaely  a  cvrioas  precept,  or  whatBossa  caUs  a  disguised  sen- 
ice,  that  *  Temperance  is  the  life  of  study.'  The  language  of 
esy  brings  all  into  action ;  and  to  represent  a  critic  encom- 
Med  with  books,  but  without  a  sniper, is  a  picture  which  Urely 
presseth  how  much  the  true  critic  prefers  the  diet  of  the  mind 
that  of  the  bodjr,oDe  of  wlddi  he  always  castintes,  and  often 
bUy  neglects,  for  the  greatur  improvement  of  the  other.^— 

tat  since  the  discorery  of  the  true  hero  of  the  poem,  may  we 

t  add,  that  nothing  was  so  natural,  after  so  great  a  loss  of 

mey  at  dice,  or  or  reputation  by  nis  play,  as  that  the  poft 

Mild  hare  no  great  stomach  to  eat  a  supper  t  Besides,  how 

dl  has  the  poet  consulted  his  heroic  character,  in  adding  that 

»wore  nil  (he  time  t—Bentl, 

'er.i$i.  —poor  Fletcher't  half-eat  scenes,'!  K  sTcaXvuDXieK  «A 

%  'Hf"-^'  to  patch  up  his  plays. 

r.  IS9,  The  frippery--]  •  When  1  fitted  up  *ii  oVApVv)  V».  '^^ 


iMlT  (ml  M|WI«a|r  aw  jMllt  ten  sr  IH>  i 
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]  }i1b  flolfeniig  brdlierhood  redr 
■pfl  the  uartyrdDm  of  Jakes  and 
ic  library  F  of  6ie«ve  and  Ecnnc 
irged,  and  worthy  Settle,  Banki 
hi«b  abort,  mote  soUd  learning 


Lyra  thtre  a  dreadful  front  extendi, 
here  the  ^roaDiuf  shelyes  Pliildnoa  bendL 

evji  d  frtfrm  tapers  Had  deluded  p  ea 
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r.iji.  l>UhBiaalMkU,dgitgrjrAiric.   '  1H«  inuAied 
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fluffering  brotherhood  retire, 
the  inart3^dom  of  jakes  and  fin: 
»rary !  of  Greece  and  Rome 
i,  and  worthy  Settle,  Banks^  and  BropnMt. 
aboye,  more  solid  learning  shone, 
of  an  age  that  heard  of  none ; 
»n  slept,  -with  Wynkyn  at  his  side, 
in  wood,  and  one  in  strong  cow-hide ; 
1  by  spice,  like  mummies,  many  a  year,. 
)f  divinity  appear :  152 

>re  a  dreadful  front  extends^ 
e  groaning  shelves  Philemon  bends. 
welye  volumes,  twelve  of  amplest  si2e, 
om  tapers  and  defrauded  pies, 

REMARK^: 

orthy  Settle,  Banks,  usd  Broome.]  The  poet  haa 
e  three  authors  in  iKurticuIar,  as  they  are  parallel 
hiii  three  capacities ;  1.  Settle  was  his  brother 
indeed  upon  naif-pay,  for  he  citv  instead  of  the 
ally  famous  for  uaintelliglble  flignts  in  his  poems 
lions,  such  as  shows,  bircb-davs,  6cc.  3.  Banks  waa 
,'edy  (though  more  successful)  in  one  of  his  trasre^ 
of  Evsex,  which  is  yet  alive ;  Anna  Boleyn.  fh^ 
,  and  Cvrus  the  Great,  are  deskd  and  gone.  These 
sort  or  beggar's  velvet,  or  a  happy  mixture  of 
n  and  thin  prosaic ;  exactly  imitated  in  Perolla 
sar  in  Egypt,  and  the  Heroic  Daughter.  3.  Broone 
nan  of  Ben  Jonson,  who  once  picked  up  a  comedy 
,  or  from  some  cast  scenes  of  nis  master,  not  eo- 
Iblc. 

ir(>  solid  learning — ]  Some  have  objected,that  books 
not  so  well  the  library  of  our  Bays,  which  they  . 
ited  of  novels,  plays,  and  obscene  books ;  but  they 
that  he  furnished  his  shelves  only  for  ornament, 
books  no  more  than  the  dry  bodies  of  divinity, 
t,  were  purchased  by  his  fatJier  when  he  designed 
vu.  See  the  note  on  ver.  300. 
axton— ^  A  printer  in  the  time  of  Edw.  IV.  Rich. 
/I I.:  >^ynkyn  de  Word^ his  successor,  in  that  of 
VII i.  The  former  translated  into  prose  Virgil's 
tory ;  of  which  he  speaks,  in  hisproeme,in  a  very 
r,  as  of  a  book  hanlly  known.  Tlbbald  quotes  a 
om  him  in  Mist's  Journal  of  March  16,  1728,  con- 
unge  and  manayllouse  beaste,  called  sagittayre,' 
1  have  Shakspeare  to  mean  rather  than  Teucer, 
brated  by  Homer. 

h  de  Lyra,  or  Harpsfield.  a  very  voluminous  coin> 
le  works,  in  five  vast  folios,  were  printed  in  1479. 
lemon  Holland,  doctor  in  phydc.  'He  translated 
,  that  a  man  would  think  he  had  done  nothing 
,  that  he  might  be  called  translator-general  of  hb 
s  alone  of  His  turning  into  EngUah  are  sufficient 
try  gentleman  a  coujilete  Ubrary.'r-WiiutaiUey. 
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And  Me !  iky  yery  Gaaetteen  gire  o'er. 

E'en  Ralph  repents,  and  Henley  writes  no  more. 

What  then  renukinst  Ourself.    Still,  still  remain 

Gibbeiian  forehead,  and  Cibberian  brain. 

rhis  brazen  brightness,  to  the  'squire  so  dear ; 

this  polish'd  hardness,  that  reflects  the  peer :         390 

rhis  arch  absurd,  that  wit  and  fool  delights ; 

Iliis  mess,  toss'd  np  of  Hockley-hole  and  White's  ; 

Where  dukes  and  batchers  join  to  wreathe  my 

crown, 
kt  once  the  bear  and  fiddle  of  the  town. 

O  bom  in  sin,  and  forth  in  foUy  brooi^t! 
Works  damn'd  or  to  be  damn'd  (your  father's  fault) 
Go,  purified  by  flames,  ascend  the  sky. 
My  better  and  more  Christian  progeny ! 
Unstain'd,  untouch'd,  and  yet  in  maiden  sheets ; 
While  all  your  smut^^  sisters  walk  the  streets.       230 
Ye  shall  not  beg,  like  gratis-glTen  Bland, 
Sent  with  a  pass,  and  vagrant  through  the  land ; 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  915.  — Gas«tteer§— 1  A  band  of  ministerial  writers,  hired  at 
the  prices  mentioned  in  tne  note  on  Book  ii.  rer.  316,  who  un 
the  Yerr  day  their  patron  Quitted  his  post,  laid  down  their  pa- 
per, ana  declared  tney  would  never  more  meddle  in  politi<-8. 

Ver.  318.  Cibberkn  forehead,]  So  indeed  all  the  MSS.  read ; 
bat  I  make  no  scruple  to  pronounce  them  all  wrong,  the  laurcat 
being  elsewhere  celebrated  by  our  poiet  for  his  great  modesty — 
modest  Cibber— Read,  therefore,  at  my  peril,<Cerberian  forehead.' 
This  is  perfectly  classical,  and.  what  is  more,  Homerical ;  the  dog 
wsa  the  ancient,  as  the  batch  w  the  modem  symbol  of  impudence 
(Kw6c  onnar  exo^^*  wys  Achilles  to  Agamemnon),  which, 
when  la  a  superlative  degree,  may  well  be  denominated  from 
Cerberus,  the  dog  with  three  heads.  But  as  to  the  latter  part  of 
this  verve,  Obbrrlan  brain,  that  is  certainly  the  genuine  reading. 

\  cr.  335.  O  born  in  sin,  itc."]  This  is  a  tender  and  pawionate 
UKVHtrnphe  U)  his  own  works,  which  he  is  going  to  Hacri(icf>, 
mgret'able  to  the  nature  of  man  in  great  affliction ;  and  rvilect- 
Ing,  like  a  [>arent,  on  the  many  nuaerable  fates  to  which  tht7 
would  otherwise  be  subJecL 

Ver.  338.  My  better  aud  more  Christian  progeny !]  '  It  may  be 
observable,  that  my  muse  and  my  spouse  were  equally  prolitic ; 
that  the  one  was  seldom  the  mother  of  a  child,  but  in  the  same 
year  the  other  made  me  the  father  of  a  play.  1  think  we  had  a 
dosen  of  each  sort  between  us ;  of  both  wliich  kinds  some  died 
Id  their  infancy,'  Sic.  Life  of  C.  C.  p.  317,  8vo.  eoit. 

Ver.  331.  —gratis-given  Bland,— Sent  with  a  pass,]  It  was  a 
practice  »o  to  give  the  Daily  Gazetteer  and  ministerial  pamphirt* 
(in  which  tliis  B.  was  a  writer),  and  to  send  them  post-free  to  all 
the  towns  in  the  kingdom. 

U 


Teaim  gmh'd  attain,  u  ^orq  ptUo  Priam'a  Byeh, 

Rouied  by  tlie  light,  old  Dnlnai  hnred  tfat  bea 
Then  mMch'd  a  ih«l  of  IIiuIq  from  her  Iwd ; 
Sodden  she  flie*»  add  wbeLms  it  o'er  th«  pyre ; 

Hfir  ample  prtdenu  fiUfl  Dp  all  thfl  place  i 
A  Teil  of  rogB  ditat«fl  bei  awfol  face  i 
Great  in  bor  cbarma !  aa  whAD  dei  ifariflTafl  and  may* 

She  bids  hira  wait  her  tJj  her  a^cnd  dome : 
WeU  pleued  he  enler'd.  and  eonfoa'd  hia  home. 
So  ipiriu,  ending  iheir  terrtnrial  iwe, 
Aacetid,  and  rDcogoixe  their  uative  place. 
,TIii>  the  great  mulher  dearer  bald  than  all 
The  club  of  irMmata,  or  bar  own  Gnildhan :         i 


How  nmdom  thongfaU  now  m 
Nawleaie  all  memory  ofseoa 
How  prologties  into  prefaceB  d 


I  are  fritter'd  quite  am 
»  by  the  tail: 


IL  thaaka  to  Prance,  aj 


^«.lM.--«Te>lmoUier-i»w»«  -»I»i'.'hmiPF'll«lii  I 
"tmt.  TTie  rtidaaan,  a  dims  *I*m  Io  ne  ucJeDt  meniber 
^^tnl  polldril  cIvtM,  wbD  «erv  conliDllr  ilWDlricff  Q 


'  for  SImuh  Iq^Ul  ■Uu'tB  Hllk*^ 

'■udL  Ha  )iii  gWlnri  o*  wprU  I 

ffflCb  plu«,'-J«Hj  Ll»a  «r  Dm 

■wiH,  ud  Iw  oiiMt  u  bucriHktrJirtln  < 

•■  idmiiBBnt«r«i(it. »,  ina.ioipai'n'  ri 

nra  plaicd  b  rlri-  mi  ■  pvK  of  filM^  A 
erTDBHW  tnuuuhiQi  or  fka  CaHHPH-Pnji 
BMbUh  FrBBffa,  JtnIUii.&c.  Ai  for  ■*  ■nun 
■fn  bHinTirHi  lu  •![  Pon^  worth  au 
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lere  no  critics  damn,  nor  dons  molMt, 
wretched  Withers,  Ward,  and  Gildon  rttt, 
b-bom  Howard,  more  majestic  sire, 
tol  of  Quality  completes  the  quire, 
ibber  I  thou,  his  laurel  shall  supportf 
ly  son,  has  still  a  friend  at  court.  MO 

irour  gates,  ye  princes,  see  him  cornel 
lound  ye  viols,  be  the  cat-call  dumb! 
ring  the  madding  bay,  the  drunken  vine ; 
iping,  dirty,  courdy  ivy  join. 
ul  his  aid-de-camp,  lead  on  my  sons, 
m'd  with  points,  antidieaes,  and  puns, 
rdry.  Billingsgate,  my  dau^^ters  dear, 
his  front,  and  oaliis  bring  up  die  rear: 
ler  his,  and  under  Archer's  wing, 
and  Grub-street  skulk  behind  the  king.     SIO 
vhen  shall  rise  a  monarch  all  our  own, 
I  nursing-mother,  rock  the  throne ; 
>rince  and  people  dose  the  curtain  draw, 
dm  from  light,  and  cover  him  from  law ; 

REMARKS. 

6.  —Withers,]  See  on  rer.  140. 

Glldon— ]  Charles  Gildon,  a  writer  of  crittdsnu'  and 
he  last  are,  bred  at  St.  Omer'g  with  die  Jetoita ;  but  re- 
popery.  Be  published  Blount's  booluagalnst  the  dirinity 
the  Oracles  of  Reason,  Sic.  HedgnaUzed  himself  as  a 
ring  written  some  rery  bad  plays;  abused  Mr.  P.  rery 
isly  in  an  anonvmotts  pamphlet  of  the  Life  of  Mr.  Wj- 
i>rinted  by  Curll ;  in  another,  called  the  New  Rehearsal, 
1  1714 ;  in  a  third,  entitled  the  Complete  Art  of  English 
1  two  volumes ;  and  others. 

7.  —Howard,]  Hon.  Edward  Howard,  author  of  the  Brf  • 
:eS(  and  a  great  number  of  wonderful  pieces,  celebrated 
e  Earls  of  Dorset  and  Rochester,  Duke  of  Buckingham, 
er,  6cc. 

•9, 310.  — under^rcher's  wing,— Gaming,  &c.]  When  the 
j^ainst  gaming  was  drawn  up,  it  was  represented,  that 
by  ancient  custom,  plays  at  haiard  one  night  ia  the 
d  then- fore  a  clause  was  inserted,  with  an  exemption  aa 
particular.  Under  this  pretence,  the  groom-porter  had 
ippropriated  to  gaming  all  the  summer  the  court  was 
agton,  which  his  majesty  accidentally  being  acquainted 
h  a  just  indignation,  prohibited.  Itis  reported  tnesame 
l&  vet  continued  wherever  the  court  resides,  and  the  ba- 
e  were  open  to  all  the  professed  gamesters  in  town. 

atest  and  justest  sovereign !  k^ow  you  this? 
!  no  more,  than  Thames'  calm  head  can  know 
se  meftds  his  arms  drown,  or  whose  corn  o'erHow.' 

2/imne  to  Qiwmi  EHx» 


*"  1m  1."*''^  ^.i«  *"?s*r 


BOOK  THE  SECOND. 


u  ^^iici.  td'virsll,  but  forV- . = 

>|)peu1iir.  >c«FdlDf  l»1laaler,  OfUk.](vh.  pnpHcd  Ihr  prikn 


pgniiu  uul  hUba  nxB^  ito  IhM  aljnfaidt  Mill,  ud  dlrn 
insil  |in>jirii'l>]  lui  rucclur,  not  oF  Ikir  |iii(>.%ir  dUr  pa- 


Henley'a  aiill  tab,  or  nHkno'i  Inih  throne, 
Ot  thtt  wher«a  her  Cuilli  tha  public  ponn. 
All  botuumi,  fracnuit  grains  uul  gnUSB  abawen, 


FR  mm.  upon  Ibe  ngiurilliia  nf  •tkb  Ikt  trrr 


Tfn  Qiip,  wlikh  *e  ctmlHtin,  Id 

And  UmJuuiliutiiAGnak'd, 'UoIbxIeBcUi 


ABdfeBADBIbMidraTlani-.. 

A  poen  6ni  iha  pImM  bdbn  (Mr  0^ 

He  ueligat,  immtiiil  ■■;■,  adiirt  ■>!  tti>i 
b  ■  dun  nVit-fOwn  of  hk  (nra  Ibcm  iUb, 
But  ncli  ■  Iwlk  w  M  tw«ln  budi  eodl  nla 
TwdTs  iimilliii  liiili  nriliimi  iliiiimitii  ili 


of  Ilii?  buL^J ;  .1  JJ'fr  nhkhibr  CDUrlof  MHWid  ^pr>pF  \iiu- 

whLchli U recordrd  tW pD«t  Mwir  «n  k  MmpofIH  ^  tv 
uiH'B (ule,  dnnli ■UHindnntlr,  uid  vimred  fer1hTen»  wtUiain 
"fbUiwIriUfhin^  riil.Slrlult.niUllI'nlHioiH- 


■2  r.e's:  !£?i-;rt&*ris 


THB  DUNCUD. 


Lh  me  Iwgui  this  g«niiUf  fend  ihull  find-^ 
(poke ;  tnd  BhD  with  listet  idull  anUnd  ■ 
ekr  hfitd  thern  mate.     AlonCt  OUCail^t  lo  r«AI, 
od  dauntlsH  Curll;  •  Behold  that  ilnl  lursJ 


r.  Pi^  mi  ullnl  gm  of  ike  Muin^  InliC  Mr.  ifoiin  Ibe 

gore  liKl  loft  Mb  urdnllgd,  la  BMni  kk  iBk  Is  »id«It!T 

jT  work }  ig  Bira  cjBdWMlM  h  ^  KJli^tal  te  prlilej 

•  HIc  («t~,  HUBqu  nPK' 

™SZ^f.  hL  (ITr.  jSJIE  £.;"J^KIk^hM■^*~i 

mJl^  1^  1  Moll  Certain  Pklihal \lirk»  wi ilr Jaw bJiw * 


Ian  111  Wjrt«  »i.mlf  IBMrTkMf.Mawj  ilH  hif 

a.  Bin  lortr  tJMM-l  W>  hH  im  hh  ik>  qii,i>«. 
ookwlltn  I  pcwai^  ■*Ma»Maaijjbtaiira  kan^i^ 

y>tmii1?Kr^irJlSnirt   ^^  bwkwBar  priaua 
I  milW,  IbU  «f  iKwMd  Cam.    «•  aptUimpcU- 


Jcfc-lcnc'il  J>u»b  i«ma  n  snutate. 


ciTeaiD;  catce  btffon  hit  nei^hbonr'i 

(Hint  IbMi  MkH  la  I*  «i*3m  if  allinlH 

G'mj  ha  filM  oa  fletont  tta  fmt  ■otter  b 
m,  Ik*  fiajitM  Mil  ■IIIil|liilB>li  ijjibwiii 

Tin  (ribu  <a  Hitar  k«  r^niii  ii  ■  ini 
■•mil  Mwim  gtltrtiiM  i  ■&>  mctiiHl 

kg  Owt  Fi»,  ■Uck  bi  ■oal  ts  iMWut  H  I 
tfUfmuA  fiJihBi  nr  uby  Hti  Fapt,  lanimi 
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fortmied  Corll  to  slide ;  loud  shoot  Hie  band. 

SemardI  Bernard  I  rings  thro*  all  the  Strand). 

!ne  with  filth  the  miscreant  lies  bewraydt 

I  in  the  plash  his  wickedness  had  laid : 

first  (if  poets  aught  of  truth  declare) 

aitiff  vatidde  conceived  a  prayer : 

r,  Jove  I  whose  name  my  bards  and  I  adorey 

ach  at  least  as  any  god's,  or  more ;  80 

lim  and  his  if  more  devotion  warms, 

i  with  the  Bible,  up  with  the  pope's  arms.' 

>lace  there  is,  betwixt  earth,  air,  and  seas, 

■e,  from  ambrosia,  Jove  retires  for  ease*. 

in  his  seat  two  spadons  rents  appear, 
is  he  sits,  to  that  he  leans  his  ear, 
tears  the  various  vows  of  fond  mankind; 
beg  an  eastern,  some  a  western  wind; 
in  petitions,  mounting  to  the  sky, 
reams  abimdant  this  abode  supply;  00 

ed  he  reads,  and  then  returns  the  bills 
1  with  that  ichor  which  from  gods  distills. 
)ffice  here  fair  Cloadna  stands, 
ninisters  to  Jove  with  purest  hands. 

from  the  heap  she  pick'd  her  votary's  prayer, 
)laced  it  next  him,  a  distinction  rare ! 
id  the  goddess  heard  her  servant's  call, 
her  black  grottos  near  the  Temple-wall, 
ting  delighted  to  the  jest  unclean 
k-boys  vile,  and  watermen  obscene ;  100 

e,  as  he  fish'd  her  nether  realms  for  wit, 
ft  had  favour'd  him,  and  favours  yet. 
v'd  by  ordure's  sympathetic  force, 
'd  with  magic  jtiices  for  the  course, 
)U8  he  rises ;  from  th'  effluvia  strong, 
es  new  life,  and  scours  and  stinks  along ; 
Ases  Lintot,  vindicates  the  race, 
eeds  the  brown  dishonours  of  his  face. 
I  now  the  victor  stretch'd  his  eager  hand 
B  the  tall  nothing  stood,  or  seem'd  to  stand ; 

REMARKS. 
e2.  Down  with  the  Bible,  up  with  the  pope*8  arms.]  The 
Curll's  iign ;  the  Cross  Key*,  Lintot's. 
101.  Where,  an  he  A«h*d,  &c.J  See  the  preface  to  Swift's 
pe's  Mi»cellanieii. 


r 


IBI  llit  U  BnpBld  t*ll«  HUKh'll  tkWMJ, 

1  r[iy,  BO  Mnp,  of  ill  tl»  buB  or  wti. 


Dulueii,  food  qOMD,  repnti  the  j«K  afifc 
Three  *lck«d  Impa,  of  hoi  own  Ornb-Mio 
She  dHk'd  Uk«  CoDfien,  Addimi,  ud  P 
He9r>,Wuiiar,WIIUiu,nmt  dclOMntl 
Bnva),  Bond,  BohIooI,  die  nilcu  o»n|ht 


II  ■  buiR  (i^IdM  Mt.  )■— .  Cut.  Bn 

Edentflt,  an  konplaoi  4rv$$ak  porfl 


THE  DUNCIAD.  45ft 

!arll  stretches  alter  Gay,  bat  Gay  is  gone, 
[e  grasps  an  empty  Joseph  for  a  John : 
lo  Protens,  hunted  in  a  nobler  shape, 
lecame,  when  seix'd,  a  pappy  or  an  ape.  130 

To  him  the  goddess  :  '  Son  I  thy  grief  lay  down, 
md  tarn  this  whole  illnsion  on  Uie  town : 
kS  the  sage  dame,  experienced  in  her  trade, 
ty  names  of  toasts  retails  each  batter'd  jade 
When  hapless  Monsieor  mach  complains  at  Paris 
H  wrongs  from  dnchesses  and  Lady  Maries) ; 
te  thine,  my  stationer!  tiiis  magic  gift; 
look  shall  be  Prior;  and  Concanen,  Swift; 
lo  shall  each  hostile  name  become  our  own* 
jBd  we  too  boast  oar  Garth  and  Addison/  140 

REMARKS. 

itire  to  be  round !  where  was  sach  a  writer  ever  beard  of!  As 
)r  Besaleel,  it  carries  foivery  in  the  rery  name ;  nor  is  it,  as  the 
thers,  are,  a  sumamet  Thou  mayest  depend  upon  It,  no  such 
nttiors  ever  iived ;  all  phsfntoms. Seribl. 

Ver.  128.  Joseph  Gar,  a  fictitious  name  pat  by  Cnrll  before 
everal  pamphlets,  which  made  them  pass  with  many  for  Mr. 
}ay*t— The  arabisnlty  of  Uie  word  Josepb>  which  Ulcewise  signi- 
ie>  « loose  upper-coat,  ifives  much  pleasantry  to  the  idea. 

Ver.  132.  And  turn  this  whole  illusion  on  the  town :]  It  was  a 
•mmon  practice  of  this  bookseller  to  publish  vile  pieces  of  ob> 
cure  hands  under  the  names  of  eminent  authors. 

Ver.  138.  Cook  shall  be  Prior:]  The  man  here  speciOed  writ  a 
hta^  called  The  Battle  of  the  Poets,  in  which  Philips  and 
Velsted  were  the  heroes,  and  Swift  and  Pope  utterly  routed. 
le  also  published  some  malevolent  things  in  the  British,  Lon- 
k>n,  and  Daily  Journals :  and  at  the  same  time  wrote  letters  to 
4r.  Pope,  protesnuK  his  innocence.  His  chief  nork  was  a 
nuuiation  of  Hesiod,  in  which  Theobald  writ  notes,  aud  half 
lotes.  which  he  carerally  owned. 

•  Ibid. — and  Concanen,  Swift;]  In  the  first  edition  of  this 
loem  tliere  were  only  astetisks  In  this  place,  but  the  names 
rere  since  inserted,  merely  to  fill  up  the  verse,  and  give  ease 
o  the  ear  of  the  reader. 

Ver.  140.  And  we  too  boast  our  Garth  and  Addison.]  Nothing 
B  more  remarkable  than  our  author's  love  of  praising  good 
rriters.  He  has  in  this  very  poem  celebrated  Mr.  Locke,  Sir 
saac  Newton,  Or.  Barrow,  Dr.  Atterbury,  Mr.  Dryden,  Mr. 
longreve,  Dr.  Garth,  Mr.  Addison ;  in  a  word,  almost  every 
nan  of  his  time  that  deaerved  it:  even  Cibber  himself  (i>resum- 
ng  him  to  be  the  author  of  the  (tireless  Husband),  it  was  very 
Ufflcult  to  have  that  pleasure  in  a  poem  on  this  subject,  yet  he 
las  found  means  to  insert  their  panegyric,  and  has  made  even 
)ttlness  out  of  her  own  mouUi  pronounce  ft  It  must  have  been 
HtrtiCHlarly  agreeable  to  him  to  celebrate  Dr.  Garth :  boUi  as 
lis  constant  fnend,  and  as  he  was  his  predecessor  in  this  kind 
if  satire.  The  Dispensarr  attacked  the  whole  body  of  apothe- 
arles,  h  much  more  useful  one  undoubtedly  than  that  of  tht>  bad 
oets ;  if  in  truth  this  can  be  a  body,  of  which  no  two  members 


VFr.TIIL~Ttif  rnl  UtUl  d(  IlH-)  'T^  ilKrrpU  JHI 

|io(>r.'"rrMlir  mTukW  dTUk  DoKli^  hulillbclM 

DmntUi4l«MS«l  U-^BMrtlw  iktafuti of  IMi 
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laggy  tapestry,  worthy  to  be  spread 
Sodras'  old,  or  Donton's  modem  bed; 
rnctiTe  work!  whose  wry-mnuth'd  portraiture 
»lay'd  the  fates  her  confessors  endure, 
ess  on  high,  stood  unabash'd  De  Foe, 
Tutchin  flagrant  from  the  scourge  below. 

REMARKS. 
le  aM,  or  a  young  tosd,  ftir  be  It  from  w  to  call  him  a  tootli- 
ion,  or  an  old  lerpenu  Indeed,  had  I  wriuen  these  note* 
ras  once  my  intent)  in  the  learned  languaf  e.  I  mlrht  have 
I  him  the  appellationa  of  batatro,  ealetaium  eaputt  teurra 
•iviit,  being  pbraies  in  good  eMeem  and  frequent  luage 
ig  the  best  learned :  but  in  oar  mother-tongue,  were  I  to 
ny  gentleman  of  the  Donciad.  rarely  It  should  be  In  words 
:o  die  Tulrar  intelligible ;  whereby  Christian  charity,  de- 
r.  and  good  accord  among  authors,  might  be  preserved.— 

e  good  Scriblems  here,  as  on  all  occasions,  eminently  shews 
umanltv.  But  it  was  far  otherwise  with  the  gentlemen  of 
)unciad,  whose  scarrillties  were  always  personal,  and  of 
nature  which  provoked  every  honest  man  but  Mr.  Pope ; 
lever  to  be  lami'Uted,  since  mej  ocossioned  the  following 
ble  verses : 

'  While  malice.  Pope,  denies  thy  page 

Its  own  celestial  fire ; 
White  critics,  and  while  bards  in  rage. 

Admiring,  won't  admire : 

While  wayward  pens  thy  worth  assail. 

And  envious  tongues  decry : 
These  times,  though  many  a  Mend  bewail. 

These  times  beiwl  not  1. 

But  when  the  world's  loud  praise  Is  thine. 

And  spleen  no  more  dhail  blame. 
When  with  thy  Homer  thou  shalt  shine 

in  one  establish'd  fame : 

When  none  shall  rail,  and  every  lay 

Devote  a  wreath  to  thee ; 
That  day  (for  come  it  will),  that  day 

Shall  I  lament  to  see.' 

:r.  143.  A  shaggy  tapestry,]  A  sorry  kind  of  tapestry  fre« 
It  in  old  inns,  made  of  worsted  or  some  coarser  stuff;  like 
which  is  spoken  of  by  Donne :  *  Faces  as  frightful  as  theirs 
whip  Christ  in  old  hangings.'  This  imagery  woven  in  it 
les  to  the  mantle  of  Cloanthus,  in  iCn.  v. 
T.  U4,  John  Dunton  was  a  broken  bookseller,  and  abusive 
ibler ;  he  writ  Neck  or  Nothing,  a  violent  satire  on  some 
sters  of  state ;  a  libel  on  the  Duke  of  Devonshire  and  the 
op  of  Peterborough,  Jec. 

!r.l48.  And  Tutchin  flagrant  from  the  scourge—]  JohnTutchin, 
or  of  some  viie  verses,  and  of  a  weekly  paper  called  the 
srvator.  He  was  sentenced  to  be  whipped  through  several 
IS  in  the  west  of  England,  upon  which  he  petitioned  King 
es  11.  to  be  hanged.  When  that  prince  died  in  exile,  he 
te  an  invective  against  his  memory,  occasioned  by  some  hu- 
e  elegies  on  his  death.   He  lived  to  the  time  of  Queen  Anne. 


And  the  fmb  romil  ran  for  aie 

S«e  in  tha  drcla  Dal,  Eliu  i 

Tvo  IuIki  of  W«  cluH  cLingiug 


In  Hower 

ludiMuleliTbounUoiiel 

Tha  goddtx  tW :  '  Wm  but  on  HI 

'n..»u«. 

il^at.rur*tre>mln«tatb 

Hi>  be  yon  Juno  oTmaienic  u», 

-like  udder*,  ud  with  ox^ 

ViT.  m. 

ss?as« 

^f^ 

^  HlDHir  IIPSDI    tbi    itlHlsl  CU 

l.i>U'^  or  i 

,KBe?s=ji.M 

SsSwlSSi 

up«riMe;Iiula(IKi 
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rhii  CUiu  jnrdu  IM  Iha  chief  o'crconiB 
iepleniih,  not  taigloiisulT,  hI  bmne.' 

Ogham  ud  Curll  mecapl  tbe  glonona  ■trile 
Thonah  thlahk un  diHudn, md  that  U(  wUB), 


Jne  OD  bit  Tigonr  and  lapBrlaT  iln,  I 

nni  Oiboitu  lau'l  igi^ut  Ina  lattnM  piwt ; 

Ut  JoTfl'fl  bncht  bow  dupla^  lb  watery  roimd 
Sun  (igu  tb»t  BO  ipeccuor  ikill  bo  ImwD'd). 
i  Mcond  eObn  bmatt  but  now  dkgna, 
nu  wild  meuder  wuh'd  Aa  utiMV  ftM : 
riuu  tlw  amiil]  }M,  whidi  lusty  luudi  onlack, 
Spirfi  in  Ihe  gjoitma'a  oya  wbo  taraj  du  c«ik- 
Kol  w  from  ihamaton  Gnril ;  bnpMwn  afiTeul 
Hh  (treuD,  ud  nutiiic  floiufah'd  o^i  U>  bwd. 
So  (fuu«d  liks  theo  for  toitaluku  und  lunu) 
Briduiu  bia  hwublc  fuunuiii  loiiiiu: 
niTinijfa  half  the  hunu  bs  ponn  th'  eulled  on 


fuif  I  llawi  vlUi  bodour  HiiDHncIT,  ud  JuAlcv  to  ^dbt  «uh- 
■crlberg,  iivD  tliU  be  dunt  T   Whml  u  fDrnUndBb  be  cbir^nl 


lit  piecedfi  hii  duir : 
He  grim,  md  Iniki  brand  boohsm  -wlfli  ■  ■«>. 
Hit  bononr'j  mMDing  DnlneH  th«  flxpnu'd, 
'  Hf  win  thia  patnnirba  " 


Aild,  iiuUnI,  ttucy  f«eli  di'  impnUd  ae 
Now  etoOt  tmuhei  vwilaii  o'er  hii  fao 
Ha  Btratj  Adcmis,  And  feffeeta  gtiuuea ; 
Bolli  Uw  faathcT  to  taia  ui  ooiitsti, 
Than  hi*  Bk«  taate  dincU  tlu  opaiM; 


ag  tfh  tu|  lot 
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J  iit  mmuh  wlib  cluiic  flutlsry  uftrn, 
g  pulPd  ontoi  bant*  aut  in  Dupes. 
BlAed  Dual  the  poef « lufllinff  bAlni 
to  gitno  (ram  U*  Mlt,  glTiog  patm ; 
J  'WAUti  [  thy  ""ft-H'g  muter, 
ne  than  tieklait,  (lipei  hli  Ait  die  hstsr.    MD 
le  thn*  Midi  hud  ynmwUs  the  pleutng  puis, 


ii  p«c«^  aecnrtATy. 


pTcrallRj  In  Gnflind  nor  loian  TBin.     Rs  Bwihl 


II  bloBdm  Sto  llEhl  ami  dl«l7 


<"  *    Lit "^^  Sent  fi"^.;  »«»>»  i 
^  '""'^  w  Sit  fiWif^^j,  an*  .  ,^88  w  *^ 
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Of  such  aa  bellow  from  the  deep  divine ; 
There,  Webster  I  peal'dthyvoice,  and  Whitfield!  thine. 
But  feir  o'er  all  sonorous  Blackmore's  strain  ; 
Walls,  steeples,  skies*  bray  back  to  him  again.       260 
In  Tottenham  fields,  the  brethren,  with  amaze, 
jPrick  all  their  ears  up,  and  forget  to  graze ! 
Long  Chancery-lane  retentive  rolls  the  sound. 
And  courts  to  courts  return  it  round  and  round ; 
Thames  wafts  it  thence  to  Rufus'  roaring  hall. 
And  Hungerford  re-echoes  bawl  for  bawl. 
All  hail  him  victor  in  botb  gifts  of  song, 
Who  sings  so  loudly,  and  who  sings  so  long. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  2S8.  Webftei^-andWhitfleld!]  The  one  the  writer  of  a  iiewf- 
paper  called  the  We^ly  Miscellany,  the  other  a  field-preacher. 
Thtt  thought  the  only  means  of  advancing  religion  was  by  the 
oew-birth  of  spiritual  madness ;  that  by  the  old  death  of  fire  and 
faggot ;  and  tnerefore  they  agreed  in  this,  though  in  no  other 
earthly  thing,  to  abuse  all  the  sober  clergy.  From  the  small  suc- 
cess of  these  two  extraordinary  persons,  we  may  learn  how  little 
hurtful  bigotrr  and  enthusiasm  are,  while  the  civil  magistrate 
prudently  fbroears  to  lend  his  power  to  the  one,  in  order  to  the 


employing  it  against  the  other. 
Ver.  363.  Long  Chancer 


_  _  ery-lane— ]  The  place  where  the  offices  of 

chancery  are  kept.  The  long  detention  of  clients  in  that  court, 
and  the  difficult  of  getting  out,  is  humorously  allegorized  in 
these  lines. 

Ver.  368.  Who  sings  so  loudly,  and  who  sings  so  long.  1  A  Just 
character  of  Sir  Richard  Blacimore,  knight,  who  (asMr.  Dry- 
den  expresses  It) 

*  Writ  to  the  rumbling  of  his  coach's  wheels;' 
and  whose  indefatigable  muse  produced  no  less  than  six  epic 
poems ;  Prince  and  King  Arthur,  twenbr  books  ;  Eliza,  ten ; 
AUired,  twelve ;  the  Redeemer,  six :  besiues  Job.  in  folio ;  the 
whole  book  of  Psalms :  the  Creation,  seven  books ;  Nature  of 
Man,  three  books :  and  many  more.  It  is  in  this  sense  he  Is 
staled  afterward  the  everhuting  Blackmore.  Notwithstanding 
all  which,  Mr.  Glldon  seems  assured,*  that  this  admirable  author 
did  not  think  himself  upon  the  same  foot  with  Homer.' — Comp. 
Art  of  Poetry,  voL  1.  p.  108. 

But  how  different  is  the  judgment  of  the  author  of  Characters 
of  the  Times !  p.  35,  who  says, '  Sir  R.  Blackmore  is  unfortunate 
in  happening  to  mistake  his  proper  talents;  and  that  he  has  not 
Tor  many  years  been  so  much  as  named,  or  even  thought  of  among 
writers.'  Even  Mr.  Dennis  difiPers  gneatly  from  his  friend  Mr. 
GUdon :  *  Blackmore's  action,'  saith  he,  *  has  neither  unity,  nor 
Integrity,  nor  morality,  nor  universally :  and  consequentlv  he 
can  nave  no  fable,  ana  no  heroic  poem :  his  narration  is  neither 
probable,  deligbtrul,  nor  wonderful :  his  characters  have  none 
of  the  necessary  qualifications ;  the  things  contained  in  his  nar- 
ration are  neither  in  their  own  nature  delightful,  nor  numerous 
nMugh,  nor  rightly  disposed,  nor  surprising,  nor  pathetic'  Nay, 
he  proceeds  so  far  as  to  say  sir  BjfihitdbaaiA  ««d&>\%\ ^^\\«:\- 
iof  dowB,  tbzt  'geuhis  is  caused  b^  «k  tocAtraA  \vi  ^^^  \!^^^  ^ 


Ut  dwHI  If  *>hM  _M  V>  ■InelbNBw  it  U 
Mm  of  Ibt  dmh  or  lihul  IWl  nliHla  tad  «u 
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dog  of  dykn  r  than  w> 
d««per  ulilA  bbtfl  the 
B,  itrip,  nty  cbildren,  h 


vho  tlh*  moat  In  loTB  of  dirt  erevlf 

irk  dflxtnltr  af  Ero^f  v^. 

AiufB  taatt  fildi,  nd  wtdA  pollobH  uouid 

itnun,  be  hii  thg  Wb^lIt  Jooinili  bou^ ; 

;  of  Isftd  tD  bim  vho  dim  IhA  bait ; 

;k  of  coAb  a-picce  ihall  f  Ud  the  r««t.' 


UlAd,  aDdlfnvit>l4aud  inniHr  Md  frvqutoIlT  lblft< 
41  MM  ilde  to  tbe  oKter,  nllvd  Ut  London  Jonal,  Bri- 
nnuli  DiUt  twni,  Ire-  tte  CHCftlvd  *ritfrt  «iuek 
mt  Urn*  warn  OHbUu,  Kaom^  Anall,  OiiiMwa,  ud 

,£*„  nAtMlaVOMrin  mhM Mr. AibD  OM- 

.  Ill  il  H  Hi  tliSITftii  miMMiliil "nili  iir Ill  III. 

Mt«Mw7SLA«bMiii lb  now  Eh» h  end! 

inl  RhtMte)  b*  pliriirin^i  k  ilila  auur  at  rui; 
>.  M,  Iw  (toi  aa  IpcaiiBr  u  aburtil  Dr.  s  vin  »j  luBf, 
llm  !•  Ht  Ika  loM  bM  if  It)  iilV  |i.  m,  K  ■■>  Wn: 
4  ID  nnMI  OU  Mr.  AMbaa  bbBttf  aril  Ibil  Tllllar, 
.  irblcbHii  ol  Ml  on  dBlle.  Ibil  "Tli  a>  naal  ••  tiB 


m  tbe  ortly  lur^lrm-  af  IbiA  ;  ui^  the  Hltk 
,drd  »  be  ruiifiBd,  produced  fioeoi  incr  ai 
III  Eliat  DobTc  ■ullwi^  ohfliial  laaDDicripL 
■  'Iruknl  partj-iTlter  for  Urc.  vnd  »t«lve 


THB  DDNCUD; 


cb  a  lipckl  J  brodur  at  hia  back ; 
1  day  I  juc  bikDyaut  on  the  flood, 
mber'd  vitb  tbo  puppica  in  tiw  mnd. 


(c-J  Tkoe  vcK  dally  I4pen,  a  DDBb«r  or  wUeb,  u 
npeDH.  wcR  printed  one  on  Hie  bkck  of  aAothar* 
, -^ilmnaj  A  aaBCUUHHd  k;  Oh  tUe«  uil  fianu 

^wtmn  r]  V^otM  n»  tampsH  ihil  ( luAm 

.f  Hlopndunuir  tacli  p«p«roftbtt  dale-  Bat  *e 

■r  ml  tUa  dir-  Barctj,  thertlvre,  wben  die  polnj  li 
S  ODr  imlHV  oa^  DDl  ta  be  ccniored  loo  raMiij^ 

tEanihur  ibliaffecLtd  IfDoriuice  at  ihe  p>nd  Sciiblem, 
Uucimr  HI  a  aWe  iItbb  Tcry  properjv  :u  certain 
chafoblcklBUdbaladar.  InU  thlt.  u  ■  eouwn 
«elHd  >U  ite  irajdi  vUcb  hid  bm  MuR  (biwHl 
JDurnall,  aoi  elmlani  u  ae  pSbHe  BnHe  oTOa 
III-  tullMK  aata  Aa  luiaiilKaRBcaiiiGHA  ••■e- 
-■ved  bt  oCdUioliB]  oaajB  irMB  MalraBeB,  uaailten, 
rtat,  and  docbDn.   Tlw  meaaer  enrt  Here  rwarded 


grs^-^pnsr^{\^ 


IB^>'*tl'^" 
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14  seUtM,  liow  finking  to  tiie  ddn* 
th  Ids  ini0ny  the  mud-nymphs  musk'A  him  in : 
img  lAtatia,  softer  than  the  dowp, 
black,  and  Merdamante  facown» 
his  hrre  in  jetty  howera  below, 
a  flair  was  raviab'd  long  ago^ 
ing,  how,  ihewn  him  by  fhe  imtJurown 
midda, 

h  of  Styx  hare  liaef  from  the  ahadwt 
actored  as  it  mna  witiii  Lethe'a  ftreans, 
fting  vaponra  from  ^  land  of  dxeama       S4t 
er  fleas  Alpheos'  secret  sloiqe 
isa's  oflforing  to  his  Arethnse), 
ito  Thames:  and  hence  the  mingled  waTft 
ttes  die  pert,  and  lulls  the  grave : 
isker  yapours  o'er  the  Temple  creep, 
lU  from  Paul's  to  Aldgate  drink  and  sleep. 
:e  to  die  banks  where  reverend  bards  repon, 
d  him  soft;  eadi  reverend  bard  arose ; 
Iboume  chief,  deputed  by  the  rest, 
im  the  cassock,  surdngle,  and  vest.  SftO 

re,'  he  said, '  these  robes  which  mice  were  mine, 
s  is  sacred  in  a  sound  divine*' 
»sed,  and  spread  the  robe ;  the  crowd  oooISbss 
erend  flamen  in  his  lengthen'd  diesp. 
him  wide  a  sable  army  stand, 
»om,  cell-bred,  selfish,  servile  band, 

REMARKS. 

«.  And  Milboame— ]  Luke  Milboonie,  s  clergymsn.  fke 
r  oritlci ;  who,  when  ke  wrote  •gaintt  Mr.  I>i7deii*> 
id  him  Justice  Is  printtnf  mt  the  tasM  time  bto  own  traas- 
r  him,  which  were  intolerable.  His  manner  of  writfi^ 
eat  resemblance  witfi  thmt  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  Ihm- 
iast  o«r  author,  as  will  be  seen  ia  the  parallel  of  Mr. 
and  him. 

St.  Around  him  wide,  &c.l  It  is  to  be  hoped,  diat  the 
these  lines  would  be  undentood  in  tlM  conned  scnfleln 
e  author  meant  it,  of  such  only  of  theolenn,  who,  thoagh 
r  engaged  in  ttie  service  of  religion,  dedicate  OteauelTte 
J  and  corrupt  ends  to  that  of  Buuisters  or  faetioBS ;  and, 
3ducated  under  an  entire  ignorance  of  the  world,  aspira 
ere  in  the  government  of  it,  and,  consequently,  to  dls- 
1  disorder  it ;  in  wUch  Aey  rail  short  of  their  predecct- 
V  by  being  invested  with  much  less  of  that  power  and 
y,  which  !bey  employed  indiSierently  (as  is  blnt^  at  in 
I  above)  either  ia  supporting  arbitrary  V0*^>  ^t  ^  ^"^ 
ibelltoa :  In  canonidng  V^  tVee*  ot  tj^^xa,  ^x  VblXsoisw- 


In  circling  lie«u«e  .. . 
So  clouds,  replenish'd  from  some  w^  »^ 
Mount  in  dark  rohunes,  and  descend  in  snoii 
Here  stopped  die  goddess ;  and  in  pomp  prod 
A  gentler  exercise  to  close  tbe  games : 

'  Ye  critics  I  in  whose  heads,  as  equal  scal< 
I  weigh  what  author's  heaviness  prevails : 
Which  most  conduce  to  sootiie  the  soul  in  sh 
My  Henley's  periods,  or  my  Blackmore's  nu 
Attend  the  trial  we  propose  to  make : 
If  there  be  man,i^ho  o'er  such  works  can  ws 
Sleep's  all-subduing  charms  who  dares  defy, 
And  boasts  Ulysses*  ear  with  Argus*  eye ; 
To  him  we  grant  our  amplest  powers,  to  sit 
Judge  of  all  present,  past,  and  future  wit; 
To  cavil,  censure,  dictate,  right  or  wrong, 
Full  and  etemal  privilege  of  tongue/ 

Iliree  collate  sophs  and  three  pert  templa 
The  same  -dieir  talents,  and  tixeir  tastes  tbe  i 
Each  prompt  to  query,  answer,  and  debate. 
And  smit  wi^th  love  of  poesy  and  prate. 
The  ponderous  books  two  gentle  readers  brii 
The  heroes  sit,  the  vulgar  form  a  ring. 
The  clamorous  crowd  is  hush*d  with  mugs  < 
"  ♦'in«»d  equal,  send  a  general  hum* 


.  J  :_ I-. 
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r  to  thia  Me,  hot  Id  tiisl  Oey  nod, 

indgel  um'd  lo  ipeiX,  bat.  Uuice  (opi 
m  Artbur,  Inack'd  hi)  cbbi  md  bnu 
md  "nndal,  prompt  BtpriotB  tajttir. 
It  IwT'd  to  '  Chriat'f  do  kiaf  Aom  hsrt 


iHt  a  Datchmui  plumpo  iata  tba  l&kea, 

l>iibi«flB  dropp'd  Hmong  hat  Kmi  impm 
uoiloa  from  oDfi  dnie  to  thfi  mt : 


u  himHlf  nafluuh'd  left  Iiii  Ula, 
the  gtata,  lod  Idm  the  it>i*  sm  o*' 
ttt  (nd  Uuderil  cDDld  prato  no  mon 


aB7<  Tbrln  Bidnl  tim'i  in  i^nM    ^aboh  br  kii 

eiiilDnH  tB  ptea.  ahd  an*  vbiJI  blere  ad  .Loie.  vUcb 
liraiy.i    JnntuiJMiiIfPuilI,  Tll.lLp.  M>.    BUIMi 

•u  apnwri  ^iUb  ih  la  (uTtTU  eDUwil  duudI 
ui  oT  Ike  hSiD],  Bi  vfam  be  ilmM  It,  npccdn  bM 
BatMh   TtbdtoHKinsnnHlMliIlibad&iuBrille^ 

™°S^  Mr.  Jk*,  "L  U  p.  to]  kefore  ■In  "••  Mt»n 
r-a.    Btelllimlll  hiUid  aplnH  Ml,  Fape't  Humer, 


a\^bi^  Dm  Uer  of 


'SS?^ 


Did  slumbering  viait,  anu  mm.. ^^ 
Wh9  prouder  march'd  with  magistrates  in  stai 
To  some  famed  ronnd-hoiue,  ever-open  gatet 
How  Henley  lay  ins]^red  bedde  a  sink. 
And  to  mere  mortals  seem'd  a  priest  in  drink: 
While  others,  timely,  to  the  nei^houiing  Flae< 
(Haunt  of  the  muses)  made  their  safe  retreat  t 

RBMARKLS. 

to  sU  Uist  doubt  of  «r  diibelleTe  Uie  Tnith  of  the  Gospel ; 
he  lias  detailed  a  Kjrstem  of  the  rankest  SpiuocisB,  for  1 
exalted  theology  i  and  amonirit  other  things  at  rare,  has ! 
OS  of  this,  that  Sir  Isaac  Newton  stole  the  principles  o 
losophj  from  one  Jacob  Bebmen,  a  Oenaan  cobbler. 

Ver.  414.  Morjran— 1  A  writer  aifalnst  religion,  dlstingi 
otherwise  from  tue  rabble  of  his  tribe,  than  by  the  pom 
of  hU  title ;  for,  haring  itolen  his  moralitr  from  Tindal 
philosophy  from  SpUmw,  he  calls  himself,  by  the  co 
England,  a  moral  philosopher. 

Ver.  414.  — Mandevil— ]  This  writer,  who  prided  bims 
reputation  of  an  immoral  philosopher,  was  aothor  of  afaaa 
called  the  Fable  of  the  Beies ;  written  to  prove,  that  mot 
is  the  Inrentloo  of  knares,  and  Christian  Tirtoe  the  imp 
fools :  and  that  vice  is  necessary,  aud  alone  sufficient  t 
society  flourishing  and  happy, 

Ver.  415.  Norton  De  Foe.  offspring  of  the  fkmons  Danii 
erettntur  fbrtibus;  one  or  the  auuon  of  the  Flying 
which  wdl-bred  work  Mr.  P.  had  sometime  the  Ik«o 
abused  with  his  betten ;  and  of  many  hired  scurrilities : 
papers,  to  whkh  be  never  set  his  name. 

Ver.  4tr.  -^Itet— 1  A  prison  for  Insolvent  debtors  oo 

-'•Iwrtltch. 


BOOK  THE  THIRD 


or  r«l,tiver4ddwlrmpin4rutlieJilPBtaliErlBiV|M«,  IH  (bin 


r^nu,  ainr  mmu^  Uf  U  Lanedlmcl*  cmmcd  an  Ibe  iBlnff*  of 
luncj,  Biid  Jed  br  ■  mad  poetical  SUbjl  Id  Uifi  El^rtlu  ijadaj 

■uHbT  (li^  ■&«(  of  Sf  Etie,  ladbyhlm  iiiad«>rqq»1ibdw1thlU 
•ointni  or  Bh  pluf ,  ind  ■lib  time  ahlcb  he  liCi>i<dr  li  dauliigl 

beKunhin  Ihe  pgil  (riiiBp)j>  of  ilia  i^plni  nl  DolHU,  Uw 


rDDrth  u^tut  book. 


On  Dn^vu^  Up  th'  uuiated  bead  rspoavd. 
Him  clom  HhD  corUiiu  roODd  with  Twpmww  bhu, 
And  AofC  bvtprinkla  with  CLmnurian  daw; 
Tben  r^ptans  taigh  4ifl  vat  vf  ««iiie  o'erdowi 
Which  ODl;  btadt  reAsed  from  rauon  know. 


(tuCBrOiig  io  iSe  loctenu) 


THB  DtNCIU). 


idUilfD 


Whue  BnwnudHstnaiitoTilufUMafli^ 
Demuid  luw  bodifla,  and  in  oait*  mrruy, 
Riuh  u  Uw  wodd,  inqMtitat  for  th*  diy. 
UUlioiu  aail  —imm.  on  thse  kanki  ha  Ti«wi, 
Thick  HI  Uh  iBn  of  ni^it,  or  noniisc  tew*, 

Ai  Ihlck  u  eg^  at  Ward  in  pillory. 

Wandaiiog  Iw  gtMtd :  when,  lo  I  ■  u|e  appvai 
ty  hli  tasad  ihiniUUin  koowu,  and  langtfa  of  <■ 


Vir.  H.  OM  BiilM  lUa,]  Birin  wu  mn  iDcInt  poet,  rclfr 
bnudbi  VlriUfm  U»  llbc  iMiDuuHirililDuiauftar.llKiHli 
not  in  »  CbrfiUiiii-llliu  1  munDr;  [or  bciUiDlihli  II  li  dccUnd 
h*  VInll  01  Bavloij  Unl  b*  no^L  b>  bfl  taled  Bud  ddcMed  foe 

nbm  (hniiirh  Ibi  wW  miH  DfOli  ^c*^-»rUI. 

V«.  H.  -In..  1^  HW>-)  BMtiglwI.  FflBIW J>' OT 
bodr.— Thi  llknn  affeB  hiUi  of  Ibi  Ml  leBlac  l«1tl  il  tka 
r^riD  .^  lusti,  JnMKi  U  fatf^  Ii^Ak,  vd  Mi«Wi  iOi»d  !■ 
•w  DOBban  b|  basUcUan  k  HBllulUf  IWMtWe. 

Vor.  M.  -n  inl  IB  Id  llgri.l  Jsbi  Witd,  of  Uactan,  «q.  ba- 
bu  °r  iiull>iBiBi,bAf  ciiVuM  arttm,  miUHapBlM 
amrj,  nt>.   Hr.a^clMaiUAiH  iBDd  ikm)  inka 


.r._iiLiuBUaa«InA?|pAiwla  >  lalln.u  b  nw 
'  ifTsT baii»nir. Kti  IB  ifin»UB.alnyi.vuU.  AniBBte 
BBtlisr  TEBKBi  Aw  Bvialt:  OintB,  at*,  p.  11,11.  '  Hbv 
ugoaTttit  U  11  otCMmiB  tbulllitoaBliBBUIkB  n)Us  In  Bbna 
BworUi)  Ban  in  Mdtailwjkwl  WM BiHiHHn  iha  vaat 
IbB  TiBwafW  ndundTlE  inB  laTfnf  BsHtf  Ilia  wuBi,  Uvaa 
cqBdiiuuw  B  irlB  for  aUEk  iba  la«1>  MU«t  BM  ■>  rvU 
kin  I  BBT,  BcrtBBwUckBBaGaBaeBrc«fcril**,vUBBBnaal 
BDlUni  HralT  esBld  hH  lidMrJ  Mbi  to  II  Cat  MInr  krlbad  if 
tiral\*ij.'  ur.  (la  ntniB  Hdnbrm,  IwbM  nnki  iiBtlBnia 


rBchdl  llu  wiinden  Df  th'  aUiTious  lUe . 
Tbon,  ya  uobora,  hut  loacli'd  Ibin  Hcred  duKI 
The  hand  of  Bwiiu  dmiGb'd  th«o  o'tt  ml  o'er, 
! 


.Clbbtf.boUfordniiiKdFpofCnutd  unliank  t 
nglkH-bi'wuirdrml^^rriilioMr.  Drj 
le  aatrvidtj  at  Ctmbrldfe  fkiwt  iktf  Uiov  1 
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:  bltod  to  former,  as  to  fatnre  fate, 

at  mortal  knows  his  pre-existent  state  t 

0  knows  how  long  thy  transmigrating  soml 

:ht  from  Boeotian  to  Boeotian  roll?  50 

V  many  Dutchmen  she  yonchsafed  to  Ihrid? 
KT  many  stages  through  old  monks  she  ridf 

1  all  who  8ince«  in  wild  benighted  days, 
:'d  the  owl's  ivy  with  the  poefs  hays, 
man's  meanders  to  the  Tital  spring 

1  all  dieir  tides,  tben  back  their  circles  bring ; 

whirligigs,  twirl'd  romid  by  skilful  swain, 

k  the  thread  in,  then  yield  it  oat  again : 

nonsense  thus,  of  old  or  modem  date, 

ill  in  tiiee  centre,  from  diee  circulate.  60 

this,  our  queen  unfolds  to  -vision  true 
r  mental  eye,  for  thou  hast  mudi  to  view : 

scenes  of  glory,  times  long  cast  behind, 
ill,  first  recaU'd,  rush  forward  to  thy  mind : 
tn  stretch  thy  sight  o'er  all  her  rising  reign, 
1  let  the  past  and  future  fire  thy  brain, 
jscend  this  hill,  whose  cloudy  point  commands 
r  boundless  empire  oyer  seas  and  lands. 
,  round  the  poles  where  keener  spangles  shine, 
lere  spices  smoke,  beneath  the  burning  line         70 
rth's  wide  extremes),  her  sable  flag  display'dy 
1  all  the  nations  cover'd  in  her  shade  I 
ar  eastward  cast  thine  eye,  from  whence  the  sun 
1  orient  science  their  bright  course  begun : 
3  godlike  mooardi  all  that  pride  confounds, 
,  whose  long  wall  the  wandering  Tartar  bounds ; 
»yens !  what  a  pile !  whole  ages  perish  there, 
1  one  bright  blase  turns  learning  into  air. 
hence  to  the  south  extend  thy  gladdened  eyes; 
sre  riral  flames  with  equal  glory  rise,  80 

REMARKS. 

sr.  SO.  Mif  bt  from  BceotUn,  Jec]  Bceotis  lay  under  the  ridi- 
of  the  wua  fomerlj,  ai  Ireland  docs  now ;  thougrb  it  pro- 
xl  one  of  the  greatest  poeta  and  one  of  the  ipreatest  generaU 
ireece: 

'  Boeotnm  crasso  jorares  aSre  natum.'— /for. 

>r.  75.  Chi  Ho-am-d,  emperor  of  China,  the  same  who  built 
great  iraJi  between  China  and  TartarHtdeaUo^^A  ^  ^<i^ 
•  tuid  learaed  men  of  that  empire. 
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ler  gray-hair'd  synods  damning  hodkn  nnread» 

ind  Bacon  trembling  for  faia  braxen  head. 

?adaa,  with  righs,  b^^dds  her  Ury  bmm, 

knd  e'en  th'  Anti^podes  Virgiliiifl  mourn. 

(ee,  the  Cirqne  falk,  th'  onpillar'd  tetuple  nods, 

Streets  paved  widi  heroes,  Tiber  choked  with  gods : 

in  Peter's  keys  some  ehristen'd  Jore  adorn, 

knd  Pan  to  Moses  lends  his  Pagan  horn;  110 

}ee  graceful  Yenos  to  a  virgin  tam'd, 

>r  Phidias  broken,  and  ApeUes  bnm'd. 

Behold  yon  ide,  by  palmers,  pilgrims  trod, 
fen  bearded,  bald,  cowPd,  nnoowl'd,  shod,  unshod, 
?eel'd,  patched,  and  piebald,  linsey-wolsey  brothers, 
irrave  mummers !  sleeveless  some,  and  shirtless  otheft. 
rhat  once  was  Britain — Happy  I  had  she  seen 
^o  fiercer  sons,  had  Easter  nerer  been, 
n  peace,  great  goddess,  erer  be  adored ; 
low  keen  the  war,  if  Dulness  draw  the  sword !     120 
lius  visit  not  thy  ownl  on  this  blessed  age 
>  spread  thy  influence,  but  restrain  thy  rage. 

AdA  see,  my  son!  the  hour  is  on  its  way, 
liat  lifts  our  goddess  to  imperial  sway ; 
liis  favourite  isle,  long  sever'd  from  her  reign, 
)ove-]ike,  she  gatiiers  to  her  wings  again, 
<7ow  look  through  fate  I  behold  the  scene  she  draws! 
¥hat  aids,  what  armies,  to  assert  her  cause  t 

REMARKS. 

oble  monanenti  of  the  oM  Roman  magnificeiice  to  be  deitroyed, 
at  ttioM  who  came  to  Rome  should  glre  more  attention  to  trf- 
inphal  archet,  &c.  than  to  holy  dilngt.    Bajle,  Diet. 

ver.  109.  Till  Peter's  fcejs  some  christened  Jove  adorn,]  After 
be  goremment  of  Rome  deTolved  to  the  popes,  their  seal  was  for 
oflM  thn«  exerted  In  demoUshlnf  the  heathen  temples  and  sta- 
ses,  so  tlttt  the  Oolhs  scarce  destroyed  more  monoments  of 
nttqnltj  oat  of  rage,  than  these  oot  of  devotion.  At  length  they 
paiM  some  of  the  temples,  bv  converting  them  to  churches ; 
nd  some  of  the  statues,  by  modifying  them  Into  images  of  saints. 
D  mach  later  times,  it  was  thoaght  necessary  to  change  the 
tatoM  of  Apollo  and  Pallas,  on  the  tomb  of  Sannaiarius,  into 
>avid  and  Jodith;  the  lyre  ea^y  became  a  harp,  and  the  Ooiw 
tm's  head  tamed  to  that  of  Hotofemes. 

▼er.  117, 118.—  Happy !  had  Euter  never  been.]  Wan  In  Eog- 
uid  anclentiv,  about  die  right  mne  of  celebrating  Easter. 

V«r.  190.  Dove-like,  she  gathera—]  This  is  falflllcd  in  the 
Mirth  book. 

Ver.  13S.  What  aids,  what  armies,  to  assert  her  cause !]  i.  e. 
H  poets,  antiquaries,  critics,  divines,  fkve-thinkers.  But  as  this 
BVoiolioD  Is  only  here  set  on  fbot  by  the  ftrst  of  these  clasie',  the 


f 


a.  nnnoreu  »«. 

Not  wiUi  leas  glory  nu««..^ 

Shall  take  tiirough  Grab-street  her  ui.w. 

And,  her  Pamassos  glancing  o'er  at  once. 

Behold  a  hundred  sons,  and  each  a  dunce. 

Mark  first  that  youth  who  takes  the  foremo 
And  thrusts  his  person  full  into  your  face. 
With  all  thy  father's  virtues  bless'd,  be  bom! 
And  a  new  Gibber  shall  the  stage  adorn. 

A  second  see,  by  meeker  manners  known. 
And  modest  as  the  maid  that  sips  alone; 
From  the  strong  fate  of  drams  if  thou  get  fre< 
Another  D'Urfey,  Ward!  shall  sing  in  thee. 
Thee  shall  each  idehouse,  thee  each  gUUhousc 
And  answering  gin-shops  sourer  sighs  retton 

Jacob,  the  scourge  of  grammar,  mark  -witb 
Nor  less  revere  him,  blunderbuss  of  law. 

REMARKS. 

poet«,  thev  only  are  here  particalarly  celebrated,  ar 
properly  uJI  auder  the  care  and  review  of  ihiscolh 
ncM,  the  lanreat.    The  others,  who  finish  the  rret 
f  reierved  for  the  fourth  book,  where  the  goddessne 

io  full  iclory. 

Ver.  149.  Jacob,  the  fcoarj^e  of  grammar,  mar 
'  This  gentleman  is  son  of  a  considerable  maltster 
Sonthaioptonshire,  and  bred  to  the  law  under  a  v- 
toritey ;  who,  between  his  more  laborious  studie 
-  -ojf  with  poetry.    He  is  a  great  admirer  of  ' 
*">o  occasioned  Imn  to  try  his  genii 
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-I>— !■■■  inm,  tremendmu  lo  thg  nnni, 

k'l  flsTca  flyft,  mnd  R^omA*!  fuieKftl  tton- 

irins  Goods,  htlf  milkw  ind  btit  wUan, 

ra^in  met,  of  Bath  mud  Tnalnidge  nu», 

inptTr  Tiddler,  erery  pMnt>w  psmv, 
ird,  vbo  bioBdA  flluH  be  daim'd  ta  tasu, 
Erila  In  rhyme  \  the  muefl,  dq  tbeii  racks, 
I  like  the  wiqdLo^  of  ten  ftaiuqadjukj;     100 
na  iireim  rityme  of  ittMoat  nla  n  check, . 
Prfadm^  head,  aad  PegMnrt  neck; 


»>■,  •ortUlj  ciweiIbiI  InreUier,  ind  dh  houU  lUi 
•llr|*>BC^AErllI[piMi9dn|[at1klipl««,lb>bnn 


■HADAVAsAof  laitHperQiiUBdIhe  PrD^wvr- 
r,  ciJItd  i&Nock  jBhf,  (^  ■»*  uminw  £d! 
rS&H  Inrftal  «bMN«  H^  Menltri  iw  i  jTlwrt 


un  ibem  oter  wJA  eOcn  Ui  i 
.-Rilph-]/u»B*lpi,aiH 


Heady,  nox  »w»-^ . 

Ah  Dennis!  Gildon,  ah!  ^i 
Divides  a  friendship  long  oonfirm'd  by  agei 

REMARKS. 

called  Sawner ,  rery  abniUve  of  Dr.  Swift,  Mr.  Gay,  ztk 
Thne  Uhm  anode  to  a  thing  of  his,  enUtled  Night,  a  Poe 
low  writer  attended  his  own  worlu  with  panegTzict  in  ( 
naJs.  and  once  in  partlcuiar  praised  himseif  higUy  ab 
Addkon,  in  wretched  remarks  npon  that  aotbor'sarcou 
Ush  Poebs  printed  in  a  London  Journal,  SepC  17S8. 
wholly  illiterate,  and  knew  no  language,  not  even  French 
adriMd  to  read  the  rules  of  dramatic  poetry  before  be 
plaj,  he  smiled  and  replied, '  Sbalba>eaj«  writwtthootn 
ended  at  last  in  the  common  sink  oi  all  such  writers,  a 
newspaper,  to  whicli  he  was  recommended  by  his  fnen 
and  received  a  small  pittance  for  pay. 

Ver.  168.— Morris— ]  Bcsaleel.    See  BocA  11. 

Ver.  1S9.  Flow,  Welsted,  Ace]  Of  this  author  see  the  i 
Book  ii.  V.  ao9.  But  (to  be  Impartial)  add  to  it  the  foil* 
fcreut  chafacter  of  him : 

'  Mr.  Wclsted  had,  in  his  youdi,  raised  so  great  ex 
of  his  future  geuius,  tliat  there  was  a  kind  of  stmnle  b 
most  eminent  of  the  two  anivendties.  which  should  hi 
nour  of  his  education.  To  compound  this,  he  (civilly 
member  of  both,  and  afUr  havuiff  paawed  some  time 
he  removed  to  the  other.    From  tht- nee  he  returned  to 
he  became  the  darling  expectation  of  all  the  polite  w 
encouragement  he  acknowledged  in  his  occasional 
manner  that  will  make  no  small  part  of  the  fame  of  b 
It  also  appears  from  his  works,  that  he  was  hai^iy  i 
age  of  the  most  illustrious  cbaracters  of  the  pres< 
couraged  by  such  a  rombiuation  in  Ids  favour,  he 
book  of  poems,  some  in  the  Ovidian,  some  in  the  Hoi 
-Ki^h  ^,g  „,o^t  exquisite  judges  pronounc 
•■•   i-^tf.venies have  rescued  tl 


TRG  DVNCIAD. 


Mud  In  1  pirn;  liilnilliii  tnl  lifcrtmUllit  IB  BhJiS  Iki 
^-    •  '  illloi«ndB,kiairllMDAMld^' 


rood  worka  kid  tfVH  ■MMniMKVaSflfl of  Ine  mtrU  u«  tf- 
H*^>  the  le■lrtpM■m^B#H^^  MW>aBft»l*iT*athchmt4oflfc 


.■asr  "-"■--" 


•BuMtud  DKhsL  Mn*  ti  • 

CWHkMntHllawHi 
BdA  wcR  leSniwd,  aik  mil 

nin  Ai^Uonialn'end} 


?.Ss55^f-5,>:^"^. 


^ljl>>le  V'  ^  ..alll.     "  .  .rive    " 


■till  break  the  bencbei,  Henley  I  -with  th;  ttnhi. 
While  Sherlork,  Hsre,  uid  Oibion,  preach  In  tud. 
Oh  grent  mtoRi  of  (be  good  old  stige. 
Prescber  H  nim,  aod  lODy  dF  thy  age  i 
Oh  wntiiT  thoa  of  Egrpf  ii  win  abodet, 
A  deoDt  prleM,  where  mmker*  vent  the  godd 
But  fate  with  batchen  placed  (h;  prleetly  alall. 
IfeakDHKleni  feitb  to  muider,  huL.iind  meal; 
A&d  bade  Ihea  liTe.  to  crown  BiUunia'i  pnise. 
In  Toltind't,  "nadilV,  ud  la  WaoUIDa'a  dsyi. 


In  tbm  elnKb,  we  ire  taldj '  wi  Uie  bnr  nl  olberi.  tut  &  dlft- 
eanplele  ipaBleL'  HoweTer,  be  gAered  Oe  infLv  or  bli  pen  lo 
Eui^lIn'^Ul'di'nJw^.'ke  lel  IP  I  newpj^Vanl  ntlS 
hliHrit  Die  Keuoni  lir  incTm  EiniHiee^  ^*„!''^^,''*J' 


St  be  dmrnu,  Itut  gmile  the  Bimpla  hurt 

.STtir-blnaluikE  head  he  tnra'd  amda 

Uf  »  pleiLKd  TheD  tioodman  pttiphwed)  i 

0  whiwfl  hand  a  winged  vahi]D«  fltei: 
dea,  gorgoDB  htUj  aad  dnffom  gluei 

cupiti  and  luoQMten,  nnuic,  ra^,  and  mirth, 

!  iridt  conflagntiail  Bwanom  all.  M 

n  a  ovw  fforld,  to  □atvie'a  Uwi  aiikiioirai 


un  daoca,  the  liren  npwud  tIh, 

I  sport  in  wtwde,  uid  dulphing  in  the  aluea 

It,  lo  give  the  whole  creatioa  sruce, 

Ula  hi*  aonl,  joy  innoomt  of  thought ; 


Ider,  »ii4  cjW,  '  IJ  hii  dr>»  ajl  la^bi  i  ^xTicutr,  I'll 


iDH  vul  >^fl^]  '°  unhiir  o1  till 


.'►*»»' 


itotbwl  TkH*  wmdsn  an  thy  vn 
•  Mflarred  to  gnoB  th?  reign  dlv^, 
b7D«,kitf,ahl  wHbhild  Iroa  nine. 


ly  idd  Bldeimen  cofeztM  th«  b&ji, 
miittiBf  ikeii  atanal  pnlie, 
-fed  beceeSi  Aar  pacUc  Duyanj 
lUl  Upkiee,  and  Ibeir  BHrattil;  wui 
nc  Mij  puty  bulk  DS  m*  adtbOFa 


>  IliU'i  Uown  nbool  the 


ed  ofT  in  wime  ia^t  ail  at  Uit. 
hj  forOmeA  r  like  a  rolling  Btooe, 
t  dnhiMi  itill  >)uil  Imnlier  ob. 


1  flu  patriol,  thee  Ibe  a 


f 


And  link  tha  Mmnini  BMe  ts  F] 
(^nbdtncIJ  tta;OU*lioiiIdBusiu 
Tkf  nt^a  iluUlMuil,  Hunn  it  bnl 
Aiutlict  Aidiylw  mpponl  pnpai 


%na.  ']«lSi!°i  "  ifUDU  BU.  P.  prtl 

f  r.  ID^,  — rillt]ilH;jiii~.1    Us  trunbgi 
llrmn;  bil  ndnrlaulMTl  UmI  Ua  wh 
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Signs  following  ■Igns  lead  on  the  mighty  year ; 
See !  tiie  dull  stars  roll  round  and  re-appear. 
See,  see,  our  own  true  Phoebus  wears  thy  hays  1 
Our  Midas  sits  lord  chancellor  of  playsl 
On  ]K>ets'  tombs  see  Benson's  titles  writ  I 
Lo !  Ambrose  Philips  is  preferr*d  for  wit ! 
See  under  Ripley  rise  a  new  WhitehaD* 
.While  Jones*  and  Boyle*s  united  labours  ftll: 
While  Wren  with  sorrow  to  the  grare  descends, 
Gay  dies  unpension'd,  with  a  hundred  friends ;     330 

REMARKS. 
Ver.  385.  — Oa  poets*  tombs  lee  BeiMon'i  titlei  writ!]  W— m 
BeMonCsunreyorofthebnildlDfr*  to  Us  au^esty  Kioc  Georre  I.) 

gve  in  a  report  to  the  lords,  that  their  hoose  and  Ae  Painted- 
amber  adJolnlnr  were  in  Immediate  danfer  of  finiUni;.  Where- 
npon  the  lords  met  in  a  committee  to  appoint  some  odier  place  to 
sit  In,  while  die  house  should  be  talwn  down.  Bat  It  being  pro- 
posed to'caose  some  odier  bnllders  first  to  Inspect  it,  they  fonnd  It 
in  very  good  condition.  The  lords,  upon  this,  were  going  upon  an 
address  to  the  king  against  Benson,  for  such  a  misrepresentation ; 
but  the  Earl  o(  Sunderland,  then  secretary,  rave  them  an  assur- 
ance that  his  majesty  would  remove  him.  which  was  done  ac- 
cordlnglv*  In  favour  of  this  man,  the  famous  Sir  Christopher 
Wren,  who  had  been  architect  to  the  crown  for  above  fifty  years, 
who  built  most  of  tlie  churches  in  London,  laid  die  first  stme  of 
St.  Paur*,  and  lived  to  finish  it,  had  been  displaced  ftrom  his  em- 
ployment at  the  age  of  near  ninety  years. 

Ver.  396.  —Ambrose  Philips—]  '  He  was,'  salth  Mr.  Jacob, 
*  one  of  the  wits  at  Button's,  and  a  justice  of  the  peace :'  but  he 
hath  since  met  with  higher  preferment  in  Ireland :  and  a  much 
greater  character  we  luve  of  him  in  Mr.  Oildon's  Complete  Art 
of  Poetry,  vol.  i.  p.  157.  '  Indeed  he  confesMs,  he  dares  not  set 
him  quite  on  the  same  foot  with  Virgil,  lest  it  should  seem  flattery, 
but  he  is  much  mlstalcen  if  poeteri^does  not  afford  him  a  greater 
esteem  than  he  at  present  enjoys.'  He  endeavoured  to  create 
some  misunderstanding  between  our  author  and  Mr.  Addison, 
whom  also  soon  after  he  abused  as  much.  His  constant  cry  was, 
that  Mr.  P.  was  an  enemy  to  the  government;  aud  In  particular 
he  was  the  avowed  author  of  a  report  venr  industriously  spread, 
that  he  had  a  hand  in  a  party-paper  caUed  the  Examiner :  a 
faI«ehond  well  known  to  those  yet  living,  who  had  the  direction 
and  publication  of  it. 

Ver.  338.  While  Jones'  and  Boyle's  nnited  labours  fall:]  At 
the  time  when  this  poem  was  written,  the  banqueting-honse  of 
Whitehall,  the  church  and  plassa  of  Covent-garden.  and  the  pa- 
lace and  chapel  of  Somerset-house,  the  works  of  the  famous  Inigo 
Jones,  had  been  for  many  years  so  neglected,  as  to  be  in  danger 
of  ruin.  The  portico  of  Covent-garden  charca  had  been  just  then 
restored  and  beautifled,  at  the  expense  of  the  Earl  of  Burlington ; 
who,  at  the  same  time,  by  his  publication  of  the  designs  of  that 
great  master  and  Palladio,  as  well  as  by  many  noble  buiMiogs 
of  his  own,  revived  the  true  taste  of  architecture  In  this  kingdom. 

Ver.  330.  Gay  dies  unpension'd,  &c.]  See  Mr.  Gay's  fable  of 
the  Hare  and  many  Friends.  Thfa  gentleman  was  early  in  the 
friendship  of  our  author,  which  cooUnuad  to  his  death.  He  wrote 
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Tin  Thamef  see  Eton's  wms  for  erer  play, 
Till  WestmiiMter's  whote  year  be  holiday, 
71U  Ina*  elders  reel,  their  piquls  sport, 
And  alma  nutter  lie  dissolved  in  port! 

'  Enoof  h !  eneogfa !'  the  raptored  monarch  cries, 
JLnd  tiirough  the  irory  gate  tiie  vision  flies.  340 

REMARKS. 

ocraragrementorMr  mtTMSyUid  die  gealM  of  oar  writer*  of  mil 
Uncb  (BotwlthttUMUff  lOBe  few  esceptJoei  ia  each),  mav 
1»lalnl3r  be  leen  trvm  Us  cooeloiloB :  whwa^  cansliur  all  this  ri- 
don  to  peat  tliroofh  the  Ivory  fate,  ae  ex|irwal3r,inUielaiifiiafe 
efpoeo,  declares  all  sach  IflMftaaUooa  to  be  wfld,  nnrrounded, 
aal  flcoaooet  <SeriH» 


THS  DCNCIAD.' 


ludi^eCf  dread  Cbaoa,  and  fitonal  Niftht^ 

Of  lUrtneiM  Tiriblo  bo  mneh  be  lenl, 

A«  hair  w  Bbaw,  halt  nil  the  deep  intent. 

To  whom  Time  beua  me  on  hii  rapid  wing. 

Then  take  at  oii«,  the  poet  and  the  Hikg. 

Now  flamed  the  dog-alar^  onpn^tiiliu  raj. 
Smote  srery  br«m,  and  wilhcT'd  ererr  Wj ; 
Blck  waiihe  nni.Ibe  ovl  fan«A  U*  Imrer, 
ne  mDon-atrock  prophet  felt  the  maddlD^  hoai 
ThBB  niH  the  teed  of  Chun,  and  ef  Nif^t, 
To  Uot  out  order,  and  axlimgauh  tight, 
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Morality,  by  ber  foL^c  giiardUDi  drutn, 
CbfljH,  B9  Uiey  stTBighteiL  aC  Hcb  end  Ibe  cord, 

Tfow  to  pure  Bpacfl  liflB  hor  ecstatic  itaj«t 
Now  nummg  round  the  drrle,  flndi  it  iqnan. 
But  held  in  tenfold  bonde  (he  Muws  Ue, 
Watch'd  botb  by  Eniy's  and  by  PlatC«ye  eye : 
Tbsre  to  hei  heart  nad  Traiedy  addiemi'd 
Tlis  itggei  wont  tn  plaia  the  tynst'a  bnast ; 
Bat  Hber  HiitoryR«traiD*dberraffl, 
And  promiwd  Tengsiiica  on  a  baibaroiu  age-  -10 

There  nmk  T^ujia,  oerrelai,  ci^,  and  deadj 
Hod  not  her  niter  Satire  held  bar  head: 
NgtBooldat  thoa,  CheaterOeldt  a  teu  lefnie, 
nun  weptit,  and  vith  Oice  wept  eadi  gentle  jaane. 

Ter- 30>— elTfa  btr  Pua  the  word.]  Tbtnwii  ■  Jgdnol 
Hm,  oI  vrtllcb  ha  «u  tvOirred  to  flH  a  hudrcd  nMnbLe  n- 
aa^M*  4iitUijr  a  laojr  JUe^eren  le  Ui  doUfe^-Tbau^ti  thi 

oriuala InT^kn  hr mum arpBffla.   AvraaMa noredRW 

-  Ver.M.'lSl'iKtaiHMlEI-^llliiorj aiuiidi m  trandr,  ■U't 
iia  cnaiiy,  u  tbilr  lulnunl^  la  tbi  dlmbrie  of  SSr^Jlund 
-"—-■■-Vl  Ok  ube  Id  Mib  Ulr,  nranUnr  Iti  ciIm«  ud  puaUi- 
if'tke  (rUi   ILnuter  la  Isif/ungi^  Hie  Aea  « 


mrt  (ORlkflr  in  aiuak'i  ci 
■o an lU^) uuMiiiil^'^  ' 


?l_«!?.*!!i"! 
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r  an&8,  lo !  giant  Haadel  standi, 
aeoBf  with  a  hundred  hands} 
se,  tA  shake,  the  soul  he  oomes, 
nn  thunders  follow  Man's  dnuns. 
npiress,  or  you  sle^  no  aawwro 
id  drore  him  to  th*  Hibernian  shore.  70 
id  Fame's  posterior  trumpet  blown* 
sttions  sommon'd  to  the  titrone. 
le  old,  who  fed  her  inward  sway, 
eiaes,  %nd  transports  away, 
pude,  by  sore  attraction  led* 
ipnlsiye  grayity  of  head: 
place,  for  all  their  centre  fimnd^ 
^>ddess,  and  odiered  anrond. 
b  in  orb,  oonglobed  are  seen 
lees  about  their  dosliy  %aeen.  M 

Qg  number  as  it  mores  along. 
It  inTolontary  throng, 
Irawn,  and  stranUng  less  and  less, 
irtex,  and  her  power  oonflMs. 
ae  who  passive  own  her  laws, 
tk  rebels,  more  adyanoe  her  cause, 
unce  in  college  or  in  town 
fher,  in  toupee  or  gown: 
aongrel  no  one  dass  admits, 
moes,  and  a  dance  with  wits.  90 

they,  no  members  of  her  state, 
homage  in  her  sons,  the  great ; 
PhoBbns,  bow  the  knee  to  Baal; 
nreacih  his  word  without  a  call, 
>  sneak  from  living  worth  to  dead, 
I  pension,  and  set  up  the  head; 
lattery  in  the  sacred  gown; 
fool  to  fool  the  laurel  crown. 

RBMARKS. 

..  It  oQfht  to  be  obMTved,  that  here  are  three 
wemblj.  Theflnt,ornieiiahioltttalyaadaTOW- 
latorauy  adhere  t«  ttie  godiieM,  and  are  Imaced 
the  bees  about  tiielr  queen.  TheMcond,involim- 
her,  thoagh  not  caring  to  own  her  influence; 
90.  The  third  of  toeh  ••,  though  not  member* 
t  iidvance  her  serrlce  by  flfttterlng  Dnlneti,  cnl- 
»  talents,  patroniiinf  vile  serlbbiers,  discourage 
:,  or  setHog  up  for  vrito,  and  aten  of  tisle,  In  arts 
I  not;  iromver.  91  to  101. 


r 


On  tvo  unrqaaJ  crntchea  propp'd  be 
Hillim'i  dh  lliii,  oa  thu  ont  Johiuti 
Tlia  decsnt  kni^l  ratind  with  ulm 
WIthdn*  bn  lund,  ud  doKd  the  ] 
But  Ouppy  for  him  M  tbfl  tinua  w« 
Aypeu'd  Apolkta  nvpit  ind  ■idem 


TBS  DtJNCIAB. 
And  JOM,  mj  oltict  r  in  dM  clMqao*!  dikde 
'  Idna  not  B  foot  of  THH,  B  fOot  d(  Rone, 


Ob  pu^re  pBper,  or  oo  oobd  brick. 
So  by  eaofa  bard,  am  lUanaui  ibtn  lit, 
A  hoaTy  loid  oholl  bans  at  stbtj  wlT, 
And  wbSo  db  Vama**  nfamphal  car  ibay  tide, 
Soma  dan  o(  mine  bs  pision'd  to  thdiiide.' 

Now  cnwda  m  omrda  aimmd  Oi*  (oddua  pra 
Eub  cam'  to  iBtaonI  iIm  flnt  addiaai. 

Et  adianoa, 


lUd.  A  ffif  e,l  P^taii,  Aol  gfdluMiHu-    A  inn  ot  a  bodt, 


•^J~l| 


nff  miebl  bare  b«D  «ld.  In  an  ■»  n  dUtlcwaUh 
lling  pUniH.    For  k«l,  Ibia,  rnd  loadi  Idil 


Iwdji  Jddc  iJBn  iHltl«J4awBta  Om  Inff  <ir  a  kadtf  <li^ 
UHmUniiliU;  uStti  OK  aiinorliH  addnil  Bora  Ikra  vir. 

Sal;  Ikal  lu  bad  phAed  piU  oatot  UDIb*  ■«■■  Aini ;  ■bEHaa 
Uie  tUUir  Mil  pfclvd  II HtoTUi  owB^^prUL 

joad,  aau  ka  wrsia  Iha  fttUoMOf  cplfctbi 

Vcr.  137,  tM<  — Daoca  tcDTaiofdnn  bcholdi  tto  next  idvaBcc, 
Bat 'op  laem  RV  fapariar  eoBpJaJfaPH.] 


id  Winton  Aaki  i^nav  -~ 


sol  coatem  Ow  ■aaiu  of  Oia  plua; 
:  biJ-BVUtor  yet  tiA^ing  Muda, 
da  Ua  bnaeba  dew  with  boOi  bh  hH 
I,  Bbaet  tun  froB  keut  by  vordi  Ilk 
EPtui'*  prvrina,  ^ror69  wa  lodh  d( 
B  dooWftil,  liia  the  Sunlu  iMtm, 
m  WHT*,  the  BHranr  la  thaMI 
of  limtiifj  TODtfi  to  pidVa 
ta  Btand  too  wide. 

J  opou  Oi*  qni^  (prtaci  of  aaue, 

■Wc  ply  tlu  nanny,  we  ImA  tlw  bniD, 

'^'    '.  rfbelwU,  and  dooble  ^'^■i"*  cm  dulBt 

ine  Ihi  Ihoo^l,  to  euntiie  a«  bnaflii 

kcqt  ibem  Id  i^  |«Ie  of  wotda  till  doitt, 

ile'er  die  tAlenta,  or  bowe'er  defllfn'd, 

he  am  day,  he  dipa  bia  quill ; 

II  ihfl  Lutt  A  very  poet  KtiJL 

e  [luTTD  voi^  oiily  fn  OUT  waU, 

IdBt,  l(Mt  [i4>  aooD  bi  yockder  houae  or  kaD* 

Hiere  truikat  WiDdhain  every  miue  bkt«  o^f 

How  ewMI  an  O^,  Mnnay  waa  our  boutt 
Onw  Miasy  Kudali  were  la  Puheney  Id«  I 
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EIm  rare  ■ome  liard,  to  <mr  eternal  Jiniae, 
In  twice  ten  fhoiuand'rhyltnmg  ni^ti  and  days, 
Had  reach'd  the  work,  the  all  tiiat  mortal  can ; 
And  Soath  beheld  that  master-piebiB  of  man. 

*  Oh/  cried  the  goddeas,  'for  Mme  pedant  reign ! 
Some  gentle  Jamea,  to  bless  the  land  again ; 
To  stick  d&e  doctoi's  chair  into  the  OffQine, 
Oiye  law  to  words,  or  war  with  words  alone. 
Senates  and  ooorts  with  Greek  and  Latin  role, 
And  torn  the  coondl  to  a  graaomar-sdiool  i  IM 

For  sure,  if  DnlnesB  sees  a  grateftil  day, 
'Tis  in  the  shade  of  arbitrary  sway. 
O !  if  my  sons  may  learn  one  earUiIy  tiling. 
Teach  bat  that  one,  soflicient  for  a  king ; 
lliat  which  my  prieetB,  and  mine  alone,  mahitain, 
Which,  as  it  diea,  or  liyes,  we  fall,  or  reign : 
May  yon,  my  Cam,  and  Isis,  preach  it  lung, 
**  The  right  di-rine  of  kings  to  govern  wrong.** ' 

Prompt  at  the  call,  annmd  tiie  goddess  roll 
Broad  hats,  and  hoods,  and  caps,  a  sable  shoal :     100 
Thick  and  more  thick  the  black  blockade  extends, 
A  hundred' head  of  Aristotle's  friends. 
Nor  wert  then,  Lns  I  wanting  to  the  day, 
[Though  Christ-church  long  kept  prudishly  away.] 
Badi  staunch  polemic,  stubborn  as  a  rock. 
Each  fierce  logician,  still  expelling  Locke, 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  174.  — <hat  maiter-plece  of  man.]  Vii.  an  epif  run.  The 
fiunow  Dr.  South  declared  a  perfect  Mfnn  to  be  m  difficult  a 
perforaance  as  an  epic  poem.  And  the  critlca  say,  *  An  epic  poem 
IS  the  neatest  work  inimaa  natore  is  cwpahle  of.* 

Ver.  ITS.  Bomejientle  James,  4ec]  Wllsoa  telb  us  that  thb 
klnr,  James  the  Fust,  took  upon  htmself  to  teach  the  Latin  ton^u** 
to  C»Tt  earl  of  Somerwt;  and  that  Gondomar,  the  SpaniMh  am- 
bassador, would  speak  false  Latin  to  him,  on  purpose  to  i^ive  him 
the  pleasure  of  correctinf  It,  wbtfeby  he  wrought  himiwlf  into 
hlsjrood  fracas. 

Tnls  arreat  prince  was  tfie  irst  who  assumed  the  title  ofSarrfd 
Malesty.  which  his  loyal  dern  transferred  from  God  to  him. 
'  The  principles  of  passlre  obedience  and  non-resistance,*  says 
the  author  of  the  Dissertation  on  Parties,  Letter  8,  '  which  be- 
fore his  time  had  skulked,  perhaps,  in  some  old  homily,  wer« 
talked,  written,  and  preached  into  vofuc  in  thatinilorious  reiffn. 

Ver.  194.  [Though  Christ-church,  &c.]  This  line  h  doubtlesd 
•purioas,  and  foisted  in  by  the  impertinence  of  the  editor ;  and 
accordingly  we  have  put  n  in  between  hooks.  For  I  affirm  thiit 
college  came  as  early  as  any  other,  by  its  proper  deputies :  uor 
did  any  college  pay  homage  to  Dalnemin  Its  whole  body.— Bmi/. 


tlwT  wlD  Id  Tana,  tbtii  wn  i*  nia. 
!  mt  ilun  mika  It  pnae  agBiD. 
d  Gnek  gmmurtuul  iaawjeathetUri 

t**"**^''"g  yet  iDDra  grvat  flun  lettfr ; 
ntng  o'sr  lam  Btpliilwt  like  Swil, 

a  wotdd  ij  fltiU  Dor  «bal«  d^bata, 
'  Ma  or  Te,  or  AU  or  At,  Oa 

SBMARKS. 

\n>urcbi>~i « r^miau.  cDiiiiifUiur  ihI  cnmciu 

Eiin-.lnBjuil.WloliimuipraiiB™,  wu  Iti 
■/ttoi  like  ii!-]    Allbdln^tol-o  (HOOP.  odtB™ 

lU  wDidi '  vteli  pnw  anil,'  plilnli  Am^g 
nil,  UuMfh  B^BBAd  of  lei  a^inJU  mJttjirtfaH 
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1  fhe  rest:  he,  kingly,  did  bat  nod: 
:  quaken  please  both  men  and  God* 
diamiss  that  rabble  from  yoar  tiuone: 
—is  Aristarchns  yet  unknown  f  SIO 

ty  scholiast,  whose  unwearied  pains 
ace  don,  and  humbled  Milton's  strain*. 
t  they  will  to  Terse,  tiieir  toQ  is  Tain, 
e  me  shall  make  it  jwose  again, 
.d  Greek  grammarians !  know  yoat  better : 
something  yet  sMMra  great  dum  letter ; 
coring  o'er  yoor  al^iabet  like  Sanl, 
r  digamma,  and  o'ertops  them  all. 
m  words  is  still  our  whole  debate, 
f  Me  or  Te,  or  Avt  or  At> 


REMARKS. 

-Arittarchn*— ]  A  fiuioat  commentator  and  oorraeter 
hoM  name  has  been  flreqoently  oted  to  ■IffniN  a 
tic.  The  compliment  paid  bjr  oar  autlior  to  oiii 
feMor,  in  applvinf  to  liim  ao  freat  a  name,  was  the 
le  hath  omfttea  to  comment  on  this  part  which  con- 
i  praises.  We  shall,  therefore,  sapplj  dat  loss  to 
lty.^-SeribL 

:ritic«  lUie  me—]  AUndin^  to  two  famous  editloBs 
Id  Milton ;  whose  richest  reins  ofpoctry  he  bad  pro- 
sed to  the  poorest  and  most  beggarly  prose.— Verily 
icboliast  is  grievonsly  mistalceu.  AristHrcbus  is  not 
e  of  the  wonders  of  his  art  tn  annlhilatiBg  the  snb- 
tbe  osefulness  of  it,  in  reducing  the  turgid  to  its 
;  the  words  <  make  it  prose  again,*  plainly  shewing 
was,  though  ashamed  of  its  onginal,  and  therefore 
louu  return.  Indeed,  miuh  it  b  to  be  lamented  that 
1  not  confine  her  critics  to  this  useful  task;  and 
Jiem  to  dismount  what  Aristophanes  calls  Ptq»a9* 
1,  all  prose  on  horse-baclu — SersU. 
Author  of  something  yet  WMte  great  tiian  letter ;  J 
Mse  grammarlans,sacli  as  Palamedes  and  Simooldcs. 
1  single  letters.  But  Arlstardias,  who  had  fonnd 
e  one,  was  therdbre,  worthy  of  double  bonoar.— — 

IS.  While  towering  o'er  your  alphabet,  Uka  SaaLr- 
ligamma,]  Alludes  to  die  boasted  restoratkm  of  we 
ma,  in  his  long  proieoted  editloa  of  Homer.  He  call* 
more  tiian  leUer,  rroai  the  enormous  llgare  It  woaM 

the  other  letters,  beii^  one  gaauna  set  tqma  the 
another, 
•of  Me.or  Te,]  It  was  a  serioas  dimte.aboatwhlck 

were  much  dlfided,  and  some  treadses  written: 
ibout  M««M  and  tuum  it  could  not  bemorecoalestsd, 
:  at  the  end  of  the  first  Ode  of  Horace,  to  read.  Hi 
derm  prtnmia  yVsa/iuM,  or  Tt  tltetarum  hedtrth— 
earned  scholiast  would  seem  to  insinuate  that  the 
got  about  mtum  or  tuum,  which  in  a  mistake :  For, 
le  aage  obsenreth,  words  are  the  cooatcn  of  wlae 


TUns  fma  OwMi^,  and  Hcnd  ft 


Tha  nwtba  bai^d  Oh  U 
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Thence  Imntiiif  gloiionui,  all  at  onoe  let  down, 
Stonn'd  with  his  giddy  'lanun  half  the  town. 
Intrepid  then,  o'er  seas  and  landa  he  flew: 
Enrope  he  saw,  and  Enxope  saw  him  too. 
There  all  thy  gifts  and  graces  we  display. 
Thou,  only  thoa,  directing  all  onr  way: 
To  where  tiie  Seine,  ohsequioos  as  she  nms, 
Fours  at  great  Bourbon's  feet  her  silkea  sons; 
Or  Tiber,  now  no  longer  Roman,  roUs, 
Vain  of  Italian  arts,  Italian  souls;  300 

To  happy  conrents,  bosom'd  deep  in  Tines, 
Where  slumber  abbots,  paiple  as  their  wines : 
To  isles  of  fragrance,  lily-ailrer'd  raleSf 
Diffusing  languor  in  the  panting  gales: 
To  lands  of  singing,  or  of  dancing  sla:ves, 
LoTe-whispering  woods,  and  lute-resounding  waves ; 
But  chief  her  shrine  where  naked  Venus  keeps. 
And  Cupids  ride  the  lion  of  ti&e  deeps; 
Where,  eased  of  fleets,  ti&e  Adriatic  main 
Wafts  the  smooth  eunuch  and  enamonr'd  swain.  J310 
Led  by  my  hand,  he  saunter'd  Europe  round. 
And  gathered  eyery  yioe  on  Christian  ground ; 
Saw  eyery  court',  heard  erery  king  declare 
His  royal  sense,  of  operas  or  the  fair; 
The  stews  and  palace  equally  explored. 
Intrigued  with  glory,  and  with  spirit  whored ; 
Tried  all  hor§  d^cBuvrn^  all  Uquetm  defined, 
Judlcions  drank,  and  greatly-daring  dined; 
Dropp'd  tiie  dull  lumber  of  the  Latin  store, 
Spoil'd  his  own  Language,  and  acquired  no  more ;  320 
AJl  classic  learning  lost  on  classic  ground; 
And  last  tnm'd  air,  the  echo  of  a  sound; 

REBIARKS. 


than  that  he  might  be  a  rake ;'  tbe  effect!  of  a  tUar  for  the  thing 
itself,  a  common  flgurs.  The  careful  mother  onlv  wished  her 
■on  might  he  a  ralce,  as  well  knowing  that  to  attendant  bleming* 


woald  follow  of  coane. 

Ver. 
imagery: 

Ver.ac  ,  ^ 

Uoo,  the  arms  of  Venice.  This  repaUic,  heretofore  the  most 
considerable  in  Eorope,  for  her  naval  force  and  the  extent  of 
her  commerce;  now  ilinstrioiis  for  her  carnivals. 

Ver.  818. —greatly-daring  dined ;]  It  being,  indeed,  no  small 
risque  to  eat  tnrongh  those  extraordinary  compositions,  whoHr 
disguised  ii^redienb  are  generally  unknown  to  the  guesti,  and 
highly  inflammatory  and  unwholesome. 


B«a,  to  1117  cDODtrr  hsppr  1 1 
Hil*  gktioiu  yaDlb,  ud  add 
Htr  too  ncaiTe  (for  htr  aj  i 


kd  mikA  «  Lmi  pdAoiitT  lliy  own/ 
rioiued,  iho  ocoepti  the  hJero  and  lJu  1 

Tlion  look'd  ud  hiw  »  lA^  lalUng  » 

or  «T(r4iillBa  loUem,  Out  uttcud 
Noaiiw,Batrwt,iiaAiity,ud  so  fit 
Thee  too,  m;  Puidelt  ihe  iDuk.'d  Ihei 
Stntch'd  on  the  ndt  oT  m  too  *tts  ebl 
Aad  heu-d  thy  ncriaAhkg  jmwn  cooliM 

She  ^tied  1  bat  her  idtj  onl^  shod 
Benigoer  iudneiiDa  on  thy  noddiUB  bee 
But  AnniEU,  cnttj  Ktr,  with  ebon  1 
And  mB  iliminhhal  enerfJd  on  hU  bi 


'JS-XJ 

inn,  Tteuiroed,  Clbbci-1  Tt 
aim  aC  nl^  ^^^L^2[* 
nth:  ud  rcnialed  Ihelr  hIK 
il  ibu  iMriol  St  tbdi  If*  Bkli 
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lae  aa  his  gemsy  and  cajoJDer'd  as  hia  ooiaa, 

sae,  cramm'd  witii  capon, from  where  PoUio  dinev, 

ft  as  the  wily  fox  ia  seen  to  creep,  351 

here  bask  on  sonny  banlui  the  simple  sheep, 

alk  round  and  round,  now  prying  here,  now  there, 

t  he,  but  pious,  whisper'd  first  his  prayer : 

'  Grant,  gracious  goddess !  grant  me  still  to  cheat, 

may  tiiy  cloud  still  corer  the  deceit  I 

ly  choicer  mists  on  this  assembly  shed, 

it  pour  them  thidiest  on  the  noide  head. 

»  shall  each  youth,  assisted  by  our  e3re8, 

le  other  Caesars,  oQuat  Homers  rise;  300 

trough  twilight  ages  hunt  the  Athenian  fowl, 

liich  Cbalds  gods,  and  mortals  call  an  owl, 

ow  see  an  Attys,  now  a  Cecrope  clear, 

ay,  Mahomet!  the  pigeon  at  thine  ear : 

B  rich  in  ancient  brass,  though  not  in  gold, 

ad  keep  his  Lares,  tiiough  his  house  be  sold ; 

» headless  Phoebe  his  fair  bride  poe^nme, 

onour  a  Syrian  prince  aboTe  his  own  ; 

3rd  of  an  Otho,  if  I  Touch  it  true ; 

less'd  in  one  Niger,  till  he  knows  of  two.'  370 

Mummius  o'erheardhim;  Mummius,  fool-renown'd, 

r\xo  like  his  Cheops  stinks  aboTe  the  ground, 

REMARKS. 

Vet.  383.  — AttTi  and  Cecrops— ]  Tbe.fint  king  of  Athens,  of 
ion  it  if  hard  to  suppose  any  coins  are  extant;  bat  not  so  im- 
obabie  as  what  follows,  that  there  should  be  any  of  Mahomet, 
lo  forbade  all  images;  and  the  story  of  whose  pigeon  was  a 
)nkisb  fkble.  Nevertheless  ooe  of  tbeM  Annlosses  made  a 
unterfdt  medal  of  that  imposter,  now  In  the  collection  of  a 
irned  nobleman. 

Ver.  371.  Mummlna— 1  This  name  Is  not  merely  an  allusion  to 
e  Mnmmlus  he  was  so  fond  of,  but  probablr  referred  to  the 
>man  general  of  that  name,  who  burned  Corinth,  and  com- 
Itted  the  curious  statues  to  me  captain  of  a  ship,  assuring  him, 
bat  if  they  were  lost  or  broken,  he  should  procure  others  to  be 
ide  in  their  stead ;'  by  which  it  should  seem  (whaterer  may  be 
etended)  that  Mummius  was  no  Tirtuoso. 
Ibid.  — Fool-renown'd,]  A  compound  epidiet  in  die  Greek  man- 
r,  renowned  by  fools,  or  renowned  for  making  fools. 
Ver.  372.  —Cheops— 1 A  king  of  Egypt  whose  body  was  cer- 
inly  to  be  known,  as  being  buried  atone  in  his  pyramid,  and  is 
erefore  more  genuine  than  any  of  die  Cleopatns.  Thli  royal 
amroy,  being  stolen  by  a  wild  Arab,  was  purchased  br  the  con- 
I  of  Alexandria,  and  transmitted  to  the  museum  of  Mummius  ; 
r  proof  of  which  he  brings  a  passage  In  Sandy's  Travels,  where 
it  accurate  and  learned  voyager  assures  us  that  he  saw  the  m- 
Ictire  empty,  which  agrees  exactly,  saith  he,  with  the  time  ot 


H<s«  lloilsiM  T«t,  torn  am., 

WhBB  SiUh  nmi  nfcMil  hira  0 
Tban  Ui«cbt  kr  Hobmb.  ud  dhii 
DowD  hli  own  Umt  b*  riiqaed  1 
Sac^nd  MOh  taBifad,  wtA  piM 
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tmn  bllowlH,  irlilcll  ■111  If  aliciti 
Ikl  HWWTor  Ito  Hirlu  UupuU 

rwDlni  ftw  Ikl  Ifwi,  vbtr*  bv  hn 
mini,  UM  bdBf  puiMcd  ta  11  Fonotf  n 
Wniil  tM  ■Sail.  AiiiMnbiinHac 
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The  goddess,  smilmg,  seem'd  to  giye  consent ; 
So  back  to  PoUio,  hand  in  hand,  they  went. 

Then  thick  as  locosts  blackening  all  the  ground, 
A  tribe,  with  weeds  and  shells  &ntastic  orown'd. 
Each  with  some  wondrons  gift  approach'd  the  power, 
A  nest,  a  toad,  a  fungus,  or  a  flower.  400 

But  far  the  foremost,  two,  with  earnest  sseal. 
And  aspect  ardent,  to  the  throne  appeal. 

The  first  thus  open*d :  <  Hear  thy  suppliant's  call. 
Great  queen,  and  common  mother  of  us  all! 
Fair  from  its  humble  bed  I  rear'd  this  flower. 
Suckled,  and  cheer'd,  with  air,  and  sun,  and  shower: 
Soft  on  the  paper  ruff  its  leaves  I  spread. 
Bright  with  the  gilded  button  tipp'd  its  head. 
Then  throned  in  glass  and  named  it  Caroline : 
Each  maid  cried.  Charming!  and  each  youth,  Diyine ! 
Did  nature's  pencil  ever  blend  such  rays,  411 

Sndk  varied  light  in  one  promiscuous  lAaxe  1 
Now  prostrate !  dead  I  behold  that  Caroline : 
No  maid  cries,  Charming!  and  no  youth.  Divine ! 
And  lo  the  wretch !  whose  vile,  whose  insect  lust 
Laid  this  gay  daughter  of  the  spring  in  dust. 
Oh  punish  him,  or  to  th'  Elysian  shades 
Dismiss  my  soul,  where  no  carnation  fades.' 
He  ceased,  and  wept.    With  innocence  of  mien 
Th'  accused  stood  forth,  and  thus  addressed  the  queen : 

<  Of  aU  th'  enameU'd  race,  whose  silvery  wing    421 
Waves  to  the  tepid  zephyrs  of  the  spring. 
Or  swims  along  the  fluid  atmosphere. 
Once  brightest  shined  this  diild  of  heat  and  air. 
I  gaw,  and  started  from  its  vernal  bower 
The  rising  game,  and  chased  from  flower  to  flower. 
It  fled,  I  foUow'd ;. now  in  hope,  now  pain ; 
It  stopp'd,  I  stopp'd ;  it  moved,  I  moved  again. 
At  last  it  flx'd,  'twas  on  what  plant  it  pleased. 
And  where  it  flx'd,  the  beauteous  bird  I  seized ;     430 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  400.  —and  namsd  it  Caroline:]  It  is  a  compliment  which 
the  florists  usually  pay  to  princes  and  grett  persons,  to  give  their 
names  to  the  most  curious  flowers  of  their  raising :  some  hare 
been  very  jealous  of  vindicating  this  honour,  but  none  more  than 
that  ambitious  gardener,  at  Hammersmith,  who  caused  his  favour- 
ite to  be  painted  on  his  sign,  with  this  inscription :  This  is  my 
Queen  Carollae. 

Z 
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And  daams  implicit  faith,  and  holy  lies, 

Pitanpt  to  impoMf  and  fond  to  dogmatise: 

'  Let  othen  creep  by  timid  steps  and  slow* 

On  plain  experience  lay  foondations  low. 

By  common  sense  to  common  knowledge  tared. 

And  last,  to  nature's  Cause  throus^  nature  led. 

AllMeing  in  tiiy  mists*  we  want  no  guide, 

llother  of  arrogance,  and  source  of  pride  I  470 

We  nobly  take  the  high  priori  road. 

And  reason  downward,  till  we  doubt  of  God: 

Make  nature  still  encroach  upon  his  plan, 

And  shore  him  <^  as  fur  as  e'er  we  can : 

Ilirust  some  mechanic  cause  into  his  place. 

Or  bind  in  matter,  or  diAise  in  qwce: 

Or,  at  one  bound  o'erleaidng  all  his  laws, 

Mike  God  man's  image,  man  the  final  cause, 

nnd  yirtae  local,  all  relation  scorn. 

See  all  in  self,  and  but  for  self  be  bom:  480 

Of  nought  so  certain  as  our  reason  still, 

Of  nought  so  doubtful  as  of  soul  and  wUL 

Oh  hide  the  God  stQl  nuure!  and  make  us  aee> 

Such  as  Lucretius  drew,  a  god  like  thee: 

Wrapp'd  up  in  self*  a  god  without  a  thought, 

Regurdless  of  our  merit  or  defoult. 

Or  that  brifl^t  image  to  our  fancy  draw* 

Whidi  Theodes  in  raptured  -visions  saw, 

WhUe  through  poetic  scenes  the  genius  rores * 

Or  wanders  wild  in  Academic  groves ;  400 

Tliat  nature  our  society  adores, 

Where  Ttaidal  dictates*  and  Efflenus  enoree.' 

REMARKS. 

quite  dliappcar,  It  mmt  be  owing,  aot  to  thdr  srgvmoiti,  bat  to 
the  eztrsordinary  power  of  our  goddcM ;  for  whoM  bolp,  there- 
fora*  tber  have  reMon  to  pray. 

Ver.  4n.  Where  TiBdal  dictates*  and  SUeniM  saorce.*]  It  caa- 
Bot  be  denied  but  that  this  fine  stroke  of  satire  acalBst  athetaa 
wae  well  hiteaded.  But  how  aust  the  reader  smile  at  oar  •ntbor's 
aAdoos  seal,  when  he  Is  told,  that  at  tiie  time  tUs  was  wrIttsiL 

KBlffat  as  soon  have  found  a  wolf  la  England  as  an  athelstl 
imtfa  k,  the  whole  speeles  was  ezteraiinatad.  Then  is  a 
trUUng  dlfcrence«lBdeed,  coneemlnflr  the  aatbor  of  theachlete- 
BMnt.  Some,  as  Dr.  Ashenhurst,  gare  It  to  Bentley's  Boylean 
Lectnres.  And  be  so  well  conrinced  that  great  man  of  theuratfa, 
dmt  wherever  aAerward  he  foopd  adieist,  he  always  read  It  A 
ttelst.  But,  In  spite  of  a  claim  so  well  made  out,  otters  gave 
file  honour  of  this  exploit  to  a  latter  Boriean  lecturer.  A  Judi- 
doas  apcdoglst  for  Dr.  Clarke  against  Mr.  Wblston,  says,  with 
ao  less  elegance  than  posttivenesi  of  expreaiioo,  <  It  Is  a  most 
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^&.  lia.-(Drnlili£>riiiM'ifn«ili.]9iiIel|liiinUnleiu'eta 
jfc»&iKe  of  ctefmi  or  n«li;  K>  acliilile  >  uelm  frloiiliUr 

"fptiMim.  Litti  BpjS^Slwnai  jSiBntMiig-  Id 

^tUill  rtadvr,  tkt  Cuwu  H<a«>  do  !■  Brnrfre  dsclarn  II  M 
VuAdui'ukaDrcTBTnodHublCGtiftftDiDBarphr:  'Hlipn, 

tHI  nm  prtKliw,  Uau  Uh  di  cs  iiiiVa  upEaotl  uniu 
ift^lKmrifiSrS  UtiH^.'Soiiilaiitiam  MM.  do  adOh 
fciluim  it  FaiKc;  bs  „ 

*»>»<  minui  ■>  Oil  at  Tarn,  aUik  gnlr  nnauiK  A 
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balm  Df  nnlBeM  tiickUng  In  UidJ  M 
Why  taytmiutlmt  yoar  nu  ban  leu 


Attends ;  ill  lelh  ta  nodilng  in  Ua  liglU 


The  board  uilh  ipeekHU  uincle*  he  lori 
Turn,  bam  o  Urka,  and  ^«»ni  into  n 
AnolhET  <for  in  aU  what  one  am  ■hinet) 

THE  IHiKClAD. 
Whit  cannot  copioiu  aacnTux  iituue  I 
ThT  (rufflu,  Perigardl    th;  buns,  Buy 
With  French  Ubatimi.  and  iBlian  im 
Wub  Bladen  white,  and  eiplale  Haj 

To  tliree  eiaentlut  partridRi'i  in  unci 


Neiij  bidding  jUI  dra^r  r 
Ths  qneen  coofen  lior  Cilli 
Her  Glutdnn  6nt  ot  nuue 
Wtia  study  Sbaljpcin  it 
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■ka  Bed  rns  E^}M<  JB  \n  (Iftwird  piBaiM  IB^i^ 

lUd. -nui»ri^  tUcbmriHiil-JBLidulaahlH 
Ud  dnHlwl^d  Hilr  bsM  bun,  Wub  Nukmiun  iW 
aUadlnj  u  a  ki»»  prmtttj^Sria. 

wti  ili^  Sbabpnn  U  OwbH^  iwi,  1 
Ifl  wovld  Oat  ■cbnilait  Atoclarn  bb  dntj,  wbo  tbnuEd  Du 
ttn  Id  He  tiSfiiiM,  «bca  Heir  nn  owM^  n»>l<f  bi.el* 
An  aaaniii  let  in  ui,  ibentbn,  starW  ihe  "nitl 
waidh  a  HMlmuif  t*  be  la  floated  to  eu^iaveir,  af  liQn£ 
IMI  t  iBIla  Mto,  a  wallBftiM  artr  of  At  DiwclBd  j  ot.  to  IM 
UBtotur.kSa^ldtln  luinin  i^oaikmiHiiKeiliui  u  M 
DWbniiai,atei£DwlrSlultdiaDBi  >bi>,  inbir  ili4H 
Oa  B^dBta  Sr  Ui  cintal^nK  IB)  nlly  TtBUiiea  bNM 
bi  ika  OUH  er  Dolnni  laataH  ^abiHan.  ud  irtlb  tbe  ■ 
a^  iHinlH  ar  bli  uco^  T^  Tbi^HtlB  Oa  KckonaL  a 

imurakiH.  fuiaSkaarli>MMi«MaSnu;«nel^ 
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ap  and  switdi  be  sacred  to  his  grace; 
staff  and  pomps  the  marquis  leads  itM  race; 
1  stage  to  stage  the  licensed  earl  may  ran« 
d  with  his  fellow-charioteer  the  sun ; 
learned  baron  butterjOies  design, 
Iraw  to  silk  Arachne's  subtile  line ;  590 

)  judge  to  dance  his  brother  sergeant  call, 
3  senator  at  cricket  urge  the  ball; 
e  bishop  stow  (jmntific  luxury  I) 
hundred  souls  of  turkeys  in  a  pie ; 
le  sturdy  'squire  to  Gallic  masters  stoop, 
Jkd  drown  his  lands  and  manors  in  a  soup. 
>ther8  import  yet  nobler  arts  from  France, 
Teach  kings  to  fiddle,  and  makes  senates  dance* 
Perhaps  more  high  some  daring  son  may  soar, 
Proud  to  my  list  to  add  one  monarch  more.  000 

And,  nnbly  conscious,  princes  are  but  things 
Bom  for  &r8t  ministers,  as  slaves  for  kings. 
Tyrant  supreme  I  shall  three  estates  command. 
And  make  one  mighty  Dundad  of  the  land  I' 

More  she  had  spoke,  but  yawn'd — All  nature  nods : 
What  mortal  can  resist  the  yawn  of  god^ 

,  REMARKS, 

the  si^n ;  poet  I  am  persuaded,  will  be  jasti/ied,  and  It  will  be, 
allowed  that  these  worthy  persons,  in  their  several  racks,  do  as 
much  as  can  be  expected  from  them. 

Ver.  585.  The  cap  and  switch,  kc.l  The  goddess's  political 
balance  of  favour,  in  the  distribution  or  her  rewards,  desenes  our 
notice.  It  consists  in  joinings  with  those  honours  claimed  by  birth 
and  high  place,  others  more  adapted  to  the  genius  and  talents 
of  the  candidates.  And  thus  her  great  forerunner,  John  of  Ley- 
den,  king  of  Munster,  entered  on  his  government,  by  making 
his  ancient  fViend  and  companion,  Knipperdoliing,  general  of 
his  horse,  and  hancman.  And  had  but  fortune  seconded  his 
great  schemes  of  reformation,  it  is  said,  he  would  have  establish- 
ed his  whole  household  on  the  same  reasonable  footint(.~ScribL 
Ver.  590.  — Arachne's  subtile  line ;]  This  is  one  of  the  most  in- 
genious employments  assigned,  and  therefore  recommended  only 
to  peers  of  learninK'.  Of  weaving  stockings  of  the  webs  of  spi- 
ders, see  the  Phil.  Trans. 

Ver.  591.  The  judge  to  dance  hit  brother  sergeant  call,]  Allud- 
ing perhaps  to  that  ancient  and  solemn  dance,  entitled,  A  calti 
ofsergeants. 

Ver.  598.  Teach  kings  to  fiddle,]  An  ancient  amusement 
sovereign  princes   (viz).  Achilles,   Alexander,  Nero;   tboug 
despised  by  Themistocles,  who  was  a  republican— Make  senat 
danee,  either  after  their  prince,  or  to  Pontoise,  or  Siberia. 

Ver. 606.  What  mortal  can  resist  the  yawn  of  gods  ?]  This  ver 
is  truly  Homerical :  as  is  the  conclusion  of  the  action,  where  t 
rreat  mother  composes  all,  in  the  same  manner  as  Minerra 
Uie  period  of  the  Odyssey.— It  may,  indeed,  seem  a  very  singuij 
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Relate,  who  font,  who  last  riMgn'd  to  leit; 
^HHbioee  heads  she  partl7»  whose  completely  bless'd ; 
What  charms  could  faction,  what  ambitioii  loll, 
The  venal  qniety  and  entrance  the  dull ;        [wrong — 
Till  drown'd  was  sense,  and  shame,  and  right  and 
O  sing,  and  hush  the  naticms  with  thy  song  I 

In  vain,  in  Tain,  the  all«om]KiBing  hour 
Resistless  falls !  ihe  muse  obeys  tiie  power. 
She  comes !  she  comesl  the  sable  throne  behtdd 
Of  Night  pximeval,  and  of  Chaos  old !  030 

Before  her,  fancy's  gilded  cloads  decay. 
And  all  its  varying  rainbows  die  away. 
Wit  shoots  in  yain,  its  momentary  firns 
The  meteor  drops,  and  in  a  flash  expires. 
As  one  by  one,  at  dread  Medea's  strain, 
.  The  sickening  staxa  fade  off  th'  ethereal  plain; 

REMARKS. 
Vet.  <aO.  Wits  hare  ihort  memorifli,]  ThU  aeem*  to  be  the 
reason  why  the  poets,  when  they  give  us  a  catalogue,  constantly 
call  for  help' on  the  muses,  who,  as  the  daughters  of  memory, 
are  obliged  not  to  forget  any  thing.   So  Homer,  Iliad  B. 

U\ri&vv  d'  oifK  av  ^710  flvOfjffOfiat  ovd*  bvofxfjinif 
Ei  fxij  'Okvfilttdiei  Mov«'cu>  £u6g  aXftSxow 
Qvyaripes,  fivf{<raiaff—- 
And  Virgil,  £n.  Vil. 

Et  memlnistls  enfan,  divee,  et  tnemorare  potertis : 
Ad  DOS  rix  tenuis  fanus  perlabitur  aura. 

Bat  oar  poet  bad  ret  another  reason  for  patting  this  task  upon 
the  muse,  that,  all  besides  being  asleep,  she  only  could  relate 
what  pa«sed.>-&rriM.  ^     . 

Ver.  C94.  The  venal  quiet,  and,&c»]  It  were  a  problem  worthy  the 
soiatioo  ^t  Mr.  Ralph  and  his  patron,  who  had  lights  that  we  know 
nothing  of,— which  required  the  greatest  effort  of  our  goddess's 

Kwer,  to  entrance  the  dull,  or  to  quiet  the  venal.  For  though 
I  venal  may  be  more  unruly  than  the  dulL  yet,  on  the  other 
haad,  it  demands  a  much  greater  expense  or  her  virtue  to  en- 
trance than  barely  to  quiet.— SicriM. 

Ver.  639.  She  oomes!  she  comes!  Jec]  Here  the  muse,  like 
Jieve's  eagle,  after  a  sodden  stoop  at  ignoble  game^  soareth 
agala  to  toe  skies.  As  prophecy  hath  ever  been  one  of  the  chief 
provinces  of  poesy,  our  poet  here  foretels  fh>m  what  we  feel, 
what  we  are  to  fear ;  ana.  in  the  style  of  other  propheu,  hath 
used  the  future  tense  for  rae  preterit:  since  what  he  says  shall 
be,  is  already  to  be  seen,  in  the  writinn  of  some  even  of  our 
most  adored  authors,  in  divinity,  philosophy,  physics,  meta- 
physics, &c.  who  are  too  good,  iodiBed,  to  be  named  in  such 
company. 

Ibid,  —the  sable  throne  behold—]  The  sable  thrones  of  Night 
and  Chaos,  here  represented  as  advancing  to  extinguish  the 
light  of  the  sciences,  in  the  first  place  blot  out  the  coiours  of 
iancy,  and  damp  the  nre  of  wit,  before  they  proceed  to  their  work. 


1b  tttt  1  ttie;  guc,  ton  ciddr, 
Kelifim  bTlubinj^p  vella  her  1A9 


Ld!  tli;  dnad  tmrin.  Chutl  li 
U^  dia  befoRthj  ouinuiBg 
Thy  hand,  (mat  Aunbl  leti  tli 
Adid  imlTenal  ilfirLiieH  bmiei  *] 
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